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OBSERVATIONS. 



A MONG the entries in the books of the Stationen' CvtOfinf, 0£b»- 
ber 19,. 1 593 9 I find « A Booke entttuled the Traj^ic of G(«»- 
fatra.** It is entered by Symon WaterfoOi fox whom feme of Daniel't 
works were printed ; and therefore it is probably by that author, of 
wbofe CUopatra there are feveral editions; and, among others, one 
in 1594. 

In the (ame volumes, May 2, 1608, Edward Blount entered ** A 
Booke called Anthony afi Gl/<^;ra" /ThS.s js^ the firft n.otice I have 
met with concerning any .«iditfioa*o^thi* itlay*m3r«^ art^ent than dit 
Iblio^ 1623. STELVMJfi, '•* ' ' * ^ ' "•' ^ 

' s * ' ' » ' , 

jij»t9nf and Chopatra was rhltten^. 1 ijiuigui^ in the year 1608. 

• fc • , 4» < • • ' 

, . . ..' , , < ' . . ' ■" 

««* »■»♦ -> t t t 
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M. Antony, ^ 

OcTAVius C^SARy > triumvirs, 
M. ^MIL. Lepidus, J 
8EXTU8 POMPEIUS. 

DoMiTius Enobarbus, 

Ventidius, 

£ro8» 

S c A R u s , y Friends of Antony, 

Dercetas, 

Demetrius, 

Philo, 

Agrippa, 

Dolabella, V „ . , ^ r 
n ^ > Friends to Caclar. 

Procvleius, I 

Thyreus, I 

Gallus. J 

MENBCR'Ati^, VfriVw/a/VoWiE V 

VARR1U8, '/;: ••/:: •/• 

Taurus, I/Vi^/^r^if-^^/rW/o Cxfar. 

Canidius, \ifiQ*enap;Q^i^hlip Antony. 

SiLius, a« QJ^r^:f« VeRtUius'i r^/»y. 

An Ambajfador from Antony to Csfar. 

Alexas, Mardian, Seleucus, and Diomedes \ Attenda, 

Cleopatra. 
A Sootbfajer, A Clown, 
Cleopatra, ^ueen of Egyipt. 
Oct AVI A, Sifier to Cxfar, and IVife to Antony. 

Charmian, 'I ^ , ^, 

• > Attendants on Cleopatra. 

Officers^ Soldiers, Meffengers, and other Attendants 
SCENE g difl^rfedi in federal parts of the Roman Em 



ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 



ACT 1. SCENE I. 



Alexandria. A Room in Cleopatra*s Palace^ 

Enter Demetrius and Philo. 

Pbib. 

NAY, but this dotage of our generaPsy 
Overflows the meafure : thofe his gopdly eyes^ 
That o'er the files ailJl Jnuft^rsdof the i/var ..' ^/ 
Bsve glowed like platefd ^i/txhF^ now benu/ now toniy 
The office and devotion ot iJhek* view •• / - 
Upon a tawny front : his 1captahfll& heact, 
Which in the fcuffies o£ greit^giits h^rh^Surlt 
The buckles on his bre^jt,: resrcq^es'sdl^^niip^r $ 
And is become the bellows, and the fan. 
To cool a gipfey^s luft. Look, where they come t 

fkmjbt Enter Antony and Cleopatra, imtb their 
trains \ Eunuchs fanning ber. 

Take but good note, and you (hall fee in him 
The triple pillar of the world transform'd 
Into a ftrumpet*s fool t behold and fee. 

Ciftf. If it be love indeed, tell me how much. 

^«/t There^s beggary in the love that can be reckoned. 

B Cko. 
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2 ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. ^ ^ 

Cleo* ril fet a bourn how far to be belov'd. 
Ant, Then muft thou needs find out new heaven, nev 
earth. 

Enter an Attendant. 

Att, News, my good lord, from Rome. 

Ant, 'Grates me :— The fuw 

Cleo» Nay, hear them, Antony : 
Fulvia, perchance, is angry; Or, who knows 
If the fcarce-bearded Caefar have not fent 
His powerful mandate to you, Do this, or tbis\ 
Take in that kingdom, and enfrancbife that ; 
PerfornCt, or elfe ive damn thee. 

Ant, How, my love ! 

Cleo, Perchance,— nay, and mod like. 
You muft no^ llay he|^ longer^ X'V^^ difmiflion 
Is come fcom^Qxht f th^rifohe heiir ^t, Antony .-^ 
Where'ar Pui via*« jproccfs FCtef^S, 1 ivo\i]d fay ?— Bodi ?- 
Call in the meifAigery.-iT^^s 14?^ Cgypt^s queen. 
Thou blu{heft;.Ahto&y^*ftnd tRat blood of thine 
Is Cxfar's h'oiA^trj:* tXfhSoytiy cheek pays (hame. 
When (hrillVoagkd WliiiYcDldi.— The meffcngers. 

Ant, Let Rome in Tiber melt ! and the wide arch 
Of the ranged empire fall ! Here is my fpace j 
Kingdoms are clay : our dungy earth alike 
Feeds beaft as man : the noblenefs of life 
Is, to do thus ) when fuch a mutual pair, lEmbracin^ 
And fuch a twain can do't, in which, I bind 
On pain of puniihment, the world to weet. 
We (land up peerlefs. 

Cleo, Excellent fnlihood ! 

Why did he marry Fulvia, and not love her ?-— 

I 
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rU fecm the fool I am not ; Antony 
Will be himfelf. 

Ant. But ftirr'd by Cleopatra.— 

Now, for the love of Love, and her foft hours, 
Let's not confound the time with conference harfh : 
There's not a minute of our lives (hould ftretch 
Without fome pleafure now : What fport to-night ? 

Cleo, Hear the ambafiadors. 

Ant, Fye, wrangling queen I 

Whom every thing becomes, to chide, to laugh, 
To weep ; whofe every paflion fully ftrives 
To make itfelf, in thee, fair and admir'd ! 
No meiTenger ; but thine and all alone. 
To-night, we'll wander through the ftreets, and note 
The qualities of people. Come, my queen $ 
lift night you did defire it : — Speak not to us. 

\^Exeunt Ant. and C l E o p . ifjitb their traia. 

Dm, Is Caefar with Antonius priz'd fo (light ? 

fin. Sir, fometimes, when he is not Antony, 
He comes too fhort of that great property 
Which ftill (hould go with Antony. 

Dem, I'm full forry. 

That he approves the common liar, who 

Thus fpeaks of him at Rome : But I will hope 4 

Of better deeds to-morrow. Reft you happy I [Exeunt. 



SCENE II. 
*The fame. Another Room, 

Enter Charmian, Iras, Alex as, and a Soothfayer. 

Cbar. Lord Alexas, fweet Alexas, moft any thing 
Alexas, almoft moft abfolute Alexas, where's the footh- 

B a iayer 
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fayer that you praifed fo to the queen ? G, that I knew 
this hufband^ which^ you fay> muft change his horns with 
garlands ! 

Alex, Soothfayer. 

Sooth. Your will ? 

Char. Is this the man ? — Is*t you, fir, that know things ? 

Sooth, In nature's infinite book of fecrecy, 
A little I can read. 

Alex. Show him your hand. 

Enter Enobarbus. 

Em, Bring in the banquet quickly; wine enough, 
Cleopatra's health to drink. 

Char, Good fir, give me good fortune. 

Sitoth, I make not, but forefee. 
• Char, Pray then, forefee me one. 

SoQth, You (hall be yet far fairer than you are. 

Char, He means, in flefh. 

Iras. No, you ihall paint when you-are old. 

Char, Wrinkles forbid ! 

AUx. Vex not his prefclence ; be attentive. 

Char. Hufti t 

Sooth, You ihall be more beloving, than belov'd. 

Char. I had rather heat ray liver with drinking. 

Alex, Nay, hear him. 

Char. Good now, fome excellent fortune ! Let me be 
married to three kings in a forenoon, and widow them 
all J let me have a child at fifty, to whom Herod of Jewry 
may do homage : find me to marry me with Odlavius Ca> 
far, and companion me with my miilrefs. 

Sooth. You fhall outlive the lady whom you ferve. 

Char. O excellent ! J love long life better than ik%i. 

Sooth 
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Sooth. You have feen and prov'd a fairer former fortune 
Than that which is to approach. 

Char. Then, belike, my children (hall have no names: 
Pr'ythec, how many boys and wenches muft I have ? 

Sootb. If every of your wifhes had a womb. 
And fertile every wilh, a million. 

Char, Out, fool! I forgive thee for a witch. 

Alex, You think, none but your iheets are privy to 
your wifhes. 

Ckar. Nay, come, tell Iras hers. 

Alex, We'll know all our fortunes, 

Eno, Mine, and moil of our fortunes, to night, (hall 
be— drunk to bed. 

Iras, There's a palm prefages chaftity, if nothing elfe. 

Char. Even as the o'erflowing Nilus prefagetlr famine. 

Iras, Go, you wild bedfellow, you cannot foothfay. 

Cbar, Nay, if an oily palm be not a fruitful prognolU- 
cation, I cannot fcratch mine ear. — Pr'ythec, tell her but 
a worky-day fortune. 

Sootb, Your fortunes are alike. 

Jras, But how, but how ? give me particulars. 

Sootb, I have faid. 

Jras, Am I not an inch of fortune better than (lie ? 

Cbar* Well, if you were but an inch of fortune better 
than I, where would you choofe it ? 

Jras, Not in my hu(band's nofe. 

Cbar* Our worfer thoughts heavens mend ! Alexas, — 
come, his fortune, his fortune.— O, let him marry a wo- 
man that cannot go, fweet Ifis, I befeech thee ! And let 
her die too, and giv^ him a worfe ! and let worfe follow 
worfe, till the worli of all follow him laughing to his 
grave, fifty- fold a cuckold 1 Good Ids, hear me this 
prayer, though thou deny mf a matter of more weight 3 
good I(i8| I befeech thee 1 

B 3 Jras, 
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Iras. .Amen. Dear goddefs, hear that prayer of the 
people ! for, as it is a heart-breaking to fee a handforne 
man loofe-wiv'd, fo it is a deadly forrow to behold a foul 
knave uncuckolded j Therefore, dear Ilis, keep decorum, 
and fortune him accordingly ! 

Char, Amen. 

Aiex, Lo, now ! if it lay in their hands to make me a 
cuckold, they would make themfelves whores, but they*d 
do't. 

Eno, Hufti ! here comes Antony. 

Char, Not he, the queen. 

Enter Cleopatra. 

Cleo. Saw you my lord ? 
Em. No, lady. 

Cleo. Was he not here ? 

Char. No, madam. 

Cleo. He was difpos'd to mirth : but on the fudden 
A Roman thought hath ftruck him. — Enobarbus,— 
Eno. Madam. 

Cleo. Seek him, and bring him hither. Where's Alexas ? 
Alex. Here, madam, at your fervice. — My lord ap- 
proaches. 

Enter Antony, luith a Meffenger, and Attendants. 

Cleo. We will not look upon him : Go with us. 
{Exeunt Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Alexas, Ira8« 
Charmian, Soothfayer^ a«^ Attendants. 
Mef. Fulvia thy wife firft came into the field. 
Ant. Againft my brother Lucius ? 
Mef. Ay: 
3ut foon that war had end> and the timers ilate 

Made 
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Made friends of them> jointing their force *gainft Caclar | 
Whofe better iflue in the war, from Italy, 
Upon the firft encounter, drave them. 

Ant. Well, 

What worft ? 

Mef, The nature of bad news infers the teller* 

Ant. When it concerns the fool, or coward. — On: 
Things, that are paft, are done, with me. — 'Tis thus 3 
Who tells me true, though in his tale lie death, 
I hear him as he flatter^. 

Mef, Lahienus 

(This is ftifFnews) hath, with his Parthian force. 
Extended Afia from Euphrates 5 
His conquering banner (hook, from Syria 
To Lydia, and to Ionia j 
Whilft 

Ant» Antony, thou would'ft fay, — 

Mef, O, my lord ! 

Ant, Speak to me home, mince not the general tongue i 
Name Cleopatra as (he's caird in Rome : 
Rail thou in Fulvia^s phrafe ; and taunt my faults 
With fuch full licence, as both truth and malice 
Have power to utter. O, then we bring forth weeds. 
When our quick winds lie ftill $ and our ills told us. 
Is as our earing. Fare thee well a while. 

Mef, At your noble pleafure. lExit. 

Ant. From Sicyon how the news ? Speak there. 

1 Att. The man from Sicyon. — Is there fuch an one ? 

1 Att, He ftays upon your will . 

Ant, Let him appear.— 

Thtfe llrong Egyptian fetters t mud break. 



B 4. E»ter 



8 ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. Ad I. 

Enter another Meflengcr. 

Or lofe myfelf in dotage. — What are you ? 

a Mef. Fulvia thy wife is dead. 

Ant, Where died (he ? 

9,Mef, InSicyoi^t 
Her length of (icknefs, with what elfe more ferious 
Jmportcth thee to know, this bears. [G'^ves a Letter^ 

Ant. Forbear mc.— 

\^Exit MefTenger. 
There's a great fpirit gone ! Thus did I defire it ; 
What our contempts do often hurl from us, 
We wifli it ours again ; the prefent pleafure, 
By revolution lowering, does become 
The oppoiite of itfelf : Ihe^s good, being gone $ 
The hand could pluck her back» that fhov*d her on. 
I muft from this enchanting queen break off; 
Ten thoi((kn4 harms, more than the ills I know, 
My idlenefs doth hatch. — How now ! Enobarbus I 

Enter Enobahbus. 

J?/w. What's your pleafure, fir ? 

Ant, I muft with bade from hence. 

Bno. Why, then, we kill all our women : We fee ho^ 
mortal an unkindneft is to them j if they fuffer our de- 
parture, death's the word. 

Ant, I muft be gone. 

Eno, Under a compelling occafion, I^ women die : It 
were pity to caft them away for nothing ; though, between 
them and a great caufe, they ihould be efteem'd nothing. 
Cleopatra, catching but the leaft noife of this, dies in- 
ibmtly ; I have feen her die twenty times upon far poorer 
moment: I do think> there is mettle in death, which 

commitj^ 
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commits fome loving a6l upon her, (he hath fuch a cele- 
rity in dying. 
Ant. She is cunning paft man^s thought. 
Eno. Alack, fir, no; her paflions are made of nothing 
but the fineft part of pure love : We cannot call her winds 
9nd waters, fighs and tears ; they are greater ftorms and 
tempefls than almanacks can reports this cannot be cun- 
ning in her ; if it*be, (he makes a (bower of rain as well 
^ Jove. 
Ant, 'Would I had never feen her ! 
£no, O, fir, you had then lef( unfeen a wonderful piece 
of work; which not to have been blelsM withal^ would 
have difcredited your traveU 
Ant, Fulyia is dead. 
Eno, Sir? 

Ant, Fulvia is dead. 
Eno, Fulvia? 
Ant, Dead. 

Eno, Why, fir, give the gods a thankful facrifice* 
When it pleafeth ^heir deities to t^ke the wife' of a man 
from him, it fiiows to man the tailors of the earth ; com- 
forting therein, that when old robes are worn out, there 
fWe members to make new. If there were no more women 
hut Fulvia, then had you indeed a cut, and the cafe to 
he lamented : this grief is prown'd with confol^tion ; 
your old fmock brings forth a new petticoat :^and, in- 
<ieed, the tears live in an onion, that (hould water this 
forrow. 

Ant, The buf^nefs (he hath broached in the ftate. 
Cannot endure my abfence. 

Eno. And the bufinefs you have broach'd here cannot 
be without you $ efpecially that of Cleopatra's, which 
wholly depends on your abode. 
4Mt. No more light anfwers. Let our officers 

$ Have 
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Have notice what we purpole. I (hall break 
The caufe of our expedience to the queen, 
And get her love to part. For not alone 
The death of Fulvia, with more urgent touches, 
Do ftrongly fpeak to us ; but the letters too 
Of many our contriving friends in Rome 
Petition us at home : Sextus Pompeius 
Hath given the dare to Cacfar, and commands 
The empire of the Tea : our flippery people 
(Whofe love is never linkM to the deferver, 
Till his deferts are palt) begin' to throw 
Pompey the great, and all his dignities, 
Upon his Ton \ who, high in name and power, 
Higher than both in blood and life, ilands up 
For the main foldier : whofe quality, going on. 
The fides o'the world may danger : Much is breeding, 
Which, like the courfer's hair, hath yet but life, 
And not a ferpent's poifon. Say, our pleafure. 
To fuch whofe place is under us, requires 
Our quick remove from hence. 
Eno. I (hall do't. \Exeunt. 



SCENE III. 

£;i/^r Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, iz/rJ Alexas. 

Cle9* Where is he ? 

Char. I did not fee him fince. 

CUo. See where he is, who's with him, what he does : — 
I did not fend you j— If you find him fad. 
Say, I am dancing $ if in mirth, report 
That I am fudden fick^ Quick, and return. 

{Exit Alex. 
Char. 



k 
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Char, Madam, methinks, if you did love him dearly » 
You do not hold the method to enforce 
The like from him. 

Cleo, What (hould I do, I do not ? 

Char, In each thing give him way, crofs him in nothing, 

Cleo, Thou teachelt like a fool : the way to lofe him. 

Char. Tempt him not fo too far : I wi(h, forbear { 
In time we hate that which we often fear. 

Enter Antony. 

But here comes Antony. 

Cleo. I am iick, and fullen. 

Ant, I am forry to give breathing to my purpofc,— 

Cleo, Help me away, dear Charmian, I (hall fall \ 
It cannot be thus long, the fides of nature 
Will not fuftain it. 

Ant, Now, my deareft queen,— 

CUo, Pray you, ftand further from me. 

Ant, What's the matter } 

Cleo, 1 know, by that fame eye, there's fome good 
news. 
What (ays the married woman ? — You may go 5 
'Would, (he had never given you leave to come ! 
Let her not fay,, 'tis I that keep you here, 
I have no power upon you j hers you are. 

Ant, The gods bed know, — 

Oleo, O, never was there queen 

So mightily betray'd ! Yet, at the firft, 
I faw the treafons planted. 

Ant. Cleopatra, — 

Cleo, Why (hould I think, yoii can be mine, and true. 
Though you in fwearing (hake the throned gods, 
Who have been falfe to Fulvia ? Riotous madnefs, 

To 
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To be entangled with thofe mouth-made vows. 
Which break themfclves in fwearing ! 

Ant, Mod fwcet queen,—- 

Cleo. Nay, pray you, feek no colour for your going. 
But bid farewell, and go : when you fued flaying. 
Then was the time for words : No going then j— 
Eternity was in our lips, and eyes \ 
Blifs in our brows* bent \ none our parts fo poor. 
But was a race of heaven i They are fo ftill. 
Or thou, the greateft foldier of the world. 
Art turnM the greateft liar. 

Ant. How now, lady ! 

CUo. I would, I had thy inches } thou ihould*il know» 
There were a heart in Egypt. " 

Ant. Hear me, queen : 

The .ftroAjg necelHty of time commands 
Our fervices a while \ but my full heart 
Kematns in ufe with you. Our Italy 
Shines o'er with civil fwords : Sextus Pompeius 
Makes his approaches to the port of Rome : 
Equality of two domeftick powers 

Breeds fcrupulous faftion : The hated, growix to ftrength. 
Are newly grown to love : the condemned Pompey, 
Rich in his father's honour, creeps apace 
Into the hearts of fuch as have not thrived 
Upon the prefent ftate, whofe numbers threaten : 
And quietnefs, grown fick of reft, would purge 
By any defperate change : My more particular. 
And that which moil with you ftiould fafe n^y going, 
,Js Fulvia's death. 
' CUon Though age from folly could not give mc free- 
dom, 
*It does from cliildiftinefs : — Can Fulvia die \ 

Ant. She's dead, my queen i 

Look 
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Look here, and, at thy fovereign leifure, read 
The garboils (he awak*d $ at the laft, beft : 
See> wheiiy and where fhe died. 

eileo. O moft falfe loYe \ 

Where be the facred vials thou ihould*ft fill 
With forrowfol water ? Now I fee, I fee. 
In Fulvia^s death, how mine received (hall be. 

Ant, Quarrel no more, but be prepared to know 
The purpofes I bear \ which are, to ceafe. 
As you (hall give the advice : Now, by the fire. 
That quickens Nilus' dime, I go from hence. 
Thy foldier, fervant \ making peace, or war, 
As thou aflfea^ft. 

Cleo. Cut my lace, Charmian, comes— 

But let it be. — I am quickly ill, and well : 

So Antony loves. 

Ant, My precious qaeen, forbear ; 

And give true evidence to his love, which Hands 

An honourable trial. 

CUo, So Fulvia told me. 

I pr^ythee, turn afide, and weep for her % 
Then ^id adieu to me, and fay, the tears 
Belong to Egypt : Good now, play one fcene 
Of excellent difFembling \ and let it look 
Like perfe^ honour. 

Ant, YouMl heat my blood $ no mxxt. 

Cleo, Vou can do better yet; bat this is meetly. 

Ant, Now, by my fword,— 

Cleo, - And target,— Still he mends } 

But this is not the beft : Look, pr*ythee, Channian, 
How this Herculean Roman docs become 
The carriage of his chafe. 

Ant, rU leave you, lady. 

Cleo, Courteous lord, one word^ 

Sir, 
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Sir, you and I muft part, — but that's not it; 
Sir, you and I have lov'd, — but there's not it 5 
That you know well : Something it is I would, — 
O, my oblivion is a very Antony, 
And I am all forgotten. 

Ant. But that your royalty 

Holds idlenefs your fubjeft, I fhould take you 
For idlenefs itfelf. 

Cleo. 'Tis fweating labour. 

To bear fuch idlenefs fo near the heart 
As Cleopatra this. But, fir, forgive me ; 
Since my becomings kill me, when they do not 
Eye well to you \ Your honour calls you hence \ 
Therefore be deaf to my unpitied folly. 
And all the gods go with you! upon your fword 
Sit laurePd victory ! and fmooth fucceis 
Be ftrew'd before your feet ! 

Ant. Let us go. Come j 

Our feparation fo abides, and flies. 
That thou, refiding here, go'ft yet with me. 
And I, hence fleeting, here remain with thee. 
Away. \^Exem 



SCENE IV. 
Rome. An Apartment in Csefar's boufe. 

Enter Oct AVIV s^ C/esar, Lepidus, and Attendants 

Caf, You may fee, Lepidus, and henceforth know. 
It is not Caefar's natural vice to hate 
One great competitor : From Alexandria 
This is the news ; He fifhes, drinks, and wades 
The lamps of night in revel : is not more manlike 

< Th 
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Than Cleopatra 5 nor the queen of Ptolemy 

More womanly than he : hardly gave audience, or 
' Voucbfard to think he had partners : You fliall find there 

A man, who is the abftra^ of all faults 

That all men follow. 
Lep, I muft not think, there are 

Evils enough to darken all his goodnefs : 
His feults, in him, feem as the fpot^ of heaven. 
More fiery by night's blacknefs ; hereditary, . 
Rather than purchased ; what he cannot change. 
Than what he choofes. 

Caf, You are too indulgent: Let us grant, it is not 
Amifs to tumble on the bed of Ptolemy ; 
To give a kingdom for a mirth ; to fit 
And keep the turn of tippling with a (lave ; 
To reel the ftreets at noon, and (land- the buffet 
With knaves that fmell of fweat : fay, this becomes him, 
(As his compofure muft be rare indeed. 
Whom thefe things cannot blemifh,) yet muft Antony 
No way excufe his foils, when we do bear 
So great weight in his lightnefs. If he fill 
His vacancy with his voluptuoufnefs, 
Full furfeits, and the drynefs of his bones, 
Call on him for't : but, to confound fuch time. 
That drums him from his fport, and fpeaks as loud 
At his own ftate, and ours, — 'tis to be chid 
As we rate boys ; who, being mature in knowledge. 
Pawn their experience to their prefent pleafure. 
And fo rebel to judgement. 

Enter a McfTenger. 

Lep. Here's more news. 

Mef, Thy biddings have been done 4 and every hour, 

Moft 
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Moft noble Caefar, (halt thou have report 
How 'tis abroad. Pompey is ftrong at fea j 
And it appears, he is belov'd of thofe 
That only have fear'd Caefar ; to the ports 
The difcontents repair, and men's reports 
Give him much wronged. 

Gr/I I ihould have known no lefs :-^ 

It hath been taught us from the primal date. 
That he, which is, was wifh'd, until he were ; 
And the ebb'd man, ne'er lov'd, till ne'er worth love. 
Comes dear'd, by being lack'd. This common body. 
Like to a vagabond flag upon the ftfeam. 
Goes to, and back, lackeying the varying tide. 
To rot itfelf with motion. 

Mef. Caefar, I bring thee word, 

Menecrates and Menas, famous pirates. 
Make the fea ferve them ; which they ear and wound 
With keels of every kind : Many hot inroads 
They make in Italy ; the borders maritime 
lack blood to think on't, and flu(h youth revolt : 
No veflel can peep forth, but 'tis as foon 
Taken as feen ; for Pompey's name ftrikes more. 
Than could his war refilled. 

Caf, Antony, 

Leave thy lafcivious wafTels. When thou once 
Waft beaten from Modena, where thou flew'ft 
Hirtius and Panfa, confuls, at tliy heel 
Did famine follow ; whom thou fought'ft againft^ 
Though daintily brought up, with patience more 
Than favages could fuffer: Thou didft drink 
The ftale of horfes, and the gilded puddle 
Which beafts would cough at : thy palate then did deign 
The rougheft berry on the rude ft hedge j 
Yea, like the ftag, when fnow the pafture (beets, 

Thr 
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"he barks of trees thou browfed*ft $ on the Alps> 

; is.reported, thou didft eat ftrange fleih, 

i^hich fome did die to look on : And all this 

[t wounds thine honour, that I fpeak it now,) 

^as borne Co like a foldier, that thy cheek 

) much as lank'd not. 

Lep, It is pity of him. 

C^ef. Let his fhames quickly 

rive him to Rome : ^Tis time we twain 

id (how ourfelves i' the field ; and, to that endt 

(Temble we immediate council: Pompey 

hrives in our idlenefs. 

Lep, To-morrow, Csfar, 

(hall be furnifh^d to inform you rightly 

>th what by fea and land I can be able, 

o ^front this prefent time. 

C^f. Till which encounter, 

is my bufinefs too. Farewell. 

Lep. Farewell, my lord i What you (hall know meaji 

time 
* fttrt abroad, I ihall befeech you, iir» 
3 let me be partaker. 
Caf. Doubt not, fir J 

onew it. for my bond. lExeunt. 

SCENE V, 

Alexandria, A Room in the Palace. 

f^ Cleopatra, Cmarmian, Iras, and Mardian. 

Cleo. . Charmian,— 

Char. Madam. 

^Uo. Ha, ba!-« 

ve me to drink mandragonu 

C . Char, 
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Char. Why, madam? 

Clfo, That I might deep out this great gap of time> 
My Antony is away. 

Char, You think of him 

Too much. 

Cleo. O, treafonl 

Char. Madam, I truft, not fo. 

Cieo, ThoUy eunuch ! Mardian ! 

Mar. What's your highnefs* pleafure? 

Cleo. Not now to hear thee dng $ I take no pleafure 
In aught an eunuch has t ^Tis wdl for thee. 
That, being unfeminar*d, thy freer thoughts • 
May not fly forth of £gypt. Halt thou affediions ? 

Mar. Yes, gracious madam. 

Cieo. Indeed? 

Mar, Not in deed, madam ; for I can do notbinf 
But what in deed is honeft to be done : 
Yet have I fierce afFe^ions, and think, 
What Venus did' with Mars. 

Cieo. O Charmian» 

Where think*ft thou he is now ? Stands he, or fits bB ? 
Or does he walk ? or is he on bis horfe ? 
O happy horfe, to bear the weight of Antony ! 
Do bravely, horfe • for wot'ft thou wbom.thou mov'ft? * 
The demi- Atlas of this earth, the arm 
And burgonet of men.— 'He^s fpeaking now. 
Or murmuring, Where's ntyferpent of old NUe ? 
For fo he calls me 5 Now I feed myfelf 
With moft delicious poifon : — Think on me, 
That am with Phoebus' amorous pinches black. 
And wrinkled deep in time ? Broad-fpooted Casfar^ 
When thou waft here above the ground, I was 
A raorfel for a monarch : and great Pompey 
Would ftandy and make his ^yes gmc in.iny bfow ; i 

I Thers 
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There woold he anchor hit tfy^, and dh 
With looking on his life. 

EnUr Albxas. 

Alex» Sovereign of Egypt, hail 1 

Cko. How ttvch unlike art thou Mark Antony! 

Yet, coming from him, that great medkine hath 

With his tina gilded thee.— 

How goes it with my brave Mark Antony ? 
AUx. Laft thing he did, dear queen. 

He IdfsM, — the laft of many doubled kifTes, 

This orient pearl }— *His fpeech dicks in my heart* 
Cleo. Mine ear muft plock it thence. 
Jkx, Good friend, ^iioth he. 

Say, thejirik RMubi Uffriat Egypt finds 

fbu tnajkre ofak oyfitr \ at 'wbofefoot^ 

'{i mend the petty prefeni^ I<wUlpiece 

Utr opuUia fhmii wkb kingdoms \ MthHaft^ 

% thou, JbaU eaS her mfirefi. So he nodded^ 

And foberly^ did mount a termagant fteed. 

Who adghM fo high, that what I Would have fpoke 

Was beaftly dumb'd by him. 
Cko, What, was he fiid, or merry f 

Aiex, Like to the time o* the year between the extremes 
Of hot and cold ; he was nor fad, nor merry. 

CZr#. O well-divided difpofition !•— Note him, 
Kote him, good Charmian, ^tis the man $ but note biro t 
He was not &d $ for he would (hine on thoie 
That make their looks by his : he was not merry | 
Which feem'd to tell them, his remembrance lay 
la Egypt with his joy : but between both t 
heavenly mingle ! — Be'ft thou iad, or merry> 
The violence of either thee becomes $ 
^does jt no man elie«— Met'ft thou my pofts? 

C % JJe^. 
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Alex^ Ay, madam, twenty ftveral meflengers i 
Why do you fend fo thick r 

Cleo, Who's born that day 

When I forget to fend to Antony, 
Shall die a beggar. — Ink and paper, Charmian.— 
Welcome, my good Alexas. — Did I, Charmian, 
Ever loFC Csfar fo f 

Char. O that brave Casfa^ ! ^ 

Cleo. Be chok*d with fuch another e)|iphaiis ! 
Say, the brave Antony. 

Char. The valiant Caefar ! 

Cleo. By liis, I will give thee bloody teeth, 
If thou with Csefar paragon again 
My man. of men. 

Char. By your mod gracious pardon, 

I fmg but after you. 

Cleo. My fallad days ; 

When I was green in judgement i — Cold in blood. 
To fay, as I faid then !— But, come, away : 
Get me ink and paper i . be (hall have every day 
A feveral greeting, or 1*11 unpeople Egypt. [Exetiat. 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 



Medina. A Room in Pompey*8 Houfi, 

£»/^r PoMPEY, Menecrates, and Menas. 

Pom, If the great gods be juft, they (hall aflift 
The deeds of jufleft men. 

Mene, Know, worthy Pompey* 

That what they do delay, they not deny. 

Pom. Whiles we are fuitors to their throne, decays 
The thing we fue for. 

Mem, We, ignorant of ourfelves, 

Beg often our own harms, which the wife powers 
Deny us for our good $ fo find we profit, 
By loiing of our prayers. 

Pom. I (hall do well : 

The people love me, and the Tea is mine; 
My power^s a crefcent, and my auguring hope 
Says, it will come to the full. Mark Antony 
In Egypt fits at dinner, and will make 
No wars without doors : Cxfar gets money, wh^re 
He lofes hearts : Lepidus flatters both, 
Ot both is flatterM } but he neither loves. 
Nor either cares for him. 

Men. Cxfar and Lepiduf 

>kre in the field 5 a mighty llrength they carry. 

Pom. Where have you this ? 'tis falfe. 

Men. From Silvius, fir. 

Pom. He dreams ; I know, they are in Rome together, 
Looking for Antony *. But all charms of iove^ 
Salt Cleopatra, fpften thy wan'd lip 1 

C3 Let 
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Let witchcraft join with beauty, luft with both I 
Tie up the libertine in a field of feafts. 
Keep his brain fuming ; Epicurean cooks. 
Sharpen with cloylefs fauce his appetite | 
That deep and feeding may prorogue his honour. 
Even till a Lethe'd dulnefs. — How now, Varrius ^ 

£»/^ Varrius. 

Far, This is moft certain that I fhall deliver t 
Mark Antony is. every hour in Rome 
£xpe6Ved ; iince he went from Egypt, 'tis 
A rpace for further travel/ 

P9m, I could have given lefs m: 

A better car. — Menas, I did not think, 
This amorous furfeiter would have donM his helm 
For fuch a petty war : his foldierihip 
Is twice the other twain : But let us rear 
'f he higher our opinion, that our ftirring 
Can from the lap of Egypt's widow pluck 
The ne'er luft-wearied Antony. 

Men, r cannot hope^ 

Cx&r and Antony (hall well greet together : 
His wife, that's dead, did trefpaffes to Caifarj 
His brother warr'd upon him j although, I think^ 
Not mov'd by Antony. 

Pom, I know not, Menas, 

How leflcf enmities may give way to greater. 
Were't not that we (land up againil them all, 
•Twere pregnant they (hould fquare between themfel 
For they have entertained caufe enough 
To draw their fwords : but how the fear of us 
May cement their divifions, and bind up 
The petty difference* wt ytt not know. 
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Be it as our gods will have it ! It only (lands 
Our lives upon, to ufe our ftrongeft liaiids. 
Comet'lileiias. \ExeunU 



SCENE II. 
Rome. A Room in the Hwfe of Lepidus. 

£Kffr Enobarbus A»i Letidus. 

LtPm Good Enobarbus, *tis a worthy deed. 
And (hall become you well, to entreat your captain 
To Mt and gentle fpeech. 

Em. I (hall entreat him 

Toanlwer like himfelf t if Cae0ir move him» 
Let Antony look over Csefar^s head. 
And (peak as loud as Mars. By Jupiter» 
Were I the wearer of Antonius* beard, 
I would not (hav't to-day. 

Lipm *Tis not a time 

For private ftomaching. 

Em. Every time 

Serves for the matter that is then born in it, 

Lep. But (mall to greater matters muft give way. 

JEiM. Not if the finall come firft. 

Lep. Your fpeech is paflion t 

But, pray you, (lir no embers up. Here comes 
The noble Antony. 

Enter Akto^^y and Ventidius. 
£tto. And yonder, Csefar. 

C 4 Enter 
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Enter Cjesak, Mec^nas» and Agki?? a. • 

Jnt, If we compofe well here, to Parthia : 
Hark you, Ventidius. 

Cf/I I do not know, 

Mecaenas ; afk Agrippa. 

Itfp* Noble friends, 

That which combined us was inoft great, and let not 
A leaner a£tion rend us. What's amifs, 
Maj^ it be gently heard i When we debate 
Our trivial difference loud, we do commit 
Murder in healing wounds : Then, noble partners^ 
(The rather, for I earneflly hcfeech,) 
Touch you the fourefl points with fweetell terms. 
Nor curftnefs grow to the matter. 

Ant, 'Tis fpoken well j 

Were we before our armies, and to fight, 
I (hould do thi)s, 

Caf. Welcome to Rome. 

Jnt, Thank you. 

Caf, Sit. 

Ant» Sit, fir! 

CWf. Nay, 

Then— 

Ant, I learn, you take things ill, which are hot (6 1 
Or, being, concern you not. 

Citf, I muft be laugh'd at, 

If, or for nothing, or a little, I 
Should fay myfelf offended ; and with you 
Chiefly i' the world : more laugh'd at, that I (hould 
Once name you derogately, when to found your name 
It not concerned mOt 

A 
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Ant. My being in Egypt, Caefar, 

What was't to you ? 

Cdf. No more than my reiiding here at Rome 
Might be to you in Egypt : Yet, if you there 
Did pra^Vife oh my ftate, your being in Egypt 
Might be my queiUon. 
Jnt. How intend you, praflis'd ? 

Caf. You may be pleas'd to ciitch at mine intent. 
By what did here befal me. Your wife, and brother. 
Made wars upon me } and their conteftation 
Was theme for you, you were the word of war. 

Aftt, You do miftake your bufinefs 5 my brother never 
Did urge me in his a6t ; I did enquire it } 
And have my learning from fome true reports. 
That drew their fwords with you. Did he not rather 
Difcredit my authority with yours $ 
And make the wars alike againft my ftomach. 
Having alike your caufe ? Of this, my letters 
Before did fatisfy you. If you'll patch a quarrel. 
As matter whole you have not to make it with. 
It muft not be ^ith this. 
1 Caf, You praife yourfelf 

By laying defed^s of judgement to me j but 
You pa^h*d up your excufes. 

Ant, Not {o, not fo : 

I know you could not lack, I am certain on% 
Very neceflity of this thought, that I, 
Your partner in the caufe 'gainll which he fought, 
. Could not with graceful eyes attend thofe wars 
Which 'fronted mine own peace. As for my wife, 
I would yoa had her fpirit in fuch another : 
The third o' the world is yours -, which with a fnaffle 
Yon may pace ea/y, but fiot fuch a wife. 
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Eno, *Woald, we bad all fuch wives, that the men 
might go to wan with the wofhen ! 

AnU So much uncurbable, her garboils, Csefar* 
Made out of her impatience, (which not wanted 
Slirewdnefs of policy too,} I grieving grant, 
Bid you too much difquiet : for that, you miift 
But (ay, I could not help it. 

Cdff, I wrote' to you, 

Wl^en rioting in Alexandria ; you 
Did pocket up niy letters, and with taunts 
Did gibe my miiTive out of audience. 

Amt, Sir, 

He fell upon me, ere admiited ; th^n 
Three kings I had newly feafted, and did want 
Of what I was i* tuc morning : but, next day, 
I told him of myfelf j which was as much 
As to have afk^d him pardon : Let this fellow 
Be nothing of our ftrife; if we contend. 
Out of our queflion wipe him. 

def. You have broken 

The article of your oath 5 which you ftiali never 
Have tongue to charge me with. 

Lep. Soft, Csefar. 

Ant. No, 

Lepidus, let him fpeak ; 
The honour's facred which he talks on now, 
Suppofmg that I lackM itt But on, Caefarj 
The article of my oath,— 

Cicf, To lend me arms, and aid, when I requir*d them | 
The which you both deny^d. 

Jnt, Negle£M, rather; 

And then, when poifonM houn had bound me up 
From mine own knowkdge. As nearly as I may, 

111. 
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VH play the penitent to you : but mine bonefty 
Shall not make poor my greatne£iy nor my power 
Work without it : Truth is, that Fulvia, 
To have me out of Egypt, made wars here ) 
For which myfelf, the ignorant motive, do 
So fiir a(k pardon, as befics mine honour 
To ftoop in fuch a cafe. 
Lep. *Tis nobly fpoken. 

Mec, If it might pleaie you, to enforce no further 
The griefs between ye : to foi^get them quite> 
Were to remember that the preient need 
Speaks to atone yon. 
Lep. Worthily fpcAe, Mecenas. 

Eno. Or, If you borrow one another's love for the in- 
ftant, you may, when you bear no more words of Pompey, 
return it again : you fliall have time to wrangle in, when 
you have nothing elfe to do. 
Ant, Thou art a (bldier only ; fpeak no more. 
Eno. That truth fliould be iiient, I had almoft forgot. 
Ant. You wrong this prefence, therefore fpeak no more* 
Eno. Go to then $ your confiderate flone. 
Caf. I do not much diflike tlie matter, but 
The manner of his fpeech : for it cannot be, 
We (hall remain in friendfhip, our conditions 
So differing in their ads. Yet, if I knew 
Virbat hoop ihould hold us (launch, from edge to edge 
0* the world, I would purl'ue it. 
Agr. Give me leave, Cae(ar,<-« 

Caf. Speak, Agrippa. 

Agr, Thou bait a dfter by the mother's (ide, 
Admir'd O^avia : great Mark Antony 
Is now a widower. 
C^/. Say not fo^ Agtippa j 

If 
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Eno, Half the heart of CaefaTy wortliy Mecaenas !^Hny 
honourable friend, Agrippa !-« 

Jgr. Good Enobarbus ! 

Mec, We have caufe to lie glad, that matters are fo well 
digefted. You ftay'd well by it in Egypt. 

Eho. Ay, fir ; we did deep day out of countenance, and 
made the night light with diinking. 

Mec» Eight wild boars roafted whole at a break&fty and 
but twelve perfons there \ Is this true ? 

Eho, This was but as a fly by an eagle : we had much 
more monftrous matter of feaft, which worthily deferred 
noting. 

Mec» She's a moft triumphant lady, if report be iqnue 
to her. 

Eno. WheiMie firft met Mark Antony, (he purfed t^p 
his heart, upon the river of Cydnus. 

Agr. There (he appeared indeed | or my reporter de- 
vis'd well for her. 

Emo. I will tell yon i 
The barge (he fat in, like a bumi(h*d throne, 
Bum*d on the vtrater : the poop was beaten gold ; 
Purple the fails, and fo perfumed, that 
The winds were love>fick with them : the oare were filvtf} 
^Whicff to the tune of flutes kept ftroke, and mad^ 
. The water, which they beat, to follow fafter, 
As amorous of their ftrokes. For her own perfon^ 
It beggar'd all dcfcription : (he did lie 
In her pavilion, (cloth of gold, of tiifne,) 
O'er-pi^uring that Venus, where we (ec, 
The fancy out- work nature : on 6ach^(jde her. 
Stood pretty dimpled boys, like (hniling Cupids, 
With diverie-colour^d fans, whofe wind did feem 
To glow the delicate cheeks whl^ they did cool. 
And what they undid, did. 
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Agr. O, rare for Antony ! 

Eno» Her gentlewomen, like the Nereides^ 
So many mermaids, tended her i* the eyes. 
And made their bends adorn in gs : at the helm 
A Teeming mermaid fteers ; the filken tackle 
Swell with the touches of thofe flower-foft hands. 
That yarely frame the office. From the barge 
A ftrange invifibie perfume hits the fenfe 
Of the adjacent wharfs. The city caft 
Her people out upon her \ and Antony, 
EnthronM in the market-place, did fit alone; 
Whifiling to the air ; which, but for vacancy* 
L Had gone to gaze on Cleopatra too, 
I And made a gap in nature. 
! Agr. RareEg)rptian!% 

Eno, Upon her landing, Antony lent to her. 
Invited her to Tapper : ihe reply *d. 
It (hould be better, he became her gueft $ 
Which (he entreated : Our courteous Antony, 
Whom ne'er the word of no woman heard fpeak. 
Being barber'd ten times o'er, goes to the feaft $ 
And, for his ordinary, pays his heart, 
For what bis eyes eat only . 

Agr, Royal wench ! ^ 1 

She niade great Caefar lay his fword to bed | 
He ploughM her, and (he cropped. 

£m. I (aw her once 

Hop forty paces through the publick lireet ; 
And having lo(^ her breath, (he fpoke, and panted* 
That (he did ifiake defe61, perfe6lion. 
And, breathlefs, .power breathe forth. 
Mic. Now Antony mud leave her utterly. 
Em, Never ; he will not $ 
A^e cannot wither her, nor cuftom dale 

Her 
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Her infinite variety : Other women 
Cloy tlr appetires they feed ; bat (he makes hungry* 
Where moft (he fatisfies. For vileft things 
Become themfelves in her ; thut the holy pKeftt 
Blefs her, when ft«e is riggifh. 

Mec. If beauty, wifdom, modefty, can fettle 
The heart of Antony, Oftavia is 
A blefled lottery to him. 

Agr, Let us go. — 

Good Enobarbus, make yourfelf my gueft, 
"Whilft you abide here. 

£ff0. Humbly, fir^ I thank you. 

\Exeuntm 



SCENE III. 
Hie fame, A Room in Caefar's Houfe. 

Enter C/esar, Antony, Octavia between tbemi At^ 

tendantsy and a Soothfayer. 

Ant, The world, and my great office, will fometimes 
Divide me from your bofom. 

OSa, All which time. 

Before the gods my knee (hall bow my prayers 
To them for you. 

Ant, Good night, fir. — My 06laviay 

Read not my blemiOies in the world's report: 
I have not kept my fqnare ; but that to come 
Shall nil be done by the rule. Good night, dear lady.— 

Otla, Good night, fir. 

Laj\ Goodnight. {Exeunt Cr.^.\k and Oztkw Km 

Ant, fJow, firrah \~ you do wilh yourfelf in Egypt ? 

Sooth. 
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Sootb, *Would I had never come from thence^ nor you 
Thither ! 

Ant. If you can, your reafon ? 

Sootb. I fee't in 

My motion, have it not in my tongue : But yet 
Hkyou again to Egypt. 
. Ant, Say to me, 

Whofe fortunes (hall rife higher, Caefar's, or mine ? 

Smb. Caifar's. 
Therefore, O Antony, ftay not by his fide : 
Thy daemon, that*s thy fpirit which keeps thee, is 
Noble, courageous, high, unmatchable. 
Where Caefar's is not j but, near him, thy angel 
Becomes a Fear, as being o'erpower'd ; therefore 
Make fpace enough between you. 
Ant, Speak this no more. 

Sootb, To none but thee j Ao more, but when to thee, 
If thou dofl play with hinii at any game. 
Thou art fure to lofej and, of that natural luck. 
He beats thee 'gajnft the odds ; thy luftre thickens. 
When he ihines by : I fay again, thy fpirit 
Ii all afraid to govern thee near him ; 
But, he away> 'tis noble. 

Ant, Get thee gone : 

Say to Ventidius, I would fpeak with him : — 

[Exit Sooth (ayer. 
He (hall to iParthia.— Be it art, or hap. 
He hath fpoken true : The vtiy dice obey him } 
And, in our fports, my better cunning faints 
Under his chance : if we draw lots, he fpeeds x 
^ cocks do win the battle ftill of mine, 
When it is all to nought \ and his quails ever 
^t mine, inhoop'd, at odds. I will to Egypt : 
And though I make this marriage for my peace, 

D Enter 
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£«/^ Ventxdivs. 

I* the eaft my pleafure lies : — O, come, Ventidius, 

You muft to F^uthia | your commiflion's ready : 

Follow me, and receive it. \Exewit, 



SCENE IV. 
ne fami* A Street. 

Enter Lrvidv St Mscjenas, oniAcRiPPA. 

Lep. Trouble yourfelves no further : pray you^ haften 
Your generals after. 

Agr, Sir, Mark Antony 

Will e'en but kifs 06hivia, and we'll follow. 

Lep. Till I (hall fee you in your foldier's dreft. 
Which will become you both, farewell. 

Mec. We (hall, 

As I conceive the journey, be at mount 
Before you, Lepidus. 

Lep, Your way is (horter. 

My purpofes do draw me much about ; 
You'll win two days upon me. 

Mec. Agr, Sir, good fuccefs ! 

Lep, Farewell. [Exeml, 
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SCENE V. 

Alexandria. A Room in the FdUuim 

Cleopatra, Charmxan^ Iras, ow^Alexas, 

Give me Tome muiick ; mufick, moody foqci, 
that trade in love. 
id. The muficky ho ! 

Enter Mardian. 

Let it alone ; let us to billiards : 

Charmian. 
*. My arm is fore, beft play with Mardian. 

As well a woman with an eunuch played, 
h a woman j — Come, you'll play with me, fir ? 
. Asbwell as I can, madam. 

And when good will is IhowM, though it come 
too fhort, 
ilor may plead pardon. lil none now:— 
ae mine angle, — We'll to the river: there, 
jfick playing far off, I will betray 
r-finn'd fiihes \ my bended hook (hall pierce 
flimy jaws ; and, as I draw them up, 
nk them every one an Antony, 
ly. Ah, ha ! you're caught. 

'Twas merry, whea 
ager'd on your angling ; when your diver 
ng a falt-fi(h on his hook, which he 
'ervency drew up. 

That time !— O times !— 
f d him out of patience ; and that night 
f d him into patience : and nekt n^orn» 

D ft Ere 
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Ere the ninth hour, I drunk him to his bed ; 
Then put my tires and mantles on him, whilft 
I wore his fword Philippan. O ! from Italy j.-- 

Enter a MefTenger. 

Ram thou thy fruitful tidings in mine earsy 
That long time have been barren. 

Mef. Madam, madam,— 

Cleo. Antony's dead ?— 
If thou fay fa, villain, thou kiirft thy miilrefs : 
But well and free, 

If thou fo yield him, there is gold, and here 
My bhieil veins to kifs ; a hand, that kings 
Have lipp'd^ and trembled kifUng. 

Mff, Firll, madam, he*s well 

C/fQ. Why, there*s more gold. But, firrah, markj W< 
ufe 
To fay, the dead arc well : bring it to that. 
The gold I give thee, will I melt, and pour 
Down thy ill -uttering throat. 

Mef. Good madam, hear me.^ 

Cleo. Well, go to, I will j 

But there's no goodnefs in thy face : If Antony 
Be free, and heak«hful, — why fo tart a favour 
To trumpet fuch good tidings f If not well. 
Thou ihould'ft come like a fury crowned with fnakes* 
Not like a formal man. 

Mef. Wiirt pleafe you hear me ? 

•Cleo, I have a mind to ftrike thee, ere thou fpeak^ft t- 
Yet, if thou fay, Antony lives, is well, 
Or friends with Csefar, or not captive to himi 
r\\ fet thee in a ihowev of gold', and hail 
Rich pearls upon thee. 

JHfeJ 
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Meft Madam> he'^s welL 

Cleo. Well faid. 

Mef. And fnends with Caefar. 

Cko. Thou'rt an hojieft man. 

Mef, Caefar and be are greater friends than ever. 

Geo, Make thee a fortune from me. 

Mef. But yet, madam,-— 

Cleo, I do not like butyety it does allay 
The good precedence 5 fye upon but yet : 
But jet is as a gaoler to bring forth 
Some monftrous malth&or. Pr^ytbee^ friend. 
Pour out the pack of matter to mine ear. 
The good and bad together : He*s friends with Cxfar ; 
In ftate of health, thou fay*ft ; and, thou iay'ft, free. 

Mejl Free* m^dam ! no ; I made no fuch report s 
He*8 bound unto 06tavia. 

Cleo, For what good turn ? 

Mef, Fpr the beft turn i' the bed. 

CleOf I am pale, Charmian. 

Mff, Madam, he*s married to Odlavla. 

Cleo, The moft infe^ious peftilence upon thee ! 

[Strikes him doivn. 
Uef, Good madam, patience. 

Cleo. What fay you ? — Hence, 

{Strikes him again. 

Horrible villsun ! or I'll fpum thine eyes 

like balls before me \ I'll unhair thy head ; 

\She hales bim up and doivn, 

Thon (halt be whippM with wire, and (lew'd in brine^ 

Snorting in lingering pickle.t 

Mef, Gracious madam, 

I) that do bring the news, made not the match. 

Oeo, Say, 'tis not fo, a province I will give thee, 

And make thy fortunes proud : the blow thou hadft 

D 3 Shall 
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Shall make thy peace, for moving me to rage j 
And I will boot thee with what gift befide 
Thy modefty can beg. 

Mef. He*s married, madam* 

CUo. Rogue, thou haft liv'd too long. 

[Drepwf a dafg 

Mef, Nay, then I'll run s 

What mean you, madam ? I have made no fault. [£a 

Cbar, Good madam, keep yourfelf within yourfelfj 
The man is innocent. 

Cieo, Some innocents Ycape not the thunder-bolt.— 
Melt Egypt into Nile ! and kindly creatures 
Turn all to ferpents I — Call the (lave again $ 
Though I am mad, I will not bite him s — Call. 

Cbar, He is afeard to come. 

Cleo. I will not hurt him :'— • 

Thefe hands do lack nobility, that they ftrike 
A meaner than myfelf j iince I myfelf 
Have given myfelf the caufe. — Come hither, iir. 

Re-enter MefTenger. 

Though it be honefl, it is never good 
To bring bad news : Give to a gracious meflage 
An hoft of tongues ; but let ill tidings tell 
Themfelves, when they be felt. 

Me/, I have done my duty. 

Cleo, Is be married ? 
I cannot hate thee worfer than I do. 
If thou again fay> Yes. 

Me/. He is married, madam. 

Cleo, The gods confound thee! doft tJ^i^x^ hold the 
ftUl? 

Me/ Should I lie, madam? 

a 
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Clio, O, I woaldy thou didfl | 

So half my Egypt were fabmergM, and made 
A ciftem for fcal^d (hakes ! Go, get thee hence ; 
Had*ft thou NarcifTus in thy face, to me 
Thou would^ft appear moil ugly. He is married ? 
Mef, I crave your highnefs^ pardon. 
Cko, He is married ? 

Mr/*. Take no offence, that I would not offend you : 
To punifh me for what you make me do. 
Seems much unequal : He is married to 06lavia. 

Cleo» O, that his &ult fhould make a knave of thee, 
That art not I— What? thou'rt furc oft?— Get thee 

hence : 
The roerchandife, which thou hafl brought from Rome, 
Are all too dear for me } Lie they upon thy hand. 
And be undone by 'em ! [Exit MefFenger. 

Cbar, Good your highnefs, patience. 

CUo. In pnufing Antony, I have difprais'd Caefar. 
Qbar, Many times, madam. 
Cleo, I am paid for't now. 

Lead me from hence, 

I faint ; O Iras, Charmian,— 'Tis no matter:— 
Go to the fellow, good Alexas ; bid him , 

Report the feature of Odtavia, her years, 
Her inclination, let him not leave out 
The colour of her Iwdr j — bring me word quickly.— 

[Exit ALEXAt* 

Let him for ever go : — Let him not — Charmian, 
Though he be painted one way like a Gorgon, 
T* other way he's a Mars : — Bid you Alexas 

[To Mardiaiy* 
Bring me word, how tall ihe is. — Pity me, Charmian, 
But do net fpeak to me.— Lead me to my chamber. 

[Exeunt , 
D 4 SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 
^ear Mifenum. 

Enter Pompby, and Menas, at one Jidey nvith dru 
trumpet: at another, Casar, LepiDus, Ani 
En p b a rb us, Mecanas, with foldiers marching* 

Pom, Your hoftages I have, fo have you nune j 
And we (hall talk before we fight. 

Caf. Kfoft meet. 

That firft we come to words ; and therefore have w< 
Our written purpofes before us fent : 
Which, if thou haft confider'd, let us know;. 
If *twitt tie up thy difcontented fword ; 
And carry back to Sicily much tall youths 
That elfe mull perilh here. 

Pom. To you all threej^ 

The fcnators alone of this great worl-d, 
Chief faftors for the gods, — I do not know, 
■^Vherefore my ^ther (hould revengers want,. 
Having a fon, and friends; fince Julius Caefari 
Who at Philippi the good Brutus ghofted, 
There faw you labouting for him. What was it. 
That mov'd pale Caflius to confpire ? And what 
Made the all-honourM, honeft, Roman Brutus, 
With the arm -d reft, courtiers of beauteous freedom 
To drench the Capitol : but that they would 
Have one roan but a man } And that is it, 
Hath made me rig my navy j at whofe burden 
The anger'd ocean foams j with which I meant 
To fcourge the ingratitude that defpiteful Rome 
Caft on my noble father. 

Cff. Take your time. 
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Ant. Thou canft not fear usy Pompeyy with thy iailsy 
•We'll fpeak with thee at fea : at land, thou know'ft 
How much we do o'er-count thee. 

fom. At land, indeed} 

Thou doft o'er-count me of my father's houf^^ x 
But, flnce the cuckoo builds not for himfelf* 
Remain in*t, as thoi^ may^ft. 

hep. Be pleasM to tell us, 

(For this is from the prefent,) how you take 
The offers we have ient you. 

Caf, There's the point. 

Ant. Which do not be entreated to, but weigh 
What it is worth embraced. 

Cc/. And what may follow^ 

To try a larger fortune. 

?om. You have made me offer 

Of Sicily, Sardinia ; and I muft 
Kid all the fea of pirates \ then, to fend 
Meafures of wheat to Rome : This 'greed upon^ 
To part with unhack'd edges, and bear back 
Our targe undinted. 

Cr/. Ant. Lep. That's our offfer. 

?om. Know then, 

I came before you here, a man preparM 
To take this offer : But Mark Antony 
Put me to fome impatience :-— Though I lofe 
The prufe of it by telling, You muft know. 
When C^efar and your brothers were at blows. 
Your mother came to Sicily, and did find 
Her welcome friendly. 

Ata» I have heard it, Pompey : 

And am well ftudied for a liberal thanks, 
Which I do owe you. 

fm. Let me have your hand: 

Idia 
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I did not think, fir, to have met you here. 

Ant. The beds i' the eait are foft i and thanks to yov^ 
That caird me, timelier than my purpofe, hither \ 
For I have gain'd by it. 

Caf, Since I faw you laft. 

There is a change upon you. 

Pom. Welly I know not 

What counts har(h fortune cafts upon my face \ 
But in my bofbm (hall (he never come. 
To make my heart her vaiTal. 

Lep Well raetTiere. 

Pom. I hope fo» Lepidus. — Thus we are agreed : 
I crave, our conipofition may be written. 
And feal'd between us. 

Citf, That's the next to do. 

Pom. We'll feaft each other, ere we part \ and let us 
Draw lots, who (hall begin. 

Ant, That will I, Pompey. 

Pom, No, Antony, take the lot s but, firil. 
Or lalt, your fine Egyptian cookery 
Shall have the fame. J have heard, that Julius Cae&r 
Grew fat with Waiting there. 

Ant, You have heard much* 

Pom, I have fair meanings, (ir. 

Ant, And fw words to them 

Pom, Then fo much have I heard :— 
And I have heard, Apollodorus carried-— 

Eno, No more of that :— He did fo. 

Pom, What, I pray you 

Eno, A certain queen to Caefar in a roattreft. 

Pom. I know thee now ; How fkr'ft thou, fbldier ? 

Em, Well 

And v^ell am like to do ; for, I perceive. 
Four fea^ are toward, 

Pon 
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P9m. Let roe (bake thy band i 

I nearer hated thee : I have feen thee fight> 
When I have envied thy behaviour. 

Eiio, Sir, 

I never lov'd you much ; but I have praisM you» 
When you have well deferv*d ten times as much 
As I have faid you did* 

Pom. Enjoy thy plainnefs. 

It nothing ill becomes thee.— 
Aboard my galley I invite you all : 
Will you lead, lords ? 

Caf, Ant. Lep. Show us the way, fir. 

Fom. Come. 

[Exeunt Pompey, Casar, Antony, Lepidvs, 
Soldiers f and Attendants, 

Men. Thy father, Pompey, would ne^er have made this 
treatyir— [4^^.] — You and I have known, fir. 

Eno. At.fea, I think. 

Men, We have, fir. 

Eno. You have done well by water. 

Men, And you by land. 

Eno, I will praifi; any man that will praife me : though 
it cannot be denied what I have done by land. 

Men. Nor what I have done by water. 

Eno, Yes, fomething you can deny for your own fafety : 
you have been a great thief by Tea. 

Men, And you by land. 

Eno, There I deny my land fcrvice. But give me your 
hand, Menas : If our eyes had authority, here they might 
take two thieves kifilng. 

Mfn. All men's faces are true, whatfoe'er their hands 
are. 

Eno, But there is never a fair woman has a true face. 

Men, No (lander ; they (leal hearts. 

EnOn 
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Eno. We came hither to fight with yott. 

Men. For mjr part, I am forry it is turn'd to a drinking^ 
Pompcy doth this day laugh away his fortune. 

Em. If he do, fure» he cannot weep it back again. 

Men, You have faid, fir. We look'd not for Mark 
Antony here ; Pray yoii, is he married to Cleopatra ? 

Eno. Caefar's filter is caird O^avia. 

Men. True» fir { (he was the wife of Caiq$ Marcellut. 

Eno. But (he is now the vfi^ of Marcu; Antonius, 

Men, Pray you, {\r} 

Em* 'Tis true. 

Men, Then is CaB(kr» and he, for ever knit together. 

Em, If I were bound to divine of this unity, I would 
not prophefy fo. 

M^' I think, the policy of that purpofe made more in 
the marriage, than the love of the parties. 

Eno, I think fo too. But you ihall find, the band that 
ieems to tie their friendlhip together, will be the very 
Wrangler of their amity : O^ayia is of a holy, cold, and 
ft\\\ converiation. 

Men, Who would not have his wife fo } 

Eno. Not he, that himfelf i^ not fo j which is Mark 
Antony. He will to his Egyptian di(h again : then ihall 
the fighs of Q6lavia blow the fire up in Caefari and, as I 
faid before, that which is the flrength of their amity, ihall 
prove the immediate author of their variance. Antony 
will ufe his affe^ion where it is j he married but his occa- 
fion here. 

Men. And thus it may be. Come, fir, will you aboard ? 
J have a health for you. 

Eno. I ihall take it, fir i we have us'd our throats in. 

Men. Come; let*s away, [Exeunt. 

SCENE 
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SCENE VII. 

On board Pompey^s Galley , lying near Mifenum* 

fAufick, inter tw§ or three Sl^rVants, ivitb a banquet, 

1 Serv. Here they'll be, man ; Some o' their plants are 
ill-rooted already, the leall wind 1' the world will blow 
them down. 

2 Ser<v. Lepidus is high-colour'd. 

1 Serv. They have made him drink alms-dfink. 

1 Serv. As they pinch one another by the difpoiition, 
lie cries out, no more \ reconciles them to his entreaty, and 
liimfelf to the drink. 

1 Serv, But it ralfes the greater war between him and 
hi* difcretion. 

2 Serv* Why, this it is to have a name in great men's 
^llowihip : I had as lief have a reed that will do me no 
ferfice, as a partizan I could not heave. 

I Serv, To be called into a huge fphere, and not to be 
feen to move in't, are the holes where eyes (hould be, 
which pitifully dilader the cheeks. 

A fennet founded. Enter C^sar, AntoNv, Pompey, 
Lepidus, Agrippa,Mecana8, Enobarbus, Me- 
has, *witb other Captains, 

Ant, Thus do they, fir: [To Caesar.] They take tlio 
flow o' the Nile 
% certain fcales i' the pyramid ; they know, 
% the height, the lownefs, or the mean, if dearth, 
^r foizon, follow : The higher Nilus fwells. 
The more it promifes : as it ebbs, the feedfman 

Upon 
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Upon the dime and ooze fcatters his grain. 
And (hortly comes to harveft, 

Lep» You have ftrange ferpents there. 

Jint, Ay, Lepidus. 

Lep. Your ferpent of Egypt is bred now of your mud 
by the operation of your fun i fo is your crocodile. 

Ant, They are fo. 

Pom^ Sit, — and fome wine. — A health to Lepidus. 

Lep. I am not fo well as I (hould be, but 1*11 ne'ei 
out. 

£no. Not till you have flept; I fear me, youUl be in; 
till then. 

Lip. Nay, certainly, I have heard, the Ptolemies 
pyramifes are very goodly things j without contradiction 
I have heard that. 

Men, Pompey, a word. [JfiJe 

Pom. Say in mine car : What is't ? 

Men, Forikke thy feat, I do befeech thee, captain, 

lAfide 
And hear me fpeak a word. 

Pom. Forbear me till anon.— * 

This wine for Lepidus. 

Lep, What manner o' thing is your crocodile ? 

Ant. It is (hapedy fir, like it felf $ and it is as broad as 
it hath breadth : it is juft fo high as it is» and moves witl 
its own organs : it lives by that which nouriiheth it } aw 
the elements once out of it, it tranfmigrates. 

Lip, What colour is it of ? 

Ant. Of its own colour too. 

Lep. *Tis a ftrange ferpent. 

Ant. 'Tis fo. And the tears of it are wet. 

Caf. Will this defcription fatisfy him ? 

Ant. With the health that Pompey gives him,.elfe h 
is a very q^icure. 

Pop 
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Pm. [To Men AS aj!de.] Go, hang, fir, hang! Tell mt 
of that ? away ! 
I>o as I bid you. — Where's this cup I call'd for? 

Men. If for the fake of merit thou wilt hear me, 
Kife from thy ftooU [Afide. 

Pom, I think, thou'rt mad. The matter ? 

IRifeff and ivalkt ajuie. 

Men. I have ever held my cap off to thy fortune*. 

Pm, Thou hail ferv'd me with much faith ; What's 
elfe to (ay ? 
Be jolly, lords. 

AnU Thefe quick- iaads, Lepidas, 

Keep off them, for you fink. 

Men, Wilt thou be lord of all the world ? 

Pm, What fay'ft thou r 

Min. Wilt thou be lord of the whole world ? That's 
twice. 

Pm, How ihould that be ? 

Men, But entertain it, and* 

Although thou think me poor, I am the man 
Will give thee all the world. 

Pm, Haft thou drunk well > 

Mtn, No, Pompey, I have kept me from the cup. 
Thou art, if thou dar'ft be, the earthly Jove : 
Whatever the ocean pales, or (ky inclips, 
h thine, if thou wilt have 't. 

Pom, Show me which way. 

Afev. Thefe three world-fharers, thefe competitors. 
Are in thy veflel : Let me cut the cable j 
And, when we are put off, hW to their throats : 
AU there is thine. 

Pom, Ah, this thou (hould'ft have done. 

And not have fpoke oa't I In me, *tis villainy ; 
I la thee, it had been good fervice • Thou muft know, 
I 7 Ti^ 
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*Tis not my profit that does lead mine honoiXt; 
Mine honour it. Repent, that e*er thy tongue 
Hath fo betrayed thine ad : Being done unknown, 
I ihould have found it afterwards well done ; 
But mufl condemn it now. Defift, and drink. 

Mem. For this, [Afida 

1^1 never follow thy paird fortunes more.— 
Who feeks, and will not take, when once 'tis offerM^ 
Shall never find it more. 

Tom. This health to Lcpidus. 

Ani. Bear him afliore. — 1 11 pledge it for him, Pompey. 

Eno. Here's to thee, Menas. 

Men. Enobarbus, welcome, 

fom. Fill, till the cup be hid. 

Em. There's a ftrong fellow, Menas. 

\?QitU\Mg to the Attendant ivbo carries off Lepidus* 

Mm. Why ? 

Eno. He bears 

The third part of the world, tnan 5 See'ft not ? 

Men. The third part then is drunk: 'Would it were 
all, 
That it might go on wheels 1 

Eno. Drink thou ; increafe the reels* 

Men. Come* 

Pom. This is not yet an Alexandrian feaft. 

Ant. It ripens towards it. — Strike the veffels, ho ( 
Here is to Cxiar. 

Cdtf. I could well forbear it. 

It's motiftrous labour, when I wa(h my brain. 
And it grows fouler. 

Ant, Be a child o' the time. 

Caf, PoiTefs it, I'll make anfwer t but 1 had rather faft 
From all, four days, than drink fo much in one. 

Eno, Ha, my brave emperor I [7*0 Antony. 

ShaU 
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Shall we dance now the Egyptian Bacchanals^ 
And celebrate our drink ? 

Pm. LeCs ha*ty good foldier. 

AKt. Come^ let us aU take hands ; 
Till that the conquering wine hath fteepM our fenfe 
In foft and delicate Lethe. 

Em, All take hands.—- 

Make battery to our ears with the loud mufick :— 
Tbe while, V\\ place you s Then the boy ihall fing; 
The holding every man (hall bear, as loud 
At bis ftrong fides can volley. 

[Mtifick pUtj^s. Enobarbus places them band in banJ, 

SONG. 

Cmu, tbou monarcb oftbe vine, 
Plumfy BaccbuSf nuitb pink eyne : 
In tby *vats our cares be drown'' d \ 
Witb tby grapes our bairs be crowned i 
Cup us till the tjuorldgo round \ 
Cup uSf till tbe nvorldgo round! 

C^f, What would you more ?— Pompey, good night. 
Good brother, 
^ me requeft you off s our graver bufinefs 
fiowns at this levity. — Gentle lords, let's part { 
Vou fee, we have burnt our cheeks : ftrong Enobarbe 
h weaker than the wine ; and mine own tongue 
Splits what it fpeaks : the wild difguife hath almoft 
Andck'd us all. What needs more words ? Goodnight. — 
Cood Antony, your hand. 
Ptm. lil try you o* the (hore. 

Ant, And (hall, fir 1 give's your hand. 
Pom, O, Antony, 

E You 
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You have my iather^s houfe, — Bftt what ? we afe frieftd 
Come, down into the boat. 

£no. Take heed you fall not.— 

lExeunt Pom. CiES. Ant. and Attends 
Menasy 1*11 not on fliore. 

Men, No, to my cabin.— 

Thefe drums ! — thefe trumpets, flutes ! what ! — 
Let Neptune hear we bid a loud farewell 
To thefe great fellows : Sound, and be hanged, fotii 
out. [J /huri/b of tntmpetSf imtb iirm 

Eno, Ho^ iays 'a ! — There's my cap. 

Men, Ho ! — noble captaii 

Come. [Exem 
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ACT m. SCENE I. 

A PUun in Syria. 

£ir/^ VENTiDivSy as after conquefi, ivitb SiLivs and other 
HomanSj officers, and foMers j the dead body of Pacorus 
hrue before bim, 

Vn, Nowy darting Parthiay art thou (bruck ; and now 
l^easM fortune does of Marcus Craflus' death 
Make me revenger. — Bear the king^s fon's body 
Before our army x^Thy Pacorus, Orodesy 
l^jrs this for Marcus CrafTus. 

S'ti, Noble Ventidius, 

Whilft yet with Parthian blood thy fword is warm, 
The fugitive Parthians follow } fpur through Media> 
Mefopotamia, and the (belters whither 
The routed fly : fo thy grand captain Antony 
Shall fet thee on triumphant chariots, and 
Put gariands on thy head. 

Fen. O Silius, Siliusy 

^have done enough t A lower place, note well. 
May make too great an a6b : For learn this, Silius ^ 
Better leave undone, than by our deed acquire 
Too high a fame, when him we ferve's away. 
Csefar, and Antony, have ever won 
\lore in their officer, than perfon : Soflius, 
Dne of my place in Syria, his lieutenant, 
*Qr quick accumulation of renown, 
iVhlch he achieved by the minute, loft his favour. 
A'ho docs i* the wars more than his captain can, 
kcomes his captain's captain : and ambition, 

E % The 
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The roldier^s virtue, rather makes choice of lo&i ' 

Than gain, which darkens him. 

I could do more to do Antonius good, 

But *twould offend him } and in his offence 

Should my performance peri(h. 

^/7. Thou haft, Vcntidius, 

That without which a foldier and his fword. 
Grants fcarce di(lin6tion. Thou wi|t write to Antony i 

Ven, ril humbly fignify what in his name» 
That magical word of war, we have effefted \ 
How, with his banners, and his well-paid ranks. 
The ne>r-yet-beaten horfe of Parthia 
We have jaded out o* the field. 

SiU Where is he now ? 

Ven, He purpofeth to Athens : whither, with what hafte 
The weight we muft convey with us will permit. 
We (hall appear before him. — On, there j pals along. 

\Exiunt, 



SCENE II. 

Rome. An Ante-cbambir in Caefar's Houfi, 

Enter Agkivt A, «xu/£nobarbus, meeting. 

Jgr. What, are the brothers parted ? 

£ho. They have defpatch'd with Pompcy, he is gone 5 
The other three are fealing. 0£lavia weeps 
To part from Rome : Caefar is fad ; and Lepidus, 
Since Pompey's feaft, as Menas fays, is troubled 
With the green ficknefs. 

Agr» *Tis a noble Lepidus. 

Eno, A very fine one : O, how he loves Casfar! 

Y?r. Nay, but how dearly he adores Mark Antony ! 

EnP, 
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Em. Ca(kr? Wh}r» he^s the Jupiter of men. 

AffT. What's Antony ? The god of Jupiter. 

Em, Spake you of Caefkr ? How ? the nonpareil I 

AgX* O Antony ! O thou ArabLin bird ! 

Eno, Would you praife Caefar, fay, — Cafarj— go no 
further. 

Agr* Indeed, he p]y*d them both with excellent praifes« 

Eno. But he loves Casfar bed } — Yet he loves Antony % 
Ho ! hearts, tongues, figures, fcribes, bards, poets, cannot 
Xhink, fpeak, caft, write, iing, number, ho, his love 
To Antony. But as for Cae(ar, 
'ICneel down, kneel down, and wonder. 

Agr. Both he loves. 

£»0. They are his (hards, and he their beetle. So,— 

\^rumpets. 
This IS to horfe. — Adieu, noble Agrippa. 

Agr. Good fortune, worthy foldierj and farewell. 

£if/^Cj£SAR, Antony, Lepidus, ^uh^Octavia. 

Ant* No further, fir. 

Cr/1 You take from me a great part of myfelf y 
Ufe me well in it. — Sifter, prove fuch a wife 
As my thoughts make thee, and as my furtheft b^nd 
Shall pais on thy approof . — Moft noble Antony, 
Let not the piece of virtue, which is fet 
Betwixt us, as the cement of our love. 
To keep it builded, be the ram, to batter 
The fortrefs of it s for betcer^jmight we 
Have lov'd without this mean, if on both parts 
This be not cheriihM. 

Ant^ Make me not offended 

In your diftrull. 

C^f. I have (aid. 

E 3 AnU 
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^nt. You ihall not find. 

Though you be therein curious, the leaft caufe 
For what you feem to fear i So, the gods keep you. 
And make the hearts of Romans fervc your ends^ • 
We will here part. 

Caf. Farewell, my deareft fifter, fare thee well s 
The elements be kind to thee, and make 
Thy fpirits all of comfort ! fare thee well. 

0(3a, My noble brother ! — 

Jnt, The April's in her eyes : It is love's fpring. 
And thefe the (howers to bring it on. — Be cheerful. 

0£fa, Sir, look well to my huiband's houfe.} and— • 

Gr/. What, 

06iavia ? 

Offa. I'll tell you in your ear. 

Ant, Her tongue will not obey her heart, nor can 
Her heart inform her tongue i the fwan*8 down feather. 
That flands upon the fwell at full of tide. 
And neither way inclines. 

Eno, Will Caefar weep ? [Afide to Agrippa. 

Jgr. He has a cloud in *s face. 

Eno, He were the worfc for that, were he a horfe j 
So is he, being a man. 

Jgr. • Why, Enobarbus ? 

When Antony found Julius Csfar dead. 
He cried almoft to roaring : and be wept. 
When at Philippi he found Brutus flun. 

Eno. That year, indeed, he was troubled with a rheums 
What willingly he did confound, he wairdt 
Believe it, till I weep too. 

Caf, No, fweet O^via, 

You (hall hear from me ftill 4 the time (hall not 
Out-go my thinking on you. 

Jnt, Conte, iir, come $ 

rii 
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I 

I ril wreMe with yoa i^ my ftrength of love : 
' I^ky here I have you j thus I let you ffh 
f And give you to the gods. 
\ C£f, Adieu 5 be happy ! 

' l^, Lttm the number of the il^s give light 
To thy fair way ! 
Cff, Farewell, farewell! [Kijes Oct avi a. 

Jnt» Farewell I 

[Trumpets fou»d. Exeunt. 



\ 



SCENE HI. 
Alexandria. A Room in the Palace. 

£i^Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras> and Ahzxh%. 



\. 



Geo. Where ia the fellow ? 

Akx. Half afeard to come« 

Oeo. Go to, go to : — Come hither, iir. 

Enter a Meflenger. 

Jkx. Good majeHy, 

Herod of Jewry dare not look upon you, 
But when you are well pleas*d. 

Cleo. That Herod's head 

rn have : But how ? when Antony is gone 
Through whom I might command it.^Come thou near* 

Mef. Moft gracious majefty, — 

Cko. Didft thou behold 

Ofbvia? 

Mef. Ay, dread queen. 

Cko. Where ? 

Mef. Madam, in Rome 

E 4 I look'd 
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I look'd her in the face \ and iaw her led 
Between her brother and Mark Antony. 

CUo. Is (he as tall at me ? 

Mif. She is not, madam. 

Cli9. Didft hear her fpeak ? Is (he lhrill-tongaM» or 

Mef. Madam, I heard her fpeak ; Ihe is low-y(MC% 

Cltp. That^s not (o good : — he cannot like her Ion 

Char. Like her ? O liis 1 *tis impoffible. 

CUo. I think £oy Charmian : Dull of tongue, and d 
iih!— 
What majefty is in her gait ? Remember, 
If e>r thou look'dft on majefty. 

Mef. She creeps ; 

Her motion and her ftation are as one; 
She (hows a body rather than a life i 
A (btue, than a breather. 

CUq. Is this certain ? 

Mef. Or I have no obfervance. 

Char. Three in Egypt 

Cannot make better note. 

CliQ. He*s very knowing, 

I do perceive^t :— There's nothing in her yet :— 
The fellow hat good judgement. 

Cbmr, Excellent. 

CUq. Guefs at her years, I pr'ythee. 

Mif. Madam, 

She was a widow. 

Ofirt. Widow? — Charmian, hark. 

Mrf. And I do think, (he's thirty. 

Ofirt. Bear'ft thou her face in mind ? is it long, or re 

hUfi Round even to faultinefs. 

CZff . For the moft part t 

They are fbolifh that are (b.— Her luur, what colour 
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Mif, Brown, oiadain s And her forehead is as low 
As (he would wi(h it. 

Ch. There is gold for thee. 

Thou muft not take my former (harpnefs ill :— 
I will employ thee back again j I find thee 
Moft fit for buiinefs : Go, make thee ready; 
Oar letters are preparM. lExit Meflenger. 

Char. A proper man. 

Cieo, Indeed, he is fo : I repent me much. 
That fo I harry M him. Why, methinks, by him. 
This creature*s no fuch thing. 
Char. O, nothing, madam. 

CUo, The man hath feen fome majefty, and (hould know. 
Cbar, Hath he feen majefty ? Ids elfe defend. 
And ferving yon (b long ! 
Cleo, I have one thing more to a(k him yet, good Char- 
mian: — 
But ^tis no matter; thou (halt bring him to m6 
Where I will write : All may be well enough. 
Cbar, I warrant you, madam. lExnmtt 



SCENE IV. 
Athens. A Room in Antonyms Houfe^ 

Enter Antony and Oct avia^ 

Ant. Nay, nay, 06^avia, not only that, — 
That were excufable, that, and thoufands more 
Of femblable import, — ^but he hath wag*d 
New wars *gainft Pompey ; made his will, and read it 
To publick ear s 

Spoke fcantly of me : when perforce he could not 
But pay me terms of honour, cold and fickly 

-. He 
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He vented them $ moft narrow meafure lent me : 
When the beft hint was given him, he not took*ty 
Or did it from hit teeth. 

Oda, O my good lord. 

Believe not all ; or, if you muft believe* 
Stomach not all. A more unhappy lady» 
If this divifion chance, ne*er ftood between* 
Pra3ring for both parti : 
And the good gods will mock me pre(ently» 
When I fliall pray, O, hlefs my krd and h^^aadl 
Undo that prayer, by crying out as loud, 
O, ^fj my brother I Huiband win, win brother,. 
Prays, and deftroys the prayer ; no midway 
^Twixt thefe extremes at all. 

Ant, Gentle Oflavia, 

Let your beft love draw to that point, which ieek$ 
Beft to preferve it t If I lofe mine honour, 
I lofe myfelf i better I were not yours. 
Than yours fo bnmchleis. But, as you requefted, 
Yourfelf (hall go between us : The mean time, lady, 
1*11 raife the preparation of a war 
Shall ftain your brother $ Make your fooneft hafte } 
So your deiires are yours. 

OSa. Thanks to my lord. 

The Jove of power make me moft weak, moft weak. 
Your reconciler ! Wars *twixt you twain would be 
As if the world (hould cleave, and that (lain men 
Should folder up the rift. 

Ant. When it appears to you where this begins. 
Turn your difpleafure that way; for oi^ faults 
Can never be fo equals that your love 
Can equally move with them. Provide your going j 
Chooie your awn company, and command what coft 
Your heart has mind to. * \^Ex£ui 

3 SCEN 



SCENE V. 
^the/ame. Jmtber Room in the fame. 

Enter EnobaHbus and £ro8» meeting. 

^wt» How now» friend Eros ? 
^rou There^s ftrange news comey fir. 
i«0. Wbaty man? 

i'rv;. Cae(ar and Lepidus have made wars upon Pompey* 
^«o. This is old ; What is the fuccefs ? 
^ros, Csfar, having made uie of him in the wars ^gainft 
^ompey, preiently denied him rivality^ would not let him 
partake in the glory of the adion : and not reding here» 
sccufes him of letters he had formerly wrote to Pompeyj 
Upon bis own appeal, feizes him : So the poor third is iip» 
^iil death enlarge his confine. 
Eno. Then, world, thou haft a pair of chaps, no more^ 
And throw between them all the food thou haft. 
They'll grind the one the other. Where's Antony ? 
Bros, He's walking in the garden — thus ; and fpumt 
The rufh that lies before him ; cries, fo^/, Lepidus I 
And threats the throat of that his officer. 
That murdered Pompey. 
Eao. Our great navy's rigg'd. 

Eros, For Italy, and Caefar. Mere, Domitius j 
Wy lord defircs you prefently : my news 
I might have told hereafter. 
Eno. *Twill be naught s 

bt let it be. — Bring me lo Antony. 
£ros» Come, iir. lExeunt. 



SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 
Rome. A Room in CxGlt'b Houfe. 

Enter CjESAKp Agrippa, and Mec/bmas. 

Cc/I Contemning Romc» he has done all thisi An^ 
more $ 
In Alexandria,— here*8 the manner of it,-^ 
I* the market-place^ on a tribunal iilver'd, 
Cleopatra and himfelf in chairs of gold 
Were publickly enthroned t at the feet» iat 
Caefarion, whom they call my father's Ton ^ 
And all the unlawful ifFue, that their luft 
Since then hath made between them. Unto her 
He gave the *ftablifhment of Egypt } made her 
Of lower Syria, Cyprus, Lydia, 
Abfolute queen. 

Mec, This in the publick eye ? 

Cdtf. V the common (how-place, where they exercife. 
His Tons he there proclaimed, The kings of kings : 
Great Media, Parthia, and Armenia, 
He gave to Alexander j to Ptolemy he aflign*d 
Syria, Cilicia, and Phoenicia : She 
In the habiliments of the goddefs Ifis 
That day appeared 5 and oft before gave audience 
As *tis reported, fo. 

Mec. Let Rome be thus 

Informed. 

Jgr. Who, queafy with his infblence 
Already, will their good thoughts call from him. 

Caf. The people know it j and have now received 
His accuiations. 
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4gr. Whom does he accufe ? 

Citf, Csefar : and that, having in Sicily 
Sextus Pompeius fpoird, we had not rated him 
Hit part o* the ifle i then does he fay, he lent me 
Some ftiipping unreftorM t laftly, he frets* 
That Lepidus of the triumvirate 
Should be deposed $ and, being» that we detain 
AH his revenue. 
Jgr, Sir, this Oiould be anfwer'd. 

Cr/. *Tis done already, and the meiTenger gone* 
I have told him, Lepidus was grown too cruel i 
That he his high autliority abused. 
And did deferve his change j for what I have conquered, 
I grant him part; but then, in his Armenia* 
And other of his conquered kingdoms, I 
Demand the like. 
Mec, He'll never yield to that. 

Caf, Nor mufl not then be yielded to in this. 

Enter Octavia* 

O^a, Hail, C^far, and my lord! hail, moft dear Cae/art 

Caf, That ever I fhould call thee* caft-away ! 

Offa, You have not callM me fo, nor have you caule. 

Caf. Why have you ftoFn upon us thus ? You come not 
.ike Caefar's filler : The wife of Antony 
hould have an army for an u(her, and 
The neighs of horfe to tell of her approach, 
,ong ere (he did appear ; the trees by the way, 
hould have borne men ; and expectation fainted^ 
^onging for what it had not : nay, the duft 
hould have afcended to the roof of heaven, 
laisM by your populous troops : But you are come 
V market-maid to Rome ; and have prevented 

The 
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The oftcnt of our love, wliich, left unfliawii 
Is often left unlovM : we fhoold have met you 
By Tea, and land ; fupplying every ftage 
With an augmented greeting. 

OSa, Good my lofd> 

To come thus was I not confbainM^ but did it 
On my free-will. My lord, Mark Antony, 
Hearing that you prepared for war, ac'quainted 
My grieved ear withal j whereon, I begg*d 
His pardon for return. 

Caf, Which foon be granted. 

Being an obihii6^ *tween his luft and him. 

Oita. Do not fay fo, my lord. 

Caf. I have eyes upon him. 

And his affairs come to me on the wind. 
Where is he now ? 

OSia, l/[y lord, in Athens. 

Caf. No, my mofl wronged fiflrer 5 Cleopatra 
Hath nodded him to her. He hath given his empire 
Up to a whore $ who now are levying 
The kings o^ the earth for war : He hath aiTembled 
Bocchus, the king of Lybia i Archelaus, 
Of Cappadocia; Philadelphos, king 
Of Paphiagonia ; the Thracian king, Adallas : 
King Malchus of Arabia ; king of Pont j 
Herod of Jewry ; Mithridates, king 
Of Comagene ; Polemon and Amintas, 
The kings of Mede, and Lycaonia, with a 
More larger lift of fcepters. 

Off a. Ah me, moft wretched, 

That have my heart parted betwixt two friends, 
That do affll6l each other ! 

Caf, . Welcome hither : 

Your letters did withhold our breaking forth ; 

Ti 
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Tin ire pi^eWM, both how ytm wctre wrong M* 
I Ajid we in negligent clanger. Cheer your heart i 
j fie you not troobied with the time> which drives 
f O'er your content thele ftrong necdlities i 
I But let determined things to defliny 
I Hold unbewaird their way. Welcome to Rome s 
f Nothing more dear to mt» You are abused 
f Beyond th6 mark of thought : and the high gods, 
I To do you juftice» make them minifters 

Of U8> and thofe that love you. Beft of comfort { 
And ever welcome to us. 
Jgr. Welcome, lady. 

Mec, Welcome, dear madam. 
Each heart in Rome does love and pity you^ 
Only the adulterous Antony, moft- large 
In his abominations, turns you ofF; 
And gives his potent regiment to a troll. 
That noifes it againil us. 
O^a. Is it fo, fir ? 

Caf. Moft certain. Sifter, welcome j Pray you, 
Be ever known to patience : My deareft fifter 1 lExnmip 



SCENE VII. 
Antony's Camfy near the Promontory fl^ A^ium. 

Enter Cleopatra and Enobarbus* 

Cleo. I will be even with thee, doubt it not. 
Em, But why, why, why ? 

Cleo. Thou haft fbrfpoke my being in thefe wars j 
And fay'ft, it is not fit. 
£nOm Well, is it, is it? 

Cleo. 
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Obi. Ii^Mot^I>eMMnKea^uiift«s»i^flioiildiKitw 

£m. [4^.] Well. I OMld Rply:^ 
If we &(i«Id lerve vkh liorfe and aoitt togedKr* 
The horfe were nerrij loft i tbe noes would bear 
A libldkr» and his hode. 

CS». Whatis^yoa^> 

£■§• Toor prefenoe needs aaoft puxsle Antony i 
Take from his hcait, take firoin his brain* ficom his dm 
What Ihooid not then be ftpar^d. He is already 
Traduced lor levity; and ^ iaii in Rome, 
That Photinns an eoniich« an«i yaur maids. 
Manage this war. 

Gfei. Sink Rome ; and their tongoes rot. 

That fpcak againft ns ! A charge we bear i* the war. 
And, as the prefident of my kingdom, will 
Appear diere for a asan. Speak not againft it ; 
I will not ftaj behind. 

£■§• Nay, I have done : 

Bcre comes the emperor. 

EaUr Aktort mmd Cakidius. 

AMi» Is^ not ftrange, Canidius, 

That from Tamtam, and Bnindufium, 
He could (b quickly cut the Ionian fea. 
And take in Toryne f — You have heard ont, fwect? 

Clt9. Celerity is never more admired. 
Than by the n^tigent. 

Ant, A good rebuke. 

Which might have well becom^d the heft of men> 
To taunt at flackneis. — Canidius, we 
Will fight with him by fea. 

CUe. By fca ! What elfe ? 

a 
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Out. Why will my lord do fo ? 

Jnt, For be dares os to*t« 

Eno. So hath my lord darM him to (ingle fight. 

Can, Ay, and to wage this battle at Pharfaliay 
Where Csiar fought with Pompey x But thefe ofPers, 
Which ferve not for his vantage^ he (hakes offj 
And fo (hould you. 

Eno, Your (hips are not well mann'd s 

Your manners are muleteers, reapers, people 
Ifgrofs'd by fwift imprefs ; in Csefar's fleet 
Are tbofe, that often have 'gainft Pompey fought t 
Their (hips are yare ; yours, heavy. No di(grace 
Shall fall you for refu(ing him at fea» 
Being prepared for land. 

Ant, By fea, by (ea. 

Eno, Moft worthy fir, you therein throw away 
The abfolute foldier(hip you have by land $ 
Diftra6i your army, which doth moft con(ift 
Ofwar-mark*d footmen; leave unexecuted 
Your own renowned knowledge j quite forego 
The way which promifes a(rurance $ and 
Oive up yourfelf merely to chance and hazard, 
From firm fecurity. 

Ant, I'll fight at fea. 

Cleo, I have (ixty fails, Caefar none better. 

Ant. Our overplus of (hipping will we burn ; 
And, with the reft fuU-mann'd, from the head of A^ium 
Beat the approaching Cseiar. But if we fail. 

Enter a MefTenger. 

Wc then can do't at land.— Thy bu(inef8 ? 

Mef. The news is true, my lord } he is defcried} 
Cx(ar has taken Toryne. 

F i< 
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Ant, Can he be there in perfon ? 'tis impoflible ; 
Strdnge, that his power (hould be. — Canidius, 
Our nineteen legions thou (halt hold by land. 
And our twelve thoufand horfe : — We'll to our (hip ; 



Enter a Soldier. 

Away, my Thetis ! — How now, worthy foldier > 

Sold, O noble emperor, do not fight by fea j 
Truft not to rotten planks : Do you mifdoubt 
This (word, and thefe my wounds ? Let tfie Eg}'ptians, 
And the Phoenicians, go a ducking ; we 
Have us'd to conquer, (landing on the earth. 
And fighting foot to foot. 

Ant, Well, well, away. 

[Exeunt Antony, Cleopatra, tf«^ENOBARBUS 

Sold. By Hercules, I think, I am i' the right. 

Can, Soldier, thou art : but his whole adlion grows 
Not in the power on't : So our leader's led, 
And we are women's men. 

SM, You keep by land 

The legiohs and the horfe whole, do you not ? 

Can, Marcus 06lavius, Marcus Jufteius, 
Publicola, and CaeliUs, are for fea : 
But we keep whole by land. This fpeed of Cacfar's 
Carries beyond belief. 

Sold, While he viras yet in Rome, 

His power went out in fitch diftraftions, as 
Beguird all fpies. 

Can, Who's his lieutenant, hear you ? 

Sold, They fay, one Taurus. 

Can, Well I know the man. 



Ent 
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Enter a MefTenger. 

yief. The emperor calls for Canidius. 
Can, With news the time's with labour; and throes 
forth, 
£ach minute, fome. \Extunt. 



SCENE VIII. 
A Plain near A6lium. 

Enter Cjesar, Taurus, Officers, and Others, 

Caf. Taurus, — 

Tiwr, My lord. 

Caf, Strike not by land $ keep whole : 

Provoke not battle, till we have done at fea. 
Do not exceed the prefcript of this fcroll : 
Oiir fortune lies upon this jump. lExiunt* 

Enter A'sronY and Enobarbus. 

M. Set we our fquadrons on yon* fide o' the hill. 
In eye of Caefar's battle ; from which place 
We may the number of the ihips behold, 
And (o proceid accordingly. [Exetmt^ 



F 2 Enter 
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Enter Canidius,' marching ^with his land army one «u 
over the ftage j and Taurus, /i&^ lieutenant of Cx^ar, 
ether ivay. After their going in, is heard the noife of 
fea-fight. 

Alarum. Re-enter Enobarbus. 

Eno, Naught, naught, all naught! I can behold i 
longer : 
The Antoniad, the Egyptian admiral, 
With all their fixty, fly, and turn the rudder; 
To fee't, mine eyes are blalled. 

Enter Scarus. 

» Scar. Gods, and goddelTeSi 

All the whole fynod of them ! 
Eno. What's thy pafTton ? 

Scar. The greater cantle of the world is loll 
With very ignorance 5 we have kifs^d away 
Kingdoms and provinces. 
^ Eno. How appears the fight ? 

"' ** Scar* On our fide like the token'd peftilence, 
Where death is fure. Yon' ribald -rid nag of Egypt, 
Whom leprofy overtake ! i' the midft o' the fight,— 
When vantage like a pair of twins appeared. 
Both as the fame, or rather ours the elder,— 
The brize upon her, like a cow in June, 
Hoifts fails, and flies. 

Eno. That I beheld : mine eyes 

Did ficken at the fight on't, and could not 
Endure a further view. 

Scar. She once being loof 'd. 

The noble ruin of her magick, Antony, 
Glaips on his fea-wing, and iike a doting mallard, 

Leavlr 
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Leaving the figbt in height, flies after her t 
I never faw an action of fuch fhame ; 
Experience, manhood, honour, ne'er before 
Did violate fo itfelf. 
Eno, Alack, alack ! 

Enter Canidius. 

Can, Our fortune on the fea is out of breath. 
And finks mofl lamentably. Had our general 
Been what he knew himfelf, it had gone well ; 
0, he has given example for our flight, 
Moft grofsly, by his own. 

Em, Ay, are you thereabouts ? Why then, good night 
Indeed. [4^- 

Can» Towards Peloponnefus are they fled. 
Scar. 'Tis eafy to't j and there I will attend 
What further comes. 

Can, To Caefar will I render 

My legions, and my horfe ; fix kings already 
Show me the way of yielding. 

Eno, I'll yet follow 

The wounded chance of Antony, though my reafon 
Sits in the wind againft me. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE IX. 
Alexandria. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Antony, and Attendants, 

Ant, Hark, the land bids me tread no more upon't| 
^ ii afham'd to bear me !— Friends, come hither, 
I am fo lated in the world, that I 
^ve loll my way for ever : — I have a fhip 

F 3 Laden 
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Laden with gold ; take that, divide it ; ^y% 
And make your peace with Caclar. 

Att. . Fly ! not we. 

Ant, I have fled myfelf ; and have inftrudVed cowards 
To run, and (how their ihoulders. — Friends, be gonej 
I have myfelf refolv'd upon a courfe, 
Which has no need of you ; be gone : 
My treafure's in the harbour, taTce it. — O, 
I followed that I blulh to look upon t 
My very hairs do mutiny j for the white 
Reprove the brown for ralhnefs, and they them 
For fear and doting. — Friends, be gone j you (hall 
Have letters from me to fome friends, that will 
Sweep your way for you. Pray you, look not lad. 
Nor make replies of loathnefs : take the hint 
Which my defpair proclaims : let that be left 
Which leaves itfelf : to the fea fide ftraightway: 
I will poflefs you of that (hip and treafure. 
Leave nie, I pray, a little ; 'pray you now : — 
Nay, do fo j for, indeed, I have loft command. 
Therefore I pray you : — I'll fee you by and by. 

[Sits dom» 

Enter Eros, and Cleopatra, led by Charmian and 

Iras. 

Eros, Nay, gentle madam, to him :— Comfort him. 

Iras, Do, moft dear queen. 

Char, Do ! Why, what elfe ? 

Cleo, Let me (it down. O Juno ! 

Ant, No, no, no, no, no. 

Eros, See you here, (ir ? 

Ant. O fye, fye, fyc. 

Char, Madam, — 

Iras, 



A^ III. ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. Jl 

Iras, Madam ; O good craprefs ! — 
Eros, Sir, fir,— 

Ant. Yes, ray lord, yes ; — He, at Philippi, kept 
His fword even like a dancer ; while I ftruck 
The lean and wrinkled CaiTius ; and 'twas I> 
That the mad Brutus ended : he alone 
Dealt on lieutenantry, and no practice had 
In the^brave fquares of wir : Yet now — No matter. 
Cleo. Ah, ftand by. 
Eros, The queen, my lord, the queen. 
has. Go to him, madam, fpeak to him 5 
He is unqualitied with very fhame. 
Cleo,*Wt\\ then,— Suftain me :— O ! 
Eros, Moil noble fir, arife; the queen approaches ; 
Her head's declined, and death will feize her } but 
Your comfort makes the refcue. 

Ant, I have offended reputation ; 
A mod un noble fwerving. 
Eros, Sir, the queen. 

Ant, O, whither haft thou led me, Egypt ? See, 
How I convey my (hame out of thine eyes 
By looking back on what I have left behind 
*Stroy'd in diftionour. 

Cleo, O my lord, ray lord ! 

Forgive my fearful fails ! I little thought 
You would have followed. 

Ant, Egypt, thou knew'ft too well. 

My heart was to thy rudder tied by the ftrings. 
And thou (hould'ft tow me after : O'er my fpirit 
I Thy full fupremacy thou knew'lt 5 and that 
k Thy beck might from the bidding of the gods 
Command me. 
Cleo, 0> my pardon. 

Ant, Now I muft 

F *4 To 
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To the young man fend humble treaties, dodge 
And palter in the (hifts of lownefs 5 who 
With half the bulk o' the world playM as I pleased, 
Making, and marring fortunes. You did know, 
How much you were my conqueror ; and that 
My fword, made weak by my affedtion, would 
Obey it on all caufe. 

Cleo, O pardon, pardon. 

Ant, Fall not a tear, I (ay j one of them rates 
All that is won and loft t Give me a kifs ; 
Even this repays me. — We fent our fchoolmafter, 
Is he come back ? — Love, I am full of lead t — 
Some wine, within there, and our viands ; — Fortuntfkno^ 
Wc fcorn her moft, when moft (he offers blows. [Exeu 



SCENE X. 
Csefar's Cap^f in Egypt. 

Enter CjESAt,, Dolabella, Thyreus, and Others 

Caf. Let him appear that's come from Antony.— 
Know you hini ? 

Dol, Caefar, 'tis his fchoolmafter : 

An argument that he is pluck'd, when hither 
He fends fo poor a pinion of his wing, 
Which had fuperfluous kings for meiTengers, 
Not many moons gone by. 

Enter Ambaflador from A n t o n r . 

Cf/*. Approach, and fpeak. 

Jmb, Such a9 I am, I come from Antony i 
I was of late as petty to his ends. 
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As is the morn-dew on the myrtle leaf 
To his grand fea. 

Cff. Be it ib ; Declare thine office. 

Amb, Lord of his fortunes he (alutes thee» and 
Requires to live in^Egypt : which not granted. 
Be leiTens his requefts j and to thee fues 
To let him breathe between the he:ifrens and earth, 
A private man in Athens : This tor him. 
Next, Cleopatra docs confefs thy greatnefs { 
Submits her to thy might ; and of thee craves 
The circle of the Ptolemies for her heirs. 
Now hazarded to thy grace. 

Cff, For Antony, 

I have no ears to his requeft. The queen 
Of audience, nor de(ire> (hall fail ; fo (he 
From Egypt drive her all difgraced friend. 
Or take his life there : This if (he perform, 
She fhall not fue unheard. So to them both. 

Amb, Fortune purfue thee ! 

Cff, Bring him through the bands. 

[Exit Ambaflador. 
To try thy eloquence, now 'tis time 2 Defpatch 5 
From Antony win Cleopatra -. promife, [Ta Tuyreus. 
And in our name, what ihe requires j add more, 
From thine invention, offers : women are not. 
In their beft fortunes, ftrong ; but want will perjure 
The ne'er-touch'd veftal j Try thy cunning, Thyrcus i 
Make thine own edi£l: for thy pains, which we 
Will anfwer as a law. 
Thyr, Cacfar, I go. 

Caf. Obferve how Antony becomes his flaw ; 
And what thou think'it his very action fpeaks 
Jn every power that moves. 
Thjr. Caefar, I fliall. lExewit. 

SCENE 
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SCENE XI. 
Alexandria. A Room in the Palace, 

Entet Cleopatra,'Evobakbvs,Chakmiav, and Has* 

Cleo, What ihall we do, Enobarbus ? 

Eno. Think, and die. 

Cleo, Is Antony, or we, in fault for this ? 

Eno, Antony only, that would make his will 
Lord of his reafon. What although you fled 
From that great face of war, whofe feveral ranges 
Frighted each other ? why (hould he follow ? 
The itch of bis affection iliould not then 
Have nick'd his captainfhip ; at fuch a point, 
W hen half to half the world opposed, he being 
The mered queftion : 'Twas a ihame no Icfs 
Than was his lofs, to courfe yY>ur flying flags, 
And leave his navy gazing. 

CUo. Pr'ythee, peace. 

Enter Antony, nvitb tbe Ambaflador. 

« 

Ant, Is this his anfwer ? 

Amb, Ay, my lord. 

Ant, The queen 

Shall then have courtefy, fo ihe will yield 
Us up. 

Amb, He (ays fb. 

Ant, Let her know it.— 

To the boy Csfar fend this grizled head. 
And he will fill thy wiflies to the brim 
With principalities. 

Cleo^ 



i^lll. ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 7^ 

Oeo. That head, my lord ? 

AnU To him again j Tell him, he wears the rofe 
Of youth upon him j from which, the world (hould note 
Something particular : his coin, (hips, legions. 
May be a coward's ; whofe minifters would prevail 
Under the fervice of a child, as foon 
As i' the command of Cstfar : I dare him therefore 
To lay his gay comparifons apart. 
And anfwer me declined, fword againft fword, 
Ourfdves alone : I'll write it 5 follow me, 

[Exeunt Antony and ArobaiTador. 

Eno. Yes, like enough, high -battled Caefar will 
Unftate his happlnefs, and be ftagM to the fliow, 
Againft a IWorder. — I fee, men's judgements are 
A parcel of their fortunes j and things outward 
Do draw the inward quality after them. 
To fuffer all alike. That he (hould dream. 
Knowing all meafures, the full Caefar will 
Anfwer his emptinefs ! — Caefar, thou haft fubdu^d 
His judgement too. 

Enter an Attendant. 

Att, A meffenger from Caefar. 

Cleo, What, no more ceremony ? — See, ray women !— 
Againft the blown rofe may they ftop their nofe, 
Tbatkneel'd unto the buds. — Admit him, fir. 

£no. Mine honefty, and I, begin to fquare. [JfoU. 
The loyalty, well held to fools, does make 
Our faith mere folly : — Yet, he, that can endure 
To follow with allegiance a fallen lord, 
Does conquer iiim that did his mafter conquer, 
And earns a place i' the ftory. 

Enter 
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Enter Thyreus. 

CUo. Caefar^s will ? 

TJyr. Hear it apart. 

C/ro. None but friends ; fay boldly. 

^yr. So, haply, are they friends to Antony. 

Efio. He needs as many, fir, as Caefar has ; 
Or needs not us. If Csfar pleafe, our mafter 
Will leap to be his friend : For us, you know, 
Whofe be is, we are ; and that's, Caefar's. 

Thfr, So — 

Thus then, thou moll renown'd 5 Cacfar entreats, 
Not to confider in what cafe thou fland*ft. 
Further than he is Cacfar. 

Cko, Go on : Right royal. 

Tfyr, He knows, that you embrace not Antony 
As you did love, but as you fear'd him. 

Cleo. O ! 

Jl^r, The fears upon your honour, therefore, be 
Does pity, as conllrained blemifhes. 
Not as dcferv'd. 

Cleo, He is a god, and knows 

"What is moft right : Mine honour was not yielded, 
But conquer'd merely. 

Eno, To be fure of that, [Jfite* 

I will a(k Antony. — Sir, fir, thouVt fo leaky^ 
That we muft leave thee to thy fmking, for 
Thy deareft quit thee. [Exit Enobarbus. 

7fyr. Shall T fay to Cacfar 

What you require of him ? for he partly begs 
To be defir'd to give. It much would pleafe him, 
That of his fortunes you Ihould make a ftafF 
To lean upon : but it would warm his fpirits, 
• I To 
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To hear from me you had left Antony, 
And put yourfeJf under his llirowd. 
The univerfkl landlord. 

CUff, What's your name ? 

%T. My name is Thyreus. 

Ch. Moft kind meffcngcr. 

Say to great Caefar this, In difputation 
I kifs his conquering hand : tell him, I am prompt 
To lay my crown at his feet, and there to kneel i 
Tell him, from his all-obeying breath I hear 
The doom of Egypt. 

Tl-yr, 'Tis your nobleft courfe. 

Wifdom and fortune combating together. 
If that the former dare but what it can, 
No chance may ihake it. Give me grace to lay 
My duty on your hand. 

Cleo. Your Cxfar's father 

Oft, when be hath mus^d of taking kingdoms in, 
Beftow'd his lips on that unworthy place. 
As it rain'd kilTes. 

Reenter Antony and Enobarbus. 

Ant, Favours, by Jove that thunders f^— 

What art thou, fellow? 

Tlyr. One, that but performs 

The bidding of the fulleft man, and worthiell 
To hs^ve command obeyed. 

Eno, You will be whipp'd. 

Ant, Approach, there: — Ay, you kite !— Now gods aod 
devils ! 
Authority melts from me: Of late, when I cry'd, bo! 
Like boys unto a mufs, kings would Ibrt forth. 
And cry, Tour will ? Have you no ears f I am 

Enter 
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Enter Attendants, 

Antony yet. Take hence this Jack, and whip him 

£no. ' ris better playing with a lion's whelp, 
Than with an old one dying. 

Ant, Moon and ftars t 

Whip him:— Were't twenty of the greateft tributai 
That do acknowledge Caefar, (hould I find them 
So fancy with the hand of Ihe here, (What's her nai 
Since ihe was Cleopatra?) — Whip him, fellows. 
Till, like a boy, you fee him cringe his face. 
And whine aloud for mercy : Take him hence. 

Tlyr. Mark Antony,— 

Jnt, Tug him away: being wh 

- Bring him again : — This Jack of Caefar^s ihall 
Bear us an errand to him. — 

[Exeunt Att. ivitb Thy; 
You were half blafted ere I knew you : — Ha ! 
Have I my'pillow left unprefs'd in Rome, 
Forborne the getting of a lawful race. 
And by a gem of women, to be abus'd 
By one that looks on feeders ? 

Cleo, Good my lord,— 

Ant, You have been a boggier ever : — 
But when we in our vicioufnefs grow hard, 
(O mifery on't !) the wife gods feel our eyes ; 
In our own filth drop our clear judgements j make 
Adore our errors ; laugh at us, while we ftrut 
To our confufion. 

Cleo. O, is it come to this ? 

Ant. I found you as a morfel, cold upon 
Dead Caefar's trencher : nay, you were a fragment 
Of Cneius Pompey's ; befides what hotter hours, 
5 Unrcj 
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Unregifter'd in vulgar fame, you have 
Luxurioufly pick'd out : — For, I am furc. 
Though you can gucfs what temperance fhould be. 
You know not what it i». 

CUo, Wherefore is this ? 

Ant, To let a fellow that will take rewards. 
And fay, God qmtyou ! be familiar with 
My playfellow, your hand j this kingly feal. 
And plighter of high hearts ! — O, that I were 
l^pon the hill of Bafan, to outroar 
The horned herd ! for I have iavage caufe 5 
And to proclaim it civilly, were like 
A halterM neck, which does the hangman thank 
^or being yare about him.— Is be whipp'd ? 

Ke-enter Attendants, wtb Thyrkus. 

I Att. Soundly, my lord. 

Ant. Cry'd he ? and bcgg'd he pardon ? 

1 Ait, He did aik favour. 

Ant, If that thy father live, let him repent 
Thou waft not made his daughter \ and be thou forry 
^0 follow Caefar in his triumph, fince 
Thou haft been whipp'd for following him : henceforth. 
The white hand of a lady fever thee, 
Shake thou to look on't. — Get thee back to Caefar, 
^ell him thy entertainment i Look, thou fay, 
^e makes me angry with him : for he feems 
^roud and difdainful ; harping on what I am, 
^ot what he knew I was : He makes me angry ; 
And at this time moft eafy 'tis to do't 5 
^hen my good ftars, that were my former guides, 
Have empty left the\jr orbs, and (hot their fires 
^flto the abifm of hell. If he miflike 

My 
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My rpeech, and what is done ; tell him» he has 

HipparchuSy my enfianchisM bondman, whom 

He may at pleafure whip, or hang, or torture. 

As he (hall like, to quit me : Urge it thou : 

Hence with thy (h^pes, begone. lExit Thvreus. 

Cleo. Have you done yet ? 

Jjit, Alack, our terrene moon 

Is now ec]!ps*d j and it portends alone 
The fall of Antony! 

C/eo, I muft ftay his time. 

A/tt. To flatter Cajfar, would you mingle eyes 
With one that ties his points ? 

Cleo, Not know me yet ? 

J»t, Cold-hearted toward me ? 

C/eo. Ah, dear, if I be [o$ 

From my cold heart let heaven engender hsul* 
And poifon it in the fource ; and the fir(t flone 
Drop in my neck : as it determines, ib 
Diifolve my life ! The next Caefarion fmite ! 
Till, by degrees, the memory of my womb» 
Together with my brave Egyptians all, 
By the difcandying of this pelleted dorm. 
Lie gravelcfs ; till the flies and gnats of Nile 
Have buried them for prey I 

Ant, I am fatisfled* 

Caefar fits down in Alexandria j where 
1 will oppofe his fate. Our force by land 
Hath nobly held ; our fcver'd navy too 
Have knit again, and fleet, threatening moft fea-like« 
Where haft t^ou been, my heart ? — Doft thoo hear, ladyJ 
If from the field I fliall return once more 
To kifs thefe lips, I will appear in blood | 
I and my fword will earn our chronicle { 
There is hope in it yet. 
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That's my brave lord ! 
'. will be treble-finew'd, hearted, breathM» 
3t malicioufly : for when mine hours 
ce and lucky, men did ranTom lives 
jr jefts 5 but now, I'll fet my teeth, 
d to darknefs all that ftop me. — Come, 
ve one other gaudy night t call to me 
fad captains, fill our bowls ; once more 
>ck the midnight bell. 

It is my birth-day : 
ought, to have held it poor $ but, fince my lord 
ny again, I will be Cleopatra. 
We'll yet do well. 

Call all his noble captains to my lord. 
Do fo, we'll fpeak to them j and to-night 1*11 forcck 
le peep through their fears. — Come on, my queen $ 
iap in't yet. The next time I do fight, 
e death love me ; for I will contend 
th jiis peRilent fcythe. 

Exeunt Antony, Cleopatra, ^m^ Attendants. 
>}ow he'll out-ftare the lightning. To be furipUSt 
i frighted out of fear : and in that mood, 
re will peck the eftridge ; and I fee (till, 
lution in our captain's brain 
his heart : When valour preys on reafbn, 
he fword it fights with. I will feek 
ly to leave him. (£^« 



ACT 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Wtf ■^' '11 II I 'I I'M' 1,1 Hi ' I II , 



CaBUir*t C4Uf^ at Awxandruu 

MMter CxsAtL, rta£ng a Utter\ A0MFPA9 MBCJiVAl. 

and Otherf. 

Caf. He calls me boy} and chides, a» he had power 
To beat me out of Egypt t my meflenger 
He hath whipped with rods } dares me to perfonal corobaf 
Csefar to Antony: Let the old rufiaa know, 
I have many other ways to die | meas time. 
Laugh at his chalkage. 

Mecn Caefkr muft think. 

When one Co great begins to rage» he's hunted 
Even to foiling. Give him no breath, but now 
Make boot of his diftra£HoK s Never anger 
Made good guard for itfelf . 

Caf. Let our beft heads 

Know, that to-morrow the kft of many battles 
We mean to fight :— Within our files t^tre are 
Of thofe that fervid Mask Antony but late. 
Enough to fetch him in. See it be don«{ 
And feaft the army: we have ftore to-do*t. 
And they have earned the wafte. Poor Antony f 

[Exiwnk 



8CEN 
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SCENE II. 
Alexandria. A Rdom in the Palace. 

IitAS^ AlbxaSi mnd OAert^ 

He wUl not fi|;ht with me* Domltius. 

No. 
Why (bould he not ? 

He thinluy being twenty ^et of better fortune* 
eenty men to one. 

To-morrow, foldiefy 
ind land I'll fight i or I will Uve» 
e my dyin^ honour in the blood 
ikt it live ag;un. Woo't thou fight well ? 
I'll ftrike ; and ciy» T^'ake alL 

Well faid I come on.-* 
th my houfehold fervants } let't to-night 

Etttft Servaiita. 

iteous at our meal.— Give me thy band* 

aft been rightly honeft } — fo haft thou ;— ■ 

ou, — and thou* — and thou >— you have fenr'd mt 

well, 
ngs have been your fellows. 

•What meam thia ? 
'Tis one of thofe odd tricks, which forrow (boots 

the mind. 

And than art hoaeft tocu 
I conld be made fo many men s 

G a And 
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And ill of you clapp'd up together in 
An Antony J that I might do you fervice> 
So good as you have done. 

Ser*u. The gods foiiMd f 

Ant. Welly my good fellows, wait on me to-night » 
Scant not my cups ; and make as much of me. 
As when mine empire was your fellow too. 
And fufFer'd my command. 

CUo, What does he mean ? 

Eno. To make his followers weep. 

Ant, Tend me to-night I 

May be, it is the period of your duty : 
Haply, you (hall not fee me more \ or if, 
A mangled fhadow t perchance, to-morrow 
You'll ferve another mafter. I look on you. 
As one that takes his leave. Mine honeft friends, 
I turn you not away$ but, like a mailer 
Married to your good fervice, ftay till death s j- 

Tend me to-night two hours, I afk no more. 
And the gods yield you fdr't ! 

Eno> What mean you, iir. 

To give them this difcomfort ? Look, they weep { |, 

And I, an afs, am onion-ey*d j for (hame. 
Transform us not to women. 

Ant. Ho, ho, ho! 

Now the witch take me, if I meant it thus ! 
Grace grow where thofe drops ^11 1 My hearty friends, 
You take me in too dolorous a fenfe : 
I fpake to you for your comfort i did defire you 
To bum this night with torches : Know, my hearts, 
I h<^ well of to-morrow \ and will lead you. 
Where rather I'll expe6l vidorious life. 
Than death and honour. Let's to fupper 3 come, * 
And drown coniideration. [ JKwtttf* 

SCENS 
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SCEKE III. 
The fame. Before the Palace. 

Enter tnvo Soldiers^ to their guar J. 

Sotd. Brother, good night : to-morrow is the da^r. 
; Sold, It will determine one Vizyi fare you well, 
ard you of nothing ftrange about the ftreets I 
\ Sold, Nothing : What news ? 

. Sold. Belike, ^tis but a rumour t 

od night to you. 

Sold. Well, fir, good night. 

Enter two other Soldiers. 

Sold. Soldiers^ 

^e careful watth. 

Sold. And you : Good night, good night. 

[Thefirft two place themfelves at their fofis. 

Sold. Here we: IThey take their poflf,"] and if to-mor- 

row 
r navy thrive, I have an abfblute hope 
r landmen will ftand up. 

Sold. *Tis a brave army, 

d full of purpofe. [Mu/ick ofhauthoys under tbeftage. 

Sold. Peace, what noiie ? 

SoU. Lift, lift ! 

t Sold. Hark ! 

Sold. Mufick i* the air. 

Sold. Under the earth. 

Sold. It figns well, 

»'t k not ? 

G % 3 Sold. 
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I SM. Peace, I fay. What (hould this mean? |] 

s Sold. *Ti8 the go4 Hercul^ty whom Antony lov'd, 
Now leaves him. 

I Sold, Walkj let*8 ite if other watchmen 

Po hear what we do. iX^'y ^'^ona to another f^i 

ft Sold. How now, mafters ? 

Sold. How now? 

How now ? do you hear this ? [Sevend/j^akwg togeibefi 

X Sold, Ay s Is't not ftrangef 

3 Sold, Do you hear, maders f do you htar ? 

X Sold. Follow the noife fo far as we have quarter f [^ 
l^et^s fee how't will give off. 

Sold. lSe<veralJpeakingf} Content i *Tis ftrange* 



SCENE IV, 
T'hefame. A Room in the Palace, 

$fdtr At^TONY, and Cleopatra j CharmiaNi md 

Others, attendiftg» 

Ant. Eros! mine armour, Eros I L. 

Cleo. Sleep a little. 

Ant. No, my chu^.<^Eros, come $ mine armouTi Eros! 

Enter Eros, *with armour. 

Come, my good fellow, put thine iron on i-i* 
If fortune be not ours to-day, it is 
Becaufe we brave her f«— Come. 

Cleo. Nay, lUl help too. 

What's this for ? 
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bit. Ah, let be, let be ! thoo art 

5 armourer of my heart i^Falfe, falfe ; dd«» th!f. 
&o. Sooth, la, ril help : That it muft be. 
\nt. Well, well j 

fhall tiirive now.— Seeft thou, mjr j^ood fellow > 
, put on thy defences. 
;rw. Briefly, fir. 

Uq. It not thii buckled well P 
f»/. Rarely, rarely i 

that unbttcldes thlf , till we do pleafe 
doff*t for our repofe, ihall hear a ftorm.— - 
ou fumbleft, Eros } and my queen^s a iquire 
re tight at this, than thou : Defpatch.— O love« 
at tliou could'ft fee my wars to-day, and knew'ft 
e royal occupation! thou fhould'ft fee 

BAtif an Officer, armed. 

workman in't. — Good morrow to thee \ welcome % 
ou look^ft like him that knows a warlike charge ^ 
bufinefs that we lore, we rifb bedme^ 
id go to it with delight. 
[ Ojf» A thoufand, fir« 

-ly though it be, have on their riveted trim^ 
id at the port expeft you. \Sh9ut. trumpets % flQurifi, 

Enter etber OfEcers, airi Soldiers. 

'. Of, The mom is fair.— Good morrow, general. 
iU, Good morrow, general. 
int. *Tis w«lt blown, lads, 

is morning, like the fpirit of a youth 
at means to be of note, begins betimes.-— 
foi come, give me thatt this wayj well fsud. 

G 4 Fat* 
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Fare thee well, i^mt$ whatever becomes of me : 
This is a foMier^s kifs : rebukable, l^^^ ^* 

And worthy fhampful check it were, to ftand 
Oa more mechanick compliment $ I'll leave thee 
Now, like a man of fteel. — You, that will fight. 
Follow me clofe j TU bring you ^o't, — Adi^u. 

[Exeunt Ant* £aos. Officers, and Soldiers. 
Char, Pleafe you, retire to your chamber i 
Cleo, Lead me. 

He goes forth gallantly* That he and Csfar might 
Determine this great war in Angle fight ! 
Then, Antony^— Jut now, — Wejl, oq. [£r^» 



SCENE V. 
Antony's Camp near Alexandria. 

Trumpets found. Enter Ant on Y and Ekos '^ a Soldier 

meeting them. 

Sold, The gods make this a happy day to Antony ! 

Ant, * Would, thou and thofe thy f^ars had pace prcr 
vaird 
To make me fight at land ! 

Sold, Had'fi: thou done fo. 

The kings that have revolted, and the foldier 
That has this morning left thee, would have ftill 
Folio wM thy heels. 

Ant, Who's gone this morning ? 

Sold, Who ? 

One ever near thee : Call for Enobarbus, 
He (hall not hear thee \ or from Caeiar's camp 
3ay, I am jfone of tbine. 

Ant. What fay'ft thou ? 

SeU. 
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r. Sir, 

with Caefar. 

;. Sit, his chcfts and treafure 

s not with him. 

Is he gone } 
i, Moft certain. 

. Go, Eros, iend his treafure after } do it j 
a. no jot, I charge thee : write to him 
11 fubferibe) gentle adieus, and greetings i 
that I wi(h he never find more caufe ' 
lange a raafter. — O, my fortunes have 
ipted honeft men :«-£ros, defpatch. lExettMt, 



SCENE VI. 
Caerar*s Camf before Alexandria. 

'ijb. Enter CMSAii,'*witb Agkipfa, Enobarbus, 

and Others, 

r. Go forth, Agrippa, and begin the fight t 

Birill is, Antony be took alive ', 

i it ib known. 

r. Caefar, I ihall. lExit Agrippa^ 

f. The time of univerfal peace is near : 

I this a profperous day, the three- nook*d world 

bear the olive freely. 

Enter a Meflenger. 

f, Antony 

me into the field. 

/*. Go, charge Agrippa 

: thofe that have revolted in the van. 

That 
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That Antony may feem to fpend hit fury 

Upon himfelf. [Exemrt Cjbsai. mad bis trm, 

En9. Alexas did revolt ; and went to Jewry^ 
On affairs of Antony ; there did perfoade 
Great Herod to incline himfelf to Ccfiu-, 
And leave his mafter Antony : for this pains» 
Cacfar hath hangM him. Canidius» and the reft 
That fell away, have entertainment* but 
No honourable truft. I have done ill ; 
Of which I do accufe royfclf fo forely, 
That I will joy no more. 

Enter a Soldier ^Casar's* 

Sold, Enobarbusy Antony 

Hath after thee fent all thy treafure, with 
His bounty overplus : The meflenger 
Came on my guard } and at thy tent is now, J 

Unloading of his mules. I 

Etto, I give it you. | 

Sold. Mock me not, Enobarbus. 

I tell you true : Beft that you fafd the bringer 
Out of the hoft ; I muft attend mine office, 
Or would have done*t myfelf. Your emperor 
Continues ftill a Jove. [_Extt Soldier. 

Eno. I am alone the villain of the earth. 
And feel I am fo moft. O Antony, 
Thou mine of bounty, how would*ft thou have paid 
My better fervice, when my turpitude 
Thou doft fo crown with gold! This blows my heart: 
If fwift thought break it not, a fwifter mean 
Shall outftrike thot^ht : but thought will do% I feel. 
I fight againft thee t*->No ; I will go feek 

Some 



Ja IT. AVTQUX AVD CI.EOPATBA. 9I 

Some ditch, wherein to die § die foul'ft beft fitt 

My latter part of life. . [Exitm 



SCENE VII. 
FifU ofBattk betwitn the Camps, 

Alarum, Drums and Trumpets* JEnter AoRiPFAy and 

Others. 

Agr. Retire, we have engaged ourfelves too far : 
Cxfar himfelf has work, and our oppreilion 
Exceeds what we expe&ed. lExttint* 

Alarum, Enter Autovy and Scmljts, nvounded* 

Scar, O my brave emperor, this is fought indeed ! 
Had we done A> at firft, we had driven them home 
With clouts about their heads. 

Ant, Thou bleed'ii apace. 

Scar, I had a wound here that was like a T, 
But now *tis made an H. 

Ant, They do retire. 

Scar, We'll beat 'em into bench-holes ; I have yet 
Room for fix fcotches more. 

Enter Eros. 

Eros, They are beaten> fir | and our advantage ferves 
For a fair victory. 

Scar, Let us fcore their backs, 

And fnatch 'em up, as we take hares, behind { 
*Ti8 fport to maul a runner.* 

Ant, 1 will reward thee 

9 Once 






rnialtafter. [£jn 



scEXfi vin. 

lUkr lir WmBi ^ Afemdm. 

£irter AirrovT, m m rdiag i Sca&us, io 

Fames, 

We hive beat him to hk armp : Ron one bd< 
And let the ijueen know of oai giieft&. — To-morrowy 
Before the fun fiuJl iee 1x^ well ipill the blood 
Thit has to-day efap'd. I think yoo all i 
For doi^ty-handed «re yen $ and have fenght 
Not at yoQ iervM the canfe, bat as it had been 
Faaii anus's like mine j yon have ihova all Hedors. 
Enter the dty, clip yow wires, yonr friendsy 
Tell them yonr feats { whilft they with joyM tears 
Wafli the oongeahnent from your wounds, and ki& 
The honoiir^d gafbes whole. — Give me thy hand ; 

[7* ScAi 

Ewiter CLEOrritA, attaukd. 

To diis great feiry Pll commend tfay ads. 
Make her thanks blefs thee. — O thon day o^ the world 
Chain imne ann^d neck $ leaptboo, attire and all, 
ThixHi^ proof of harne& to my heart, and there 
Ride on the pants tiiamphing. 

Cfas. Lordofk>nds! 

O infimte viitne ! oQa'*ft thou finiling from 
The worid's great faart nncaaght ? 
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Ant* My nigfatingadet 

We have beat them to their beds. What, girl? though 

Do fomething mingle with our brown ; yet have we 
A brain tfaatnourifhet our nenres, and can 
Get goal for goal of youth* Behead this man $ 
Commend unto his lips thy favouring hand }— 

Kifs ity my warrior : — He hath fought to^ay> 

As if a gody in hate of mankind^ had 

DeftroyM in fuch a ihape. 
Cieo, 1*11 ^ve thee, fnend. 

An armour all of gold; it was a king^s. 
Ant, He has deferv^d it, were it carbuncled 

Like holy Phoebus* car. — Give me thy hand j— > 

Through Alexandria make a jolly march ; 

Bear our hacked targets like the men that owe them i 

Had our great palace the capacity 

To camp this hoft, we all would fup together} 

And drink caroufes to the next day*s fate. 

Which promifcs rojral peril, — Trumpeters, 

With brazen din blafl you the city*s ear ; 

Make mingle with our rattling tabourines ; 

That heaven and earth may flrike their founds together. 

Applauding our approach, [Exemt. 



SCENS IX. 

Caefar^s Camp, 

Sentinels on their fofi. Enter En OB arbus. 

s Said, If we be not relievM within this hour. 
We mufl return to the court of guard t The night 

If 
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Is (hiny } and, they fajy we (hall embattle 
By the fecond hour i* the monu 

% SoU. This laft day was 

A Ihrewd one to us* 

Eno, 0} bear me witiicit» nighty*-* 

3 Sold. What man is thit^ 

% Sold. Stand do(e> and lift to lum. 

£>ro. Be witnefs to me^ O thou blelTed moooj 
When men revolted ihall upon record 
Bear hateful memory, poor Enobarbus did 
Before thy face rspent I-— 

s Sold. Enobarbus! 

I Sold. Peaces 

Hark further. 

Eno. O fovereigtt miftrcfs of iroe melancholy. 
The poifonous damp of night difpunge upon me | 
That life, a very rebel to my will. 
May hang no longer on me : Throw my heart 
Againft the flint and hardnefs of my £siult \ 
Which, being dried with grief* will break tt> powder. 
And finilh all foul thoughts. O Antony, 
Nobler than my revolt is infamous. 
Forgive me in thine own particular ) 
But let the world rank me in regifter 
A mafter- leaver, and a fugitive : 
O Antony ! O Antony 1 [Diet 

7, Sold. XtVi fpeak 

To him. 

I Sold. Let's hear him, for the things he fpcaks 
May concern Caelkr. 

3 Sold. Let's do Co, But he fleep$« 

I Sold, Swoona rather \ for ib bad a prayer as hii 
Was never yet for fleecing. 

a Sold. Go we to him. 

3 SoL 
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3 Sold^ Awake, awake» fir ) fpeak to us, 
2 ^oAi. Hear you, fir ? 

1 ^0i^. The hand of death hath raught him. Hark, the 
. dnima [Drums aftar^f. 

temurely wake the deepen. Let us bear him 
To the court of guaid 3 he b of note ; our hour 
% fully out. 

3 Sold, Come on then \ 
le may recover yet.« \Exnmt *mtb tbe h^ifym 



SCENE X. 

Bettveen tbe f^ivo Carnps, 

Enter Antony and Scarus, with Forces^ marctttigm 

Ant, Their preparation is to-day by fea 5 
iVe pleafe them not by land. 

Scar, For both, my lord. 

Jnt, I would, they^d 6ght i' the fire, or in the ahri 
iVe*d€ght there too. But this it is ; Our foot 
Jpon the hills adjoining to the city, 
ihall fiay with us : order for iea i« given ^ 
rhey have put forth the haven 1 Further on, 
^here then* appointment we may belt difcovtr, 
\ud look on their endeavour, [Exeunt. 

Enter Cjesar, andbis fvrces^ marching, 

CaP But being chargM, we will be ftill by land, 
nrhlch, as I take^t, we (hall ; for his beft force 
s forth tD.man his gallies. To the vales, ^■ 

Ind hold our beft advantage* [Exeuni^ 

Re-enter /1% 



S9 AHTOMT AND CIBOPATBA. AS ir* 



Ri-mur Antony and Scarus* 

Jbit. Yet tbey*re not joined : Where yonder pine doei 
ftand 
I (hall difcover all t 1*11 bring thee word 
Stndghty how 'tis like to go. [Exi$* 

Scar, Swallows have built 

In Cleopatra's &Ss their nefts : the augurers 
Say, they know not — ^they cannot tell ; — look grimlyi 
And dare not fpeak their knowledge. Antony 
Is valianty and deje&ed ; and, by ftarts. 
His fretted fortunes give him hope, and fear. 
Of what he has, and has not. 

Alarum afar off^ as at afea-fgbt^ 

Reenter AviTOJiY. 

Ant. All is loft s 

This foul Egyptian hath betrayed me : 
My fleet hath yielded to the foe j and yonder 
They caft their caps up, and caroufe together 
Like friends long loft.— Triplc-tum'd whore I 'tis thou 
Haft fold me to this novice \ and my heart 
Makes only wars on thee. — Bid them all fly ; 
For when I am reveng'd upon my charm, 
I have done all :— Bid them all fly, be gone. 

[£xi/SCARV8. 

O fun, thy uprife ftiall I fee no more t 

Fortune and Antony part here \ even here 

Do we (hake hands. — All come to this ?-— The hearts 

That fpaniePd me at heels, to whom I gaVe 

Their wifties, do difcandy, melt their fwcets 

On 
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n bloflbming Csfar; and this pme is barkM> 

'hat overtopp'd them all. Bctray'd I am : 

' this falfe foul of Egypt ! this grave charm,— 

IThofe eye beckM forth my wars, and caird them home 5 

7hofc bofom was my crownct, my chief end, 

ike a right gipfy, hath, at faft and loofe, 

eguird me to the very heart of lofs,— 

i^'hat, Eros, Eros I 

Enter Cleopatra. 

Ah, thou i'pell ! Avaunt. 
Cleo, Why is my lord enrag'd againll his love f 
Ant, Vanifh ^ or I (hall givq thee thy deferving, 

ind blemifli Caefar^s triumph. Let him take thee, 

ind hoifl thee up to the ihouting Plebeians t 

ollow his chariot, like the greateft fpot 

fall thy fex$ moft monfter-like, be (hown 

or poor^ft diminutives, to dolts ; and let 

atient 06tavia plough thy vifage up 

/ith her prepared nails. ^Exit Cleo.] 'Tis well thou'rt 
gone, 

F it be well to live : But better 'twere 

*hou feirft into my fury, for one death 

light have prevented many. — Eros, ho !— 

^be (hlrt of .NefTus is upon me : Teach me, 

dcides, thou mine anceftor, thy rage : 

et me lodge Lichas on the horns o' the moon { 

Old with thofe hands, that grafpM the heavieft club, 

nbdue my worthieft felf. The witch (hall die ; 

*o the Roman boy (he hath fold me, and I fall 

ndcr thii plot : flic dies for't.— Eros, ho • [Exit. 
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SCENE XI. 
Alexandria. A Room in the Paiaci, 

Enter Clzopatk A, Charmian, Iras, and Ma: 

Cleo. Help me, my women ! O, he is more mad 
Than Telamon for his ihield ; the boat of Tbeflkl] 
Was never fo embofs'd. 

Char, To the monument ; 

There lock yourfelf, and fend him word you are d< 
The foul and body rive not more in parting. 
Than greatnefs going off. 

Cleo, To the monument :— 

Mardian, go tell him I have flarn myfelf | 
Say, that the laft I fpoke was, Antony, 
And word it, pr'ythee, piteoufiy i Hence, 
Mardian $ and bring me how he takes' my death.— 
To the monument. [ 

SCENE xir. 

The fame* Another Room, 

Enter Antony and Eros. 

Ant, Eros, thou yet behold'ft me ? 
Eros. Ay, noble loi 

Ant. Sometime, we fee a cloud that*s dragonilh 3 
A vapour, fometime, like a bear, or lion, 
A towerM citadel, a pendant rock, 
A forked mountain, or blue promontory 
With trees upon't, that nod unto the world. 



And mock our^y«s widi aly t Thou haft feen tiieie f gns $ 
They are black vefper^s pageants. 
Eros, Ay, my lord. 

Ant, That, which is now %. horfe, even with a thought. 
The rack difiimns ; and makts it indiftiii^li. 
As water is in water. 
Ero9. It does, my lord. 

' Ani, My good knave, Eros, now thy captain is 
Bven fuch a body t here I am Antony ; 
Yet cannot hold thjs vifible (hape, my knave. 
r I made thefe wars £op Egypt \ and the queen,— 
\ Wbofe heart, I thought, I had, for fke had min«} 
I Which, whilft it was mine, had annexed unto't 
[ A million more, now loft,^-^e, Eros, has 

hck'd cards with Czfar, and falfe play 'd my glory 
Unto an enemy^s triumph.-r- 
"^ Nay, weep not, gentle Eros; there is left us 
Ourfelyes to end ourielves.-*-0> thy vile lady I 

Biaer Mardian. 

1- 

I She has robb*d me of my fword. 

Mar, No, Antony; 

My miftrefs lov*d thee, and her fortunes mingled 
With thine entirely. 

Ant. Hence, iaticy eunuch ; peace f 

She hath betrayM me, and (hall die the death. 

Mar. Death of one per&n can be paid but once ; 
And that (he has difchargM : What thou would'ft do. 
It done unto thy band ; the kift (he fpake 
Was, Antony t moft noble Antony 1 
Then in the midft a tearing groan did break 
The name of Antony \ it was divided 

H %. Bsliison 
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Between her heart and lips t fht rendered life> 1 

Thy name fo buried in her« 

^nt. Dead then? 

Mar. Dead. 

Jftt. Erof 9 unarm $ the long day*8 talk is done. 
And we mull fleep :— That thou depart'ft hence (afe) 
Does pay thy labour richly § Go. — OIF, pluck off j— 

lExit MANDIAlf« 

The feven-fbid (hield of Ajax cannot keep 

The battery from my heart. O, cleave* my fides ! 

Hearty onct be (Ironger than thy continent. 

Crack thy frail cafe I — Apa6e» Eros, apace.— 

No more a foldier : — Bruifed pieces^ go ; 

You have been nobly borne.— From me a while.— 

{Exit EKOli 
I will overtake thee, Cleopatra, and 
Weep for my pardon. So it muft be, for now 
All length is torture :— Since the torch is out. 
Lie down, and ftray no further : Now all labour 
Marrs what it does $ yea, very force entangles 
Itfelf with ftrength : Seal then, and all is done.-^ 
Eros ! — I come, my queen :— Eros !— Stay for me i 
Where fouls do coudh on flowers, we'll hand in hand» 
And with our fpritely port make the ghofls gaze t 
Dido and her /Eneas (hall want troops. 
And all the haunt be ours.— Come« Erov, Eros ! 

Re-enter EROd. 

Eros, What would my lord ? 

Ant, Since Cleopatra died'^ 

I have livM in fuch diflionovrr, that the gods 
Deteft my bafenefs. I, that with my fword 
Quartered the world, and e'er green Neptune^s back 

Wit 



i 
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With ihipt made qitiety condemn myfelf» to lack 
The courage of a woman } lefs noble mind 
Than (he, which, by her death, our Cxfar tells, 
I m conqueror ofmyfelf. Thou art fwom, Eros, 

That when the exigent ihouid come, (which now 

Iicome, indeed,) when I ihouid fee behind me 

The inevitable profecution of 

Bi%race and horror, that, on my command. 

Thou then would'ti kill me } do't ; the time is corot i 

Thou ftrik*ft not me, ^tis Cxiar thou defearft. 

Put colour in thy cheek. 
Uns. The gods withhold mef 

£ba]l I do that, which all the Parthian darU, 

Though enemy, loft aim, and coiild not ? 

is/. Eros, 

Would*ft thou be window'd in great Rome, and fee 
Thy mafter thus with pleach'd arms, bending down 
His corrigible neck, his face fubdued 
To penetrative (hame \ whilft the wheeVd feat 
Of fortunate Csefar, drawn before him, branded 
His baieneft that enfued ? 

Ems, I would not feeH. 

Ant. Come then \ for with a wound I muft be cur'd* 
Draw that thy honeft fword, which thou haft worn 
Moft ufeful for thy country. 

Er9s. Oy fir, pardon me. 

Ant. Wjien I did make thee free* fwor'ft thou not then 
To do this when I bade thee ? Do it at once j 
Or thy precedent fervices are all 
But accidents unpurpos-d. Draw, and come. 

Emsm Turn from me then that noble countenance. 
Wherein the worihip of the whole world lies. 

Ant. Lo thee. [Turning from bint* 

Er9u My fword is drawn. 

H 3 Ant. 
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Ant. Then kt k d6 at t»ce 

The thing why thou haft dnwn it. 

Eros. My dear mafiefy 

My captain» and my cmpenN*! let cbt fay» 
Before I ftrike this bloody fht>ket fMreweli. 
Aut. *Tis &id, man ;— and farewelU 
£r0/. Farewell, great chief. Sbail I Arike new ^ 
i^«/. Now, Ei 

£r0#. Why, there then ;—[Ftfi& as bis Jkuord.] T 
I do efcape the forrow 
Of Antony *s death. [X 

Ant, * Thrice nobler than myfelf ! 

Thou teacheft me, O yaliant £ro6, what 
I (hould, and thou could ft not. My queen and Eros 
Have, by tbeif brave inftru^ion, got upon roe 
A noblenefs in record ; fiut I will be 
A bridegroom in my d^ath, and run intent 
As to a lover's bed. Come then j and, £rof» 
Thy mailer dies thy icholar ; to do thus 

[fa/ling §tt its ft 
I learn'd of thee. How ! not yet dead } not dead ?— 
The guaid !— ho 1—0, defpattb me. 

JSf^er PeacBTA^ «in^ Guard. 

J Guard. What's the noi 

Ant. 1 have done my work il^ friends i O, mak 
end 
Of what I have begun, 
ft Guard, The ftar k fallen. 

X Guard. And time is at his period. 
Ali. Alast and wo( 

Aftt. Let him that loves me, ftrike me dead. 
I Guard. Utt I. 

%G 
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1 Guard. Nor I. 

3 Guard. Nor any one. [Exeunt Guard* 

Der. Thy death and fortunes bid thy followers fly. 
•Thit fword but fliown to C8e(kr> ivith this tidings. 
Shall enter me with him. 



Enter Diomedes. 

Dio. Where's Antony ? 

J)er. There, Diomed, there. 

Dio. Lives he? 

Wilt thou not anfwer, man ? [Exit Dercetas. 

M. Art thou there, Diomed ? Draw thy fword, and 
give me 
Sttffidng ftrokes for death. 

Dio. Moft abfolute lord, 

Afy mifh-efs Cleopatra fent me to thee. 
Aat. When did (he fend thee ? 
Dio, Now, my lord. 

Jnt, Where is fhe ? 

Dio. LockM in her monument. She had a prophefying 
fear 
Of what hath come to pafs t for when (he faw 
(Which never (hall be found,) you did fufpe^ 
She had difpos*d with Csefar, and that your rage 
Would not be purg'd, (he fent you word (he was dead| 
But fearing (ince how it might work, hath fent 
Me to proclaim the truth { and I am come, 
I dread, too late. 
Ant. Too late, good Diomed :— Call my guard, I pr'y- 

thee. 
Dio. What, bo! the emperor^s guard I The guard^ 
what» ho! 
Come, your lord calls. 

H 4 Enter 
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Enter fame of the Guard. 

Ant. Bear me» good friends* where Cleopatra bidet ^ 
*Ti8 the laft fervice that I (hall command you. 

I Guard, Woe are we, fir, you may not live to wear 
All your true followers out. 

AU, Mod heavy day! 

Ant. Nay, good my fellows, do not pleafe ibarp hxt 
To grace it with your forrows : bid that welcome 
Which comes to puniih us, and we punilh it 
Seeming to bear it lightly. Take me up : 
I have led you oft ; carry me now, good friends. 
And have my thanks for all. 

[Exeunt, bearing Antony. 



SCENE XIII, 

The fame, A Monument . 

Enter above, Cleopatra, Charmian, and 1km, 

Cleo. O Charmian, I will never go from hence. 

Cbar, Be comforted, dear madam. 

Cieo, No, I will not : 

All ftrange and terrible events are welcome. 
But comforts we defpife ; our fize of forrow. 
Proportion^ to our caufe, muft be as great 

Enter Diomedes. 



As that which makes it.— How now ? is he dead ? 
Dio, His death's upon him, but not dead. 



Lool 
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Look oat o* the other fide your monuments 
His guard hare brought him thither* 

Enter Antony* bartu fy tie Guard. 

Cleo. O thou fun. 

Bum the great fphere thou mov'ft in !— darkling ftand 
The varying fliore o' the world ! — O Antony ! 
Antony, Antony! — Charmian, help; help> Iras; 
Help, friends below ; let's draw him hither. 

Ant, Peace i 

Not Caefar's valour hath o'crthrown Antony, 
But Antony's hath triumphed on itfelf. 

Cleo, So it (hould be, that none but Antony 
Should conquer Antony ; but woe 'tis fo ! 

Jnt. I am dying, Egypt, dying j only 
I here importune death a while, until 
Of many thoufand kifTes the poor lait 
I lay upon thy lips.— 

Cieo, I dare not, dear, 

(Dear ray lord, pardon,) I dare not, 
Left I be taken : not the imperious fhow 
Of the fiilUfortun'd Caefar ever (hall 
Be brooch'd with me ; if knife, drugs, ferpents, have 
F^ge, fUng» or operation, I am fafe : 
Your wife O^avia, with her modeft eyes. 
And dill conclufion, fhall acquire no honour 
Demuring upon me. — But come, come, Antony,— 
Help me, my women, — we mult draw thee upj— 
Aflift, good friends. 

J/if, O, quick, or I am gone. 

Cleo, Here's fport, indeed I — How heavy weighs my • 
lord ! 
Our ftrength is all gone into heavincfs, 

- 3 That 
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That makes the weight t Had I great Juno*8 power. 
The ftrong-wingM Mercury fhould fetch thee up, 
And fct thee by Jove's fide. Yet come a little,— 
Wifliers were ever fooU ;— O, .come» come, come ; 

\T^ey draw Antony k; 
And welcome, welcome ! die, where thou haft liv'd \ 
Qnicken with kiifmg \ had my lips that power. 
Thus would I wear them out. 

AIL A heavy fight ! 

Ant, I am dying, Egypt, dying : 
Give me ibme wine, and let me fpeak a little. 

Cleo, No, let me fpeak ; and let me rail fo high. 
That the falfe houfewife Fortune break her wheel, 
ProvokM by my offence. 

Ant, One word, fweet queen t 

Of Caeiar feek your honour, with your iafety.— O ! 

Cleo, They do not go together. 

Ant, Gentle, hear me i 

None about Caefar truft, but Proculcius. 

Cho, My refolution, and my hands, Pll truft} 
None about Caefar. 

Ant. The miferable change now at my end. 
Lament nor forrow at : but plbafe your thoughts. 
In feeding them with thofe my former fortunes 
Wherein I liv'd, the greateft prince o' the world. 
The nobleft : and do now not bafely die. 
Nor cowardly ; put off my helmet to 
My countryman, a Roman, by a Roman 
Valiantly vanquifh'd. Now, my fpirit is going \ 
I can no more. \JDk 

Geo, Noblcft of men, woo't die ? 

Haft thou no care of me ? (hall I abide 
In this dull world, which in thy abfence is 
No better than a ftye ? — O, fee, my women, 

1 .. . ' T 
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The crown o' the earth doth melt :— My lord !— 

O, wither^ is the garland of the war. 

The foldier^s pole is fallen ; young boys, and girlt» 

Are level now with men : the odds is gone» 

And there is nothing left remarkable 

Beneath the viiiting moon. [She fmnts. 

Char. O, quictnefs, ladyl 

Iras. She is dead too, our fovereign. 

Char, Ladyy — 

Iras, Madam,— 

Cbar, O madam, madam, madam ! 

Iras, Royal Egypt ! 

Emprefs ! 

Cbar. Peace, peace, Iras. 

CU9. No more, but e*en a woman ; and commanded 
By fuch poor paffion as the maid that milks. 
And does the meaneft chares. — It were for me 
To throw my fcepter at the injurious gods j 
To tell them, that this world did equal theirs. 
Till they had itolen our jewel. All's but naught } 
Patience is fotti(h \ and impatience does 
Become a dog that's mad : Then is it iin. 
To ru(h into the fecret houfe of death. 
Ere death dare come to us ? — How do you, women ? 
What, what ? good cheer I Why, how now, Charmian 1 
My noble girls ! — Ah, women, women ! look, 
Our lamp is fpent, it's out :-^Good firs, take heart :— - 

[ To the guard belviw^ 
Well bury him : and then, what's brave, what's noble. 
Let's do it after the high Roman falhion, 
And make death proud to take us. Come, away ; 
This cafe of that huge fpirit now is cold. 
Ah, women, women I come $ we have no friend 
Bat reiblvtion, and the briefed end. 

\^Ex£imt\ tbofe above bearing ^^Antoky's body, 

ACT 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 



Cxfar's Camp before Alexandria* 

£fifer CM.SARf Agrippa, Dolabella, Mec^ena: 
Gallus, ProculejuS) ami Others. 

Caf, Go to him, Dolabella, bid bim yield ; 
Being, fo fruftrate, tell him, he mocks us by 
The paufes that he makes. 

Dot. Csfar, I (hall. 

[£;ri/ DOLABELL 

Enter Dercetas, iv/M tbe fivord of A^to^y * 

Caf Wherefore is that ? and what art thou, that dar 
Appear thus to us ? 

Der, I am calPd Dercetas ; 

Mark Antony I ferv\l, who heft was worthy 
Bed to be ferv'd : whilfl he ftood up, and fpoke. 
He was my matter ; and I wore my life. 
To fpend upon his haters : If thou plenfe 
To take me to thee, as I was to him 
I'll be to Cscfar j if thou pleafeft not, 
I yie]d thee up my life. 

XVr/I What is't thou fay^ft ? . 

Der, I fay, O Ccfar, Antony is dead • 

C^ef .The breaking of fo great a thing (liould make 
A greater crack : The round world Should have (hook 
Lions into civil ftrcets, 
And citizens tp their dens :— The death of Antony 
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Is not a fingle doom ; in the name la/ 
A moiety of the world. 

Der. He is dead, Cafar | 

Not by a publick rainifter of juliice. 
Nor by a hired knife \ bat that felf hand. 
Which writ his honour in the a6ts it didi 
Hath, with the courage which the heart did tend it^ 
Splitted the heart. — This is hb fword, 
I robb'd his wound of it \ behold it itain^d 
Wrtb his moft noble blood. 

Caf^ Look you fad> friends \ 

The gods rebuke me, but it is a tidings 
To wa(h the eyes of kings. 

Agr. And ftrange it is» 

Tiiat nature hmft compel tis to lament 
X)ur moft perfifted deeds* 

Mec, His taints and honours 

Waged equal with him. 

Agr. A rarer fpirit never 

Did fteer humanity: but you, gods, will give ut 
Some faults to make us raen^ Cxfar is touched. 

Mec, When Aich a fpacious mirror's fet before him, 
H6 needs muft fee himfeif. 

Caf. O Antony ! 

I have followed thee to this ;-^But we do bnce 
Difeafes in our bodies i I mud perforce 
Have ihown to thee fuch a declining day. 
Or look on thine ; we could not itall together 
h the whole world s But yet let me lament. 
With tears as fovereign as the blood of .hearts^ 
That tboUf my brother, my competitor 
In top of all deiign, my mate in empire. 
Friend and companion in the front of war, 
Tke arm of mine own body, and the heart 

Where 



l|d AVTOKT AKD CLBOPATBA* AS^ 

Where mine his thoughts did kindle,— that our ftaw, 
Unreconciliahle, fhould divide 
Our equalnefs to this. — Hear me» good friendty** 
But I will tell you at fome meeter feaibn } 

ft 

Enter a Meflenger. 

The buiinefs of this man looks eut of him, 
We*ll hear him what he (ays.— Whence are yon ? 

Mef, A poor Egyptian yet. The queen my miftrefs, 
ConfinM in all fhe has, her monument. 
Of thy intents deGres inftruflion ; 
That fhp preparedly may frame herfdf 
To the way (he*$ forc'd to. 

Cr/. Bid her kare good heart} 

She foon (hall know of us, by fome of ourty 
How honourable and how kindly we 
Determine for her : for Cseiiar cannot live 
To be ungentle. 

Mef. So the gods preferve thee ! [Ex 

Caf, Come hither, Proculeius $ Oo, and (ay. 
We purpofe her no (hame : give her what comforts 
The quality of her paflion (hall require ; 
Lefl:, in her greatnefs, by fome mortal ilroke 
She do defeat us : for her life in Rome 
Would be eternal in our triumph : Go, 
And, with your fpeedieft, bring us what ihe fayt» 
And how you find of her. 

Pro. Ca^far, I (hall. 

[Exit Procvlbii 

Caf. Gallus, go you along.^ Where's DolabelU, 
To fecond Proculeius ? [Exit Galli 

Jgr, Mec, Dolabtllal 

Off. |.et him a!oae» for I rcmembcf aow 

H 
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How he's employM § he ilwll in time be raidyi 

Go with me to my tent, where you (hall fee 
How hardly I wa* drawn into this war $ 
How calm and gentle I proceeded ftill 
In all my writings : Go with me, and fee 
What I can (how in this. 



Ill 



[Exeiutt* 
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SCENE II. 
Alexandria. A Room in the Monument* 

Enter Cleopatka, Charmian, and Ik as * 

Cleo, My defolation does begin to make 
A better life : 'Tis paltry to be Cafar ; 
Not being fortune, he*s but fortune^s knave, 
A minifler of her will } And it is great 
To do that thing that ends all other deeds ; 
Which (hackles accidents, and bolts up change ; 
Which fleeps, and never palates more the dung. 
The beggar^s nurfe and Cacfar's. 

Enter, to the gates of the Monument^ Proculeius, Gal* 

Xus, and Soldiers. 

Pro. Cscfar fends greeting to the queen of Egypt | 
And bids thee fludy on what fair demands 
Thou ntean'ft to have him grant thee. 

Clio. [Wttbin.^ What's thy name } 

Prv. My name is Proculeius. 

CUe. [Within.^ Antony 

Did tdl me of yo\x, bade me truft you ^ but 
I do not greatly care to be deceivM, 
Thftt have no ufe for trading. If your mafter 

Would 
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Would have a queen his beggar, you muft tell him^ 

That majefty, to keep decorum, muft 

No lefs beg than a kingdom : if he pleafe 

To give me conquerM Egypt for my fon. 

He gives me fo much of mine own, as I 

Will kneel to him with thanks. 

Pro. Be of good cheer j 

You are fallen into a princely hand, fear nothing t 
Make your full reference freely to my lord. 
Who is fo full of grace, that it flows over 
On all that need : Let me report to hint 
Your fwect dcpendancy ; and you (liall find 
A conqueror, that will pray in aid for kindnefs^ 
Where he for grace is knccl'd to. 

Cleo, [IVithin,'] Pray you, tell him 

I am his fortune's vaflhl, and I fend him 
The greatnefs he has got. I hourly learn 
A doflrine of obedience \ and would gladly 
Look him i* the face. 

Pro, This ril report, dear lady. 

Have comfort ; for, I know, your plight is pity'd 
Of him that caused it. 

Col. You fee how eafily fhe may be furpriz*d } 

[f/i?r^PROCULEius, andt^o of the guards afcenJtbe 
monument by a ladder placed againjl a ivindo^v, and 
halving defc ended y come behind Cleopatra. S^mt 
of the guard unbar and open the gates. 
Guard her till Caifar come. 

[7*7 Proculeius and the gttard. Exit Gallus. 

Iras. Royal queen I 

Char, O Cleopatra ! thou art taken, queen !— 

Clio, (^iiick, quick, good hands. [^Dra^ving a daggir^ 

Pro, Hold, worthy lady» hold t 

\^Sci%eSi and difarms berm 

Do 
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3)0 not yourfelf fuch wrong, who are in this 
Heliev'd, but not betray *d. 

CUo. What, of death too. 

That rids our dogs of languiih ? 

Pro* Cleopatra, 

Do not abufe my mafter^s bounty, by 
The undoing of yourfelf; let the world fee 
His noblenefs well a£^ed, which your death 
Will never let come forth. 

&eo. Where art thou, death ? 

^/^e hither, come ! come, come, and take a queen 
Worth many babes and beggars ! 

Pro, O, temperance, lady I 

. Cito. Sir, I will eat no meat, 1*11 not drink, fir j 
if idle talk will once be neceflary, 
ril not deep neither : This mortal houfe 1*11 ruin. 
Do Caefar what he can. Know, fir, that I 
Will not wait pinioned at your mafler^s court } 
Nor once be cbaftisM with the fober eye 
Of dull O^lavia. Shall they hoifl me up. 
And (how me to the fhouting varletry 
Of cenfuring Rome ? Rather a ditch in Egypt 
Be gentle grave to me ! rather on Nil us* mud 
Lay me ftark naked, and let the water- flies 
Blow me into abhorring 1 rather make 
My cpuntry''8 high pyramides my gibbet. 
And hang me up in chains ! 

Pro, You do extend i 

Tbefe thoughts of horror further than you (hall 
Find caufe in Caefar. 



Enter 
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Enter Dola^ILLA. 

Dol* ^ Proculeiu8» 

What thou haft done thy mafter Casfar knows. 
And he hath fent for thee t at for the queen, 
I'll take her tb my gnard. 

Pro. So, Dolabella, 

It (hall content me bed : be gentle to her.-— 
To (Casfar I will fpekk what you (hall pleafe, 

[^ Cle< 
If you'll employ me to Hm. 

CleOn Say, I would die. 

[Exeunt Procui^eius, imd 

DoL Moft noble emprefs, you have heftrd of n 

Cleo, 1 cannot tell. 

DoL AfTuredly, you know me* 

Cleo, No matter, fir, what I have heard, or kn 
You laugh, when boys, or women, tell their dro 
Is't not your trick ? 

DoL I underftand not, madam. 

Cleo. I dream'd, there was an emperor Anton] 
O, fuch another (leep, that I might fee 
But fuch another man ! 

DoL If it might pleafe jrou,— 

Cleo, His face was as the heavens ; and therein 
A fun, and moon ; which kept their courfe, and 
The little O, the earth. 

DoL Moft fovereign creatore,- 

Cleo. His legs beftrid the ocean : -his rearM arn 
Crefted the world : his voice was propertied 
As all the tuned fpheres, and that to friends ; 
But when he meant to quail and (hake the orb. 



He was as rattling thunder. For his bounty. 

There was no winter in*t j an autumn 'twas. 

That grew the more by reaping : His delights 

Were dolphin -like j they (howM his back above 

The element they liv'd in : In his livery 

Walk'd crowns, and crownets ; realms and iilands were 

As plates dropped from his pocket. 

M, Cleopatra,— 

Cleo. Think you, there was, or might be, fuch a man 
As this I dream'd of? 

Dol, Gentle madam, no. 

Cko, You lie, up to the hearing of the gods. 
But, if there be, or ever were one fuch, 
It's paft the iize of dreaming : Nature wants ftuff 
To vie firange forms with fancy ; yet, to imagine 
An Antony, were nature's piece 'gainfl fancy. 
Condemning fhadows quite. 

Dol. Hear me, good madam ; 

Your lofs is as yourfelf, great $ and you bear it 
As anfwering to the weight : 'Would I might never 
Overtake purfu'd fuccefs, but I do feel, 
By the rebound of yours, a grief that (hoots 
My very heart at root. 

Cieo. I thank you, fir. 

Know you, wliat Caefar means to do with me ? 

JDoL I am loath to tell you what I would you knew. 

CZfo. Nay, pray you, fir,— . 

DoL Though he be honourable,— 

CUo, He'll lead me then in triumph ? 

IW. Madam, he will { 

I know it. 

fTithi/g. Make way there,— Csefiir. 



I % Enter 
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Enter Cjesar, Gallus, Proculeivs» Micana», 
Sel£Ucu8| and Attendants. 

Caf. Which is the queen 

Of Egypt ? 

DoL 'Tis the emperor, madam. 

[Cleopatra kmli 

Cetf, Arife» 

You (hall not kneel j— — * 
I pray you, rife \ rife, Egypt. 

Cleo, Sir, the gods 

Will have it thus \ my mailer and my lord 
I muft obey. 

Caf, Take to you no hard thoughts : 

The record of what injuries you did us. 
Though written in our flefh, we (hall remember 
As things but done by chance. 

Cleo, Sole (ir o^ the world, 

I cannot project mine own caufe fo well 
Ta make it clear ; but do confefs, I have 
Been laden with like frailties, which before 
Have often (ham'd our fex. 

Caf» Cleopatra, know. 

We will extenuate rather than enforce : 
If you apply yourfelf to our intents, 
(Which towards you are moft gentle,) you (hall (ind 
A benefit in this change ; but if you feek 
To lay on me a cruelty, by taking 
Antonyms courfe, you (hall bereave yourfelf 
Of my good purpofes, and put your children 
To that de(lru£lion which I'll guard them frold, 
If thereon you rely. I'll take my leave. 

CUo, And may, through all the world : *t(s yours } and \ 

Yo 
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Your ^fcutcheonsy and your (igns of conqueH;, (Hall 
Hang in what place you pleafe. Here, my good lord. 

C^f. You (hall advife me in all for Cleopatra. 

C/e0. This is the brief of money, plate, and jewels* 
I am polTefsM of: *tis exa6lly valued } 
Not petty things admitted. — Where's Seleucus ? . 

SeU Here, madam. 

Cfeo. This is my treafurer ; let him fpeak, my lord. 
Upon his peril, that I have refcrv'd 
To myfelf nothing. Speak the truth, Seleucus. 

M, Madam, 
I had rather feel my lips, than, to my peri!. 
Speak that which is not. 

Cleo, What have I kept back ? 

M, Enough to purchafe what you have made known. 

Qaf, Nay, blulh not, Cleopatra j I approve 
Your wifdom in the deed. 

Cleo. See, Caefar! O, behold. 

How pomp is followed I mine will now be yours j 
And, 0iould we (hift eftates, yours would be mine. 
The insjratitudc of this Seleucus does 
Even make me wild : — O (lave, of no more truft 
Than love that's hir'd I — What, goeft thou back \ thou 

fhalt 
Go back, I warrant thee j but Til catch thine eyes. 
Though they had wings ; Slave, foul-lefs villain, dog ! 
rarely bafe I 

Cr/I Good queen, let us entreat you. 

Qeo, O Caefar, what a wounding Hiame is this } 
That thou, vouchfafing here to vifit me. 
Doing the honour of thy lordlincfs 
To one fo meek, that mine own fervant (hould 
Parcel the fum of my difgraces by 
Aiidition of bis envy! Say, good Ca:far| * 

I 3 That 
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That I fome lady trifles have referv'd, 

Immoment toys, things of fuch dignity 

As we greet modern friends withal } and &y. 

Some nobler token I have kept apart 

For Livia, and Oflavia, to induce 

Their mediation ; muft I be unfolded 

With one that I have bred ? The gods ! It fmites me 

Beneath the fall I have. Pr'ythee, go hence j 

[70 Seleucui 
Or I (hall (how the cinders of my fpirits 
Through the afhes of my chance :— Wert thou a man, 
Thou would'ft have mercy on me. 

Cstf, Forbear, Seleucua. 

[Exit Selewcu 

Cleo, Be it known, that we, the greate((, are misthougl 
For things that others do ; and, when we fall. 
We anfwer others' merits in our name* 
Are therefore to be pitied. 

Caf. Cleopatra, 

Not what you have referv'd, nor what acknowledged* 
Put we i' the roll of conqueft : ftill be it yours, 
Beftow it at your pleafure $ and believe, 
Caefar's no merchant, to make prize with you 
Of things that merchants fold. Therefore be cheer'd ; 
Make not your thoughts your prifons : no, dear queen 
For we intend fo to difpofe you, as 
Yourfelf (hall give us counfel. Feed, and fleep i 
Our care and pity is fo much upon you, 
That we remain your friend ; And fo adieu* 

Cleo, My mafter, and my lord I 

Cff. Not fo t Adieu. 

[Exeunt Cms AH f muitutrm. 

Cleo, He words me, girls, he words me, that I (hould n 
Be noble to myfclf i bat bark thee, Cbarmian. 

[WbiJ^s Charmiai 
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hras. Finiih, good lady ) the bright day it doii^t 
And we are for the dark. 

Cln, Hie thee again t 

I have fpoke already, and it is provided $ 
Go, patittDtfael^dle« 

Cbar. Madam, I will. 

Re-enter Polabella. 

DoL Where is the queen ? 

Cbar* Behold, fir. 

[i?jf// Charmiak, 

Clee^ Dolabella ? 

2W. M^dam, as thereto fwom by your command. 
Which my love makes religion to obey, 
I tell you this : Caedr through Syria 
Intends his journey; and, within three days. 
You with your children will he fend before t 
Make your beft ufe of this : I have performed 
Your pleafure, and my promife. 

Cleo. Dolabella, 

I iball remain your debtor. 

DoL I your fervant. 

Adieu, good queen ; I muft attend on Csefar. 

Clee, Farewell, and thanks. [Exit Dola,} Now, Iras, 
what think'lt thou } 
Tbou, an Egyptian puppet, (halt be (hown 
In Rome, as well as I : mechanick (laves 
With greafy aprons, rules, and hammers, Hiall 
Uplift us to the view ; in their thick breaths. 
Rank of grofs diet, iball we be en clouded. 
And forcM to drink their vapour. 

Iras. The gods forbid ! 

Cleo* Nay» ^tis m®fl certain, Iras : Sauc/ Hctors 

■ I 4 Will 
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Will catcffat us, like (trumpets } and fcald rhymers 

Ballad us out o' tune : the quick comedian t 

Extemporally will flage us, and prefent 

Our Alexandrian revels ; Antony 

Shall be brought drunken forth, and I (hall fee 

Some fijueaking Cleopatra boy my greatnefs 

I* the poilure of a whore. 

Iras, O the good godsi 

Cleo, Nay, that is certain, 

Iras. V\\ never fee it} for, I am fure, my nails 
Are Itronger than mine eyes. 

CUq. Why, that's the way 

To fool their preparation, and to conquer 
Their moft abfurd intents.— Now, Charmia^ ?-»^ 

Enter Charmian* 

Show me, my women, like a queen 5 — Go fetch 
My beft attires j — I am again for Cydnus, 
To meet mark Antony: — Sirrah, Iras, go.— 
Now, noble Charmian, we'll defpatch indeed 1 
And, when thou haft done this chare, I'll give thee lea' 
To play till dooms- day. — Bring our crown and all. 
Wherefore's this noife ? \Exit Iras. A miff nrntl 

Enter one of the Guard. 

Guard, Here is a rural fellow. 

That will not be deny*d your highnefs' prefence j 
He brings you figs. 

Cleo, Let him come in. How poor an inftrument 

{Exit Gua 
May do a noble deed I he bringf me liberty. 
JAj reiblution^s placed, axid I have nothing 
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Of woman iii me : Now from head to foot 
I am marble-conftant i now the fleeting moon 
No planet is of mine. 



^-enter Guard, with a Clown bringing a hajket. 

Guard. ^ This is the man. 

Cko, Avoid, and leave him. [Exit Guard* 

Haft thou the pretty worm of Nxlus there. 
That kills and pains not \ 

Clovm, Truly I have him ; but I would not be the 
party that ihouid defire you to touch him, for his biting 
is immortal 5 thofe, that do die of it, do feldom or never 
recover. 
Cleo, Remember'ft thou any that have died on't ? 
Chwn. Very many, men and women too, I heard of 
one of them no longer than yefterday : a very honeft wo- 
flian, but fomething given to lie ; as a woman ihouid not 
do, but in the way of honefty : how (he died of the biting 
of it, what pain fhe felt, — Truly, (he makes a very good 
report o' the worm : But he that will believe all that they 
fay, (hall never be favcd by half that they do : But this h 
mott fallible, the worm's an odd worm. 
Cleo, Get thee hence ; farewell. ' 

Clo-wn, I wi(h you all jcy of the worm. 
Cleo. Farewell. [Clown y2r// dotun the bajket. 

Clown. You mult think this, look you, that the worm 
will do his kind. 

Cleo, Ay, ay; farewell. 

Clonxm. Look you, the worm is not to be trufted, but 
jn the keeping of wife people ; for, indeed, there is no 
|rQodnefs in the worm. 

Cl(n, Takethou no.care j it (ball be heeded. 

Clown. 
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Clotvn, Very good : give it nothing, I pray 3rou» 
it not worth the feeding. 

Cleo. Will it eat me? 

Clvwn» You muft not think I am fo fimple* but I 
the devil himfelf will not eat a woman : I know» 
woman is a d fh for the gods, if the devil drefs he 
But, truly, t. efe fame whorefon devils do the godi 
barin in their women } for in every ten that they 
th^ devils mar five. 

C/ptf. Well, get thee gone) farewell. 

Clown, Yes, forfooth \ I wi(h you joy of the wo: 



Re-inter Iras, iMtb a robe, cro-ivn. Sec, 

Cle9. Give me my robe, pat on my crown $ I ha 
Immortal longings in me : Now no more 
The juice of Egypt^s grape fhall moid this lip :— 
Yare, yare, good Iras ; quick. — Methinks, I hear 
Antony call ; I fee him roufe himfelf 
To praife my noble aft ; I hear him mock 
The lack of Csefar, which the gods giye men 
To excufe their after wrath : Hu(band, I come t 
Kow to that nante my courage prove my title ! 
I am fire, and air ) my other elements 
I give to bafer life. — So, — have you done ? 
Come then, and take the laft warmth of my lips. 
Farewell, kind Charmian ; — Iras, long farewell. 

[Kifcs them. Iras falls an 
Bave I the afpick in my lips } Dotl fall ? 
If tliou and nature can fo gently part. 
The flroke of death is as a lover's pinch, 
Which hurtt^ and it defir^d . Doft thou lie ftill ? 
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If thus thou vanlfhed, thou tell*ft the world 
It is not worth l«ave- taking. 

Char. DifTolre, thick cloud, and rain ; that I may lay 
Tbe gods themfeUet do weep ! 

Clto. This proves me bale i 

If (he firft meet the curled Antony, 
He'll make demand of her j and fpend that kifs. 
Which is my^ heaven to have. — Come, mortal wretch, 

[7(7 the afp, lubicbjbe applia to ber breafi. 
With thy (harp teeth this knot intrinficate 
Of life at once untie : poor venomous fool, 
Beingry, and defpatch. O, could*ft thou fpeak! 
That I might hear thee call great Czlar, afs 
Upolicied ! 

Cbar, O eaftern (lar ! 

Cleo, Peace, peace! 

Doft thou not fee my baby at my brealt. 
That fucks the nurle afleep ? 

Cbar, O, break 1 O, break ! 

CUo. As fwcet as balm, as ibft as air, as gentle,— 
Antony I— Nay, I will take thee too : — 

\^AppIyi/ig anotber ajp to ber arm. 
What (hould I ftay — \^Falls on a bed^ and Mes* 

Char, In this wild world ? — So, fere thee well.-^ 
Now boaft thee, death ! in thy poflVfTioniies 
Alafs unparalleled. — Downy windows, clofei 
And golden Phoebus never be beheld 
Of eyes again (o royal ! Your crown's awry | 
I*U mend it, and then play. 

Enter tbe GM^s^i rujbingin. 

i Guard, Where it the queen ? 

Char. Speak ibftly* wake her not. 

I Guard* 
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I Guard, Cxfar hath fent — 
Cbar, Too flow a mefTeni 

[Applie, 
Oj come ; apace, defpatch : I partly feel thee. 
1 Guard, Approach, ho i Ail's not well : Cx 

guil'd. 
% Guard, There's Dolabella fent from Caefar 5— 
1 Guard, What work is here ? — Charmian, is 1 

done? 
Cbar, It is well done, and fitting for a princefs 
Defcended of fo many royal kings. 
Ah, foldierl 

Efiter Dolabella. 

DoL How goes it here } 

% Guard, All dead. 

Dol, Caefar, thy th 

Touch their effeQs in this : Thyfelf art coming 
To fee performed the dreaded aft, which thou 
So fought'ft to hinder. 

Within* A way there, way for C«l 

Enter C ^ s a R , and Attendants, 

DoL O, (ir, you are too fure an augurer j 

That you did fear, is done. 
. Cff. Brav'll at the laft 1 

She leveird at our purpofes, and» being royal. 

Took her own way. — The manner of their deatl 

I do not fee tliem bleed, 
DoL Who was !aft with then 

s Guard* A fimple countryman, that brought 

This was his balket. 



ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 12^ 

Poifon'd then. 
ird, O Cxfar, 

harmian liv*d but now ; the Hood, and fpake i 
1 her trimming up the diadem 

dead miftrefs ; tremblingly (he ftoody 
a the fudden droppM. 

O noble weaknefs !— 
' had fwallow'd poifon, 'twould appear 
emal fwelling : but (he looks like deep, 

would catch another Antony 
ftrong toil of grace. 

Here, on her brea(t» 
is a vent of blood, and fomething blown s 
ke is on her arm. 

ard. This is an afpick's trail : and thefe fig-leaves 
lime upon them, fuch as the afpick leaves 
the caves of Nile. 

Mod probable, 11 

b (he died ; for her phyiician tells me, * 

th purfu'd concluiions infinite 
y ways to die. — Take up her bed j 
lear her women from the monument :— 
all be buried by her Antony t 
ive upon the earth iliall clip in it 
' fo famous. High events as thefe 
thofe that make them : and their ftory is 
s in pity, than his glory, which 
ht them to be lamented. Our army (hall, 
!mn (how, attend this funeral j 
hen to Rome. — Come, Dolabella, fee 
order in this great folemnity. [Exeufth 
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OBSERVATIONS. 



NLr. Pope fuppofed the dory of this play to have be 
cd from a novel of Boccace ; but he was miflaken* as 
tioB of it is fomid in an old ftory-^hock entitled W 
Smeiet. This imitation diflto in as mAny particular 
Italian noveliit, as from Shakfpeare, though they com 
material parts of the fable. It was publiihed in a quart 
1603. This is the only copy of it which I have hithe 
' There is a late entry of it in the books of the Statioi 
pany, Jan. 1619, where it is faid to have been written 
KingfioH, St as YENS. 

The only part of the fable which can be pronouncec 
tainty to be drawn from the tale in Wefttvard for Smtt 
sen's wandering about after Pifanio has left her in the 
being almoft familhed ; and being taken* at a fubfequ 
into the fervice of the Roman General as a page, 1 
fcheme of Cymheliue is» in my opinion^ formed or 
novel (Day 2y Nov. 9.) and Shakfpeare has taken aci 
from it» that is not mentioned in the other tale. It ap 
the preface to the old tranflation of the Decamerone, 
16209 that many of the novels had before received : 
drefs» and had been printed feparately: ** I know, m 
lordy (fays the printer in his Epilile Dedicatory,) th 
them [the ^ovds of Boccace] have long Jhce been pftblijbi 
itolen from the original aothor* and yet not beautifie 
f^^eet ftyle and elocution of phraCbi neither favouring 
fular moral applications." 



OBSERVATIONS. 



Ill 



CjmheliHit I imaginet was written in the year iSo^, The king 
from whom the play takes its title began his reign» according to 
Hofinihedt in the 19th year of the reign of Auguihis Csefar ; and 
the play commences in or about the twenty-fourth year of 
CymbeUne's reign* which was the fbrty-fecond year of the reign 
of Attgulhis, and the i6th of the ChrilHan sera: notwithftanding 
which, Shakfpeare has peopled Rome with modern Italians. 
Hilariot lachimo^ &c. Cymbeline is faid to have reigned thirty- 
five years* leaving at hit death two Tons, Guiderius and Arvira^ 
1^ Ma.lom«. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



; .> 



Cymbeline, iiTiff^^ Britain. 
Cloten, Jon to the Queen by a former bujband, 
Leon AT V8 'Posthvmus, a gentleman, bu/band 
Belarius, a b am/bed lord, difguifed under t 

Morgan. 
GuiDERiuSy 1 difgmfed under the names of Vo 



us, "I 
us,/ 



Arviragus,/ Cadwal, fuppofed fins to B- 
P H I L A R I o , friend to Pofthumus, "I 
Iachimo, friend to Philario, J ^^^"^'^s. 
A t'rcnch Gentleman^ friend to Philario. 
Caius Lucius, General of the Roman forces, 
A Roman Captain. Tivo Britifh Captains, 
PiSANia, fer*vant to Pofthumus. 
Cornelius, a Pbjfician. 
T^wo Gentlenten. 
ToAW Gaolers. 

Queen, *wife to Cymbeline. 

Imogen, daughter to Cymbeline iy a former gut 

Helen, woman to Imogen. 

LordSf Ladies, Roman Senators, tribunes, App 
Soothfd^ery a Dutch Gentleman, a Spanifh 
Muficians, Officers, Captains, Soldiers, Mejph 
other Attendants, 

SCENE, fometims in Britain ; fometimes in \ 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 



Britain. *the Garden behind Cymbcline's Palace. 
Enter ttvo Gentlemen. 

I Gentleman, 

YOU do not meet a man, but frowns : our bloods 
No more obey the heavens, than our courtiers j 
Stiirfeem, as does the king's. 

2 Gent. But what's the matter ? 

I Gent. His daughter, and the heir of his kingdom, whom 
He purposed to his wife's fole fon, (a widow. 
That late he married) hath referred hcrfelf 
Unto a poor, but worthy, gentleman : She's wedded 5 
Her hufband banilh'd ; ihe imprifon'd : all 
Is outward forrow; though, I think, the king 
Be touch'd at very heart. 

s Gent, None but the king } 

1 Gent. He, that hath loft her, too : fo is the queen. 
That moft deiir'd the match : But not a courtier. 
Although they wear their faces to the bent 
Of the king's looks, hath a heart that is not 
Olad at the thing they icowl at. 

1 Gent. And why fo ? 

B 1 Offit. 
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1 Gent. He that hath mifs'd the princefs, is a thin| 
Too bad for bad report t and he that Mth her> 

(I mean, that married her,— ^alack, good man I— 
And therefore bani(hM>) is a creature fuch 
As, to feek through the regions of the earth 
For one his like, there would be fomething failing 
In him that (hould compare. I do not think. 
So &ir an outward, and fuch ftufF within. 
Endows a man but he, 

a Gent, You fpeak him far. 

X Gent, I do extend him, fir, within himfelf} 
Crufh him together, rather than unfold 
His meafure duly. 

2 Gent, What's his name, and birth ? 

X Gent. I Cannot delve him to the root : His father 
Was call'd Sicilius, who did join his honour, 
Againft the Romans, with CafTibelan ; 
But had his titles by Tenantius, whom 
He ferv'd with glory and admir'd fuccefs ; 
So gainM the fur-addition, Leonatus : 
And had, befides this gentleman in queftion. 
Two other fons 5 who, in the wars o' the time. 
Died with their fwords in hand ; for which, their fat! 
(Then old and fond of iflue,) took fuch forrow. 
That he quit being $ and his gentle lady. 
Big of this gentleman, our theme, deceased 
As he was born. The king, he takes the babe 
To his protection 5 calls him Pofthumus j 
Breeds him, and makes him of his bed-diamber : 
Puts to him all the learnings that his time 
Could make him the receiver of; which he took. 
As we do air, fafl: as ^twas minifterM ; and 
In his fpring became a harveft : LivM in court, 
(Which rare it is to do,) moft prais'd, moft loy'd t 

Afi 
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A. {ample to the youngeft 5 to the more mature, 
A glafs that feated them 5 and to the graver, 
A child that guided dotards s to his milh^fs. 
For \vhom he now is banifh'd, — her own price 
Proclaims how (he efleem'd him and his virtue i 
By her eleftion may be truly read. 
What kind of man he is. 

1 Cent, I honour him 

Even out of your report. But, 'pray you, tell me, 
Is (he fole child to the king } 

X Gent. His only child. 

He had two fons, (if this be worth your hearing, 
Mark it,) the eldeft of them at three years old, 
r the fwathing clothes the other, from their nurfery 
Were (lolen 3 and to this hour, no guefs in knowledge 
Which way they went. 

2 Gent, How long is this ago ? 
I Gent, Some twenty years. 

a Gent, That a king's children ihould be fo conveyed ! 
^ flackly guarded ! And the fearch fo (low. 
That could not trace them ! 

1 Gent, Howfoe'er 'tis ftrange. 
Or that the negligence may well be laugh'd at. 
Yet is it true, (ir. 

2 Gent, I do well believe you, 

I Gent, We muft forbear : Here comes the gentleman, 
The queen, and princefs. [^Exeunt, 
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SCENE II. 
^fbc fame. 

Enter the Q£een> Posthumus» anJ iMOGEif. 

S^4eeft, No, be afTurM, you ihall not find me, daughti 
After the (lander of moft ftep-mothers, 
Evil-ey'd unto you : you are my priibner, b«t 
Your gaoler ihall deliver you the keys 
That lock up your reftraint. For you, Pofthumus>. 
So foon as I can win the offended king, 
I will be known your advocate : marry, yet 
The fire of rage is in him ; and 'twere good. 
You lean'd unto his fentence, with what patience 
Your wifdom may inform you. 

Pofi. Pleafe your bighnefs, 

I will from hence to-day* 

Slueen, You know the peril ; — 

I'll fetch a turn about the garden, pitying 
The pangs of barr'd affeftions j* though the king 
Hath charged you ihould not fpeak together. 

[Exit Qucei 

Imo. O 

Diifembling courtefy ! How fine this tyrant 
Can tickle where Ihe vrounds ! — My deareft hufl>and, 
I fomething fear my father's wrath j but nothing, 
(Always re(erv'd my holy duty,) what 
His rage can do on me : You rauft be gone ; 
And I (hall here abide the hourly (hot 
Of angry eyes 5 not comforted to live. 
But that there is this jewel in the world, 
Tlut I may fee again. 

P$} 
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My queen ! my miftrcfs j 
y, weep no more ; left I give caufe 
fufpefled of more tendemefs 
ioth become a man ! I will remain 
►yarft hufband that did e'er plight troth, 
idence in Rome^ at one Philario's j 

my father wa« a friend, to me 

1 but by letter : thither write> my queen, 
ith mine eyes 111 drink the words you fend, 
;h ink be made of gall. 

Re-eater Queen. 

». Be brief, I pray you s 

king come, I fball incur I know not 

luch of his difpleafure ;— Yet III move him 

[AJUe. 
k this way : I never do him wrong, 
does buy my injuries, to be friends ; 
;ar for my ofiences. [£«V. 

Should we be taking leave 
g a term as yet we have to live, 
athnefs to depart would grow : Adieu ! 
Nay, ftay a little : 
^ou but riding forth to air yourfelf, 
arting were too petty. Look here, love j 
iamond was my mother's : take it, heart ; 
sp it till you woo another wife, 
Imogen is dead. 

How I how ! another ?-• 
;ntle gods, give me but this I have, 
ar up my embracements from a next 
>onds of death ! — Remain, remain thou here 

^Putting oti the ring, 
B 3 While 
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While fenfe can keep it on ! And fveecteft, faireft. 

As I my poor felf did exchange for you. 

To your fo infinite lofs 5 fo, in our trifles 

I Hill win of you : For my fake, wear this } 

It is a manacle of love ; I'll place it 

Upon this faireil prifoner. IPutting a bracelet on her an 

Imo. O, the gods.l 

When (hall we fee again ? 

Enter Cymbelxne, and Lords. 

Poft> Alack', the king ! 

Cym, Thou bafeft thing, avoid ! hence, from my fight 
If, after this command, thou fraught the court 
With thy unworthinefs, thou dieft t Away! 
Thou art poifon to my blood. 

Poji, The gods proteft you ! 

And blefs the good remainders of the court ! 
I am gone. [Exii 

Into, There cannot be a pinch in death 

More (harp than this is. 

Cym, O difloyal thing, 

That (hould'ft repair my youth ; thou beapeft 
A year's age on me ! 

Imo, I befeech you, fir. 

Harm not yourfelf with your vexation 5 I 
Am fenfelefs of your wrath ; a touch more rare 
Subdues all pangs, all fears. 

Cym. Paft grace ? obedience ? 

Imo. Paft hope, and in defpair ; that way, paft grace. 

Cym, That might'ft have had the fole fon of my qued 

Imo. O blefs'd, that I might not ! I choie an eagle. 
And did avoid a puttock. 

Cf. 
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Cym. Thou took^ft a beggar 5 would'fl have made my 
throne 
A feat for bafenefs. 

Imo. No ; I rather added 

A luftre to it. 

Cym, O thou vile one ! 

Imo, Sir, 

It is your fault that I have lov*d Poflhumus : 
You bred him as my play -fellow; and he is 
A man, worth any woman ; overbuys me 
Almoli the fum he pays. 

Cym. What ! — art thou mad ? 

Imo, Almofty fir : Heaven reflore me !—* Would I were 
A neatherd*8 daughter ! and my Leonatus 
Our neighbour (hepherd's fon ! 

Re-enter Queen. 

Cym. Thou foolifli thing !— 

They were again together : you have done [To the Queen. 
Not after our command. Away with her. 
And pen her up. ' 

Slueen» 'Befeech your patience : — ^Peace, 

Dear lady daughter, peace \ — Sweet fovereign. 
Leave us to ourfelves j and make yourfelf fome comfort 
Out of your beft advice. 

Cym. Nay, let her languifli 

A drop of blood a day ; and, being aged, 
Die of this folly ! [Epcit. 

Enter Pisanio. 

S^een, Fie ! — ^you muft give way 1 

Here b your iervant.— How now* iir ? What newt ? 

B 4 Ftf. 
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Pif, My lord your Ton drew on my mafter. 

^lueen. Ha! 

No hariii> I truft, is done ? 

Pif, There might have been, 

But that my mafter rather play'd than fought. 
And had no help of anger : they were parted 
By gentlemen at hand. , 

Slueen, X am very glad on't. 

Into, Your fon's my father*s friend j he takes his part.— 
To draw upon an exile I— O brave fir !— 
I would they were in Africk both together} 
Myfelf by with a needle> that I might prick 
The goer back. — Why.camc you from your mafter? 

Pif, On his command : He would not fulFer me 
To bring him to the haven : left the(e notes 
Of what commands I (hould be fubjeft to. 
When it pleas'd you to employ me. 

S^ueen, This hath been 

Your faithful fervant s I dare lay mine honour. 
He will remain fo. 

Pif . I humbly thank your highnefs. 

^een. Pray, walk a while. 

Itho, About fome half hour hence, 

I pray you, fpeak with me : you ihall, at leaift. 
Go fee my lord aboard : for this time, leave me. 
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SCENE Til. 

J publick Place. 

Enter Clot en, and tnvo Lords. 

! Lord. Sir, I would advife you to fliift a ihirt 5 the 
violence of aftion hath made you reek as a facrifice : Where 
air comes out, air comes in : there's none abroad (o whole- 
some as that you vent. 

Cfo. If my (hirt were bloody, then to ihift it — Have I 
hurt him ? 

1 Lord. No, faith ; not (o much as his patience. lAJide, 
X Lord. Hurt him ? his body's a pafiable carcafs, if he be 

not hurt : it is a thoroughfare for fteel, if it be not hurt. 

2 Lord. His fteel was in d^bt $ it went the backfide the 
town. lA/iJe. 

Clo. The villain would not ftand me. 

iLord. No} but he fled forward ftill, toward your 
face. [4/^. 

I Lord. Stand you ! You have land enough of yoor 
own: but he added to your havings gave you fome 
ground. 

1 Lord^ At many inches as you have oceans : Puppies ! 

I4fide. 

Ck. I wotdd, they had not come between us. 

a Lord. So would I, till you had meafured how long a 
fool you were upon the ground. [4^« 

Clo. And that ihe ihould love this fellow, and refufe 
me! 

% Lord. If it be a fia to make a true ele£lion, ihe is 
damn'd. [Afide. 

I Lord. Sir* as I told you always, her beauty and her 

bfaii\ 
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brain go not together : She's a good fign, but I hav 
fmall refle£lion of her wit. 

2 iLord* She (Lines not upon fools^ left the ref] 
ihould hurt her. 

Ch. Come, Til to my chamber : 'Would there ha 
fome hurt done ! 

1 Lord. I wifli not fo ; unlefs it had been the fall 
tfs, which is no great hurt. ^ 

do. You U go with us ? 

I Lord, 111 attend your lordlhip. 

Clo, Nay, come, let's go together. 

% Lord, Well, my lord. [i 



SCENE IV. 
A Room in Cymbeline's Palace, 

Enter Imogen and Pisanio. 

Imo, I would thou grew'ft unto the (hores ©"'the '. 
And queftion'dfl every fail : if he ihould write^ 
And I not have it, 'twere a paper loft 
As ofFer'd mercy is. What was the laft . 
That he fpake to thee ? 

Pif, 'Twas, His tfueen, bis queen 

Imo, Then wav'd his handkerchief? 

Pif, And Ufs'd it, n 

Into, Senfelefs linen ! happier therein than I !— 
And that was all ? 

Pif, No, madam $ for fo long 

As he could make me with this eye or ear 
Diftinguiih him from others, he did keep 
The deck, with glove, or hat, Or handkerchief, 
Still waving, as the fits and ftirs of his mind 



43 I, CTMBBLIKB. 11 

Could bed exprefs how flow his foul faird on. 
How fwift his fliip. 

bno. Thou ihould'd have made him 

As little as a crow, or lefs, ere left 
To after-eye him. 

?if, Maidam, fo I did. 

Imo, I would have broke mine eye-ftringsj cracked 
them, but 
To look upon him ; till the diminution 
Of fpace had pointed him fliarp as my needle : 
Nay, followed him, till he had melted from 
The fmallnefs of a cnat to air ; and then 
Have turn'd mine eye, and wept. — But, good Pifanio, 
When fliall we hear from him i 

Pif, Be aflur'd, madam. 

With his next vantage. 

Imo, I did not take my leave of him, but had 
Moft pretty things to (ay : ere 1 could tell him, 
How I would think on him, at certain hours, 
Sach thoughts, and fuch ; or I could make him fwear 
The ihes of Italy fhould not betray 
Kline intereflr, and his honour $ or have charg'd him. 
At the fixth hour of mom, at noon, at midnight. 
To encounter me with orifons, for then 
1 am in heaven for him j or ere I could 
Give him that parting kifs, whfch I had fet 
Betwixt two charming words, comes in my father. 
And, like the tyrannous breathing of the north. 
Shakes all oar buds from growing. 

Ejiter a Lady. 

t^oify. The queen, madam, 

Defires your highnefs* company. > 

lm9. 
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Imo. Thofe things I bid you do, get them defpatch'd.- 
I will attend the queen. 
Pif, Madam, I fliall. [Exeunt 



SCENE V. 
Rome. An Apart fnent in Philario^s Houfe, 

Enter Philario, Iachimo, a Frenchman, a Dutchman 

A»i/ a Spaniard. 

lach. Believe it, (ir : I have feen him in Britain : h< 
was then of a crefcent note 5 expe6led to prove fo worthy 
as fince he hath been allowed the name of s but I conk 
then have look'd on him without the help of admiration 
though the catalogue of his endowments bad been tablet 
by his fide, and I to perufe him by items. 

Phi, You fpeak of him when he was lefs furni{h'*d, thai 
now he is, with that which makes him both without ani 
within. 

French, I have feen him in France : wc had very man; 
there » could behold the fun with as firm eyes as he. 

lack. This matter of marrying his king's daughtei 
(wherein he muft be weighed rather by her value, than hi 
own,) words him,I doubt not, great deal from the mattei 

French, And then his banilhmcnt i— — 

lack. Ay, and the approbation of thofe, that weep thi 
lamentable divorce^ under her colours, are wonderful] 
to extend him ; be it but to fortify her judgment, whic 
fclfe an eafy battery might lay flat, for taking a begga 
without more quality. But how comes it, he is to fo 
joum^ith you ? How creeps acquaintance ? 

Pin, His fether and I were foldiers together \ to Whoi 
I have been often bound for no lefs than my ii^e »— — 

3 ' Enti 



» 



A3 I. CTMBBLINlt. ^^ 

Ejiter PosTHUMUS. 

f Here comes the Briton : Let him be fo entertained amongft 
i you, as fuits, with gentlemen of your knowing, to a 
ftranger of his quality. — I befeech you all, be better known 
to this gentleman ; whom I commend to you, as a noble 
friend of mine: How worthy he is, I will leave to appear 
hereafter, rather than ftory him in his own hearing. 
French. Sir, we have known together in Orleans. 
ftfi. Since when I have been debtor to you for courte- 
fies, which I will be ever to pay, and yet pay dill. 

Fratcb, Sir, you o"'er-rate my poor kindnefs : I was 
gbd I did atone my countryman and you ; it bad been 
pity, you (hould have been put together with fo mortal a 
purpofe, as then each bore, upon importance of fo flight 
and trivial a nature. 

P(fi, By your pardon, fir, I was then a young traveller ; 
nither IhunnM to go even with what I heard, than in my 
e?eiy action to be guided by others^ experiences : but, 
upon my mended judgement, (if I offend not to fay it it 
mended,} my quarrel was not altogether flight. 

French. *Faith, yes, to be put to the arbitrement of 
fwords { and by fuch two, that would, by all likelihood, 
Iiave confounded one the other, or have fallen both. 

lacb^ Can we, with manners, afl^ what was the differ- 
ence? 

French, Safely, I think : *twas a contention in publick, 
idiich may, witiiout contradidiion, fuffer the report. It 
was much like an argument that fell out laft night, where each 
of as feli in praife of our country miftrefles : This gentle- 
man at that time vouching, (and upon warrant of , bloody 
affirmation,) his to be more fair, virtuous, wife, chafte, 
conftant-qualified, and lefs attemptlble, than any the 

mctSt oi oar ladies in France. 

lacb. 
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lach. That lady is not now living; or this gentleman's 
opinion, by this, worn out. 

Poft. She holds her virtue ftill, and I ray mind. 

lach. You muft not fo fdr prefer her 'fore ouri of Italy. 

Poft, Being fo fai* provoked as I was in France, I would 'i 
abate her nothing j though I profefs myfelf her adoreri 
not her friend. • ^ 

lacb. As fair, and as good, (a kind of hand-in-hand j 
comparifon,) had been fometbing too fair, and too goodj j 
for any lady in Britany. If (he went before others I haW 
feen, as that diamond of yours outludres many I havebe-b 
held, I could not but believe (he excelPd many x but I 
have not feen the moft precious diamond that is, nor yoB 
the lady. 

Pofi. I praisM her, as I rated her : fo do I my ftone. 

lach. What do you efteem it at ? 

Poft, More than the world enjoys. 

lacb. Either your unparagon'd miflrefs is dead, or flie*l 
outprized by a trifle. 

Poji, You ai*e miflaken : the one may be fold, or g^ven ( 
if there were wealth enough for the purchafe, or merit 
for the gift : the other is not a thing for fale, and only 
the gift of the gods. 

lach. Which the gods have given you ? 

Pofi, Which, by their graces, I will keep. 

lach. You may wear her in title yours : but, you ]cnow» 
ftrange fowl light upon neighbouring ponds. Your ring 
may be ftolen too : fo, of your brace of unprizeable efti- 
mations, the one is but frail, and the other cafualj t 
cunning thief, or a that- way -accomplifh'd courtier> would 
hazard the winning both of iirft and laft. 

Poft, Your Italy contains none fo accompli(h*d a coofo 
tier, to convince the honour of my miftrefs } if, in the 
Molding or lofs of that, you term her frail. I do ncything 

doubti 
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ibt, you have ftore of thieves 5 notwjthftanding, I fear 
my ring. 

^bi. Let us leave here, gentlemen. 
hft. Sir, with all my heart. This worthy fignior, I 

Dk hini, makes no fl ranger of me ; we are ^miliar at 

I. 

acb, . With five times lb much converfation, I fhould 
: ground of your fair mlftrefs : make her go back, even 
the yielding; had I admittance, and opportunity to 
:od. 

^tfi. No, no. 

W. I dare, thereupon, pawn the moiety of my eftate 
your ring 5 which, in my opinion, overvalues it forae*- 
ttg : But I make ray wager rather againft your confidence* 
n her reputation : and, to bar your offence herein too, 
urtt attempt it againft any lady in the world. 
hfl. You are a great deal abufed in too bold a perfua- 
I ; and I doubt not you fuftain what you're worthy of, 
your attempt. 
acb. What's that ? 

^oft, A rcpulfe : Though your attempt, as you call it, 
:rve more ; a punifhment too. 

%. Gentlemen, enough of this : it came in too fud- 
ly ; let it die as it was bom, and, I pray you, be better 
uainted. 

%cb, 'Would I liad put my eftate, and my neighbour's 
:he approbation of what I have fpoke. 
oft. What lady would you choofe to affail ? 
icb. Yours ; whom in conflancy, you think, ftands io 
, I will lay you ten thoufand ducats to your ring, 
, commend me to the court where your lady is, with 
aore advantage than the opportunity of a fecond con- 
ace, and I will bring from thence that honour of hers, 
;b you imagine fo referved. 

Poft. 
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F»/f. I will wage againft yoar gold, gold to it : my rinj 
I bold dear as my fini^r $ ^tis part of it. 

Imct. You ire a fneiid» and therein the wiier. If yoi 
bay ladies* flefli at a million a dram, you cannot prefervi 
it from tainting : But» I fee, you have fome religion ii 
you, that you fear. 

F^. This is but a cufbom in your tongue $ you bear : 
p:aTer purpofe, I hope. 

larft. I am the mafter of my fpeeches $ and would un« 
dergo whale's fpoken, I fwear. 

P^» Will you ? — I Audi but lend my diamond till your 
return: — Let there be covenants drawn between us: My 
nuftiefs exceeds in goodnefs the hugenels of your unwor- 
thy thinking : I dare you to this match : here's my ring* 

PtL I will have it no lay. 

Iac6. By the gods it is one : — If I bring you no fufficieat 
te&mony that I have enjoyed the deareft bodily part of 
your miftrefs, my ten thouiand ducats are yours | ib ii 
your diamond too. If I come off, and leave her in facl^ 
honour as you have truft in, (he your jewel, this yoaf 
jewel, and my gold are yours :— provided, I have your 
commendation, for my more free entertainment. 

Ptfi, 1 embrace thefe conditions ; let us have articles be* 
twist us :— only, thus far you (hall anfwer. If you make 
your voyage upon her, and g^ve me dire6l^ly to underfiaai 
you have prevailed, I am no further your enemy, (he ii 
not worth our debate : if (he remain unfeduced, (you not 
making it appear otherwife,} for your ill opinioui and 
the adault you have made to her chaflity, you (hall ^wef 
me with your fword. 

lacb. Your hand ; a covenant x We will have the6 
things fet down by lawful couniel, and ftraight away foC 
Britain ) left the bargain (hould catch cold, and ftarve t I 
will fetch my gold, and have our two wagers recorded. 
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. Agreed. [BxeuMtFqsTHVUVS ofidlACBiuo^ 
<icb. Will this hold, think you? 
. Signior lachimo.will not from it. Pray, let at 
r "em, \^ExntMt» 



SCENIE VI* 
Britain. A Room in Cymbeline^s Palace^ 

Enter Queen> Ladies, ^i»</ Cornelius. 

?«r. Whiles yet the dew's on ground, gather thofe 

flowers 5- 
: hafte : Who has the note of them ? 
ady. I, madam. 

*-en, Defpatch. [Exeunt Ladies. 

mafter dodor ; have you brought thofe drugs ? 
. Pleafethyour highnefsy ay i here they are, madam s 

' [Prefenting a fmall box* 
'. befeech your grace, (without offence 5 
onfcience bids me aflc $} wherefore you have 
aanded of me thefe moft poifonous compounds, 
h are the movers of a languilhing death % 
though ilowj deadly. 

^en, I do wonder, doctor, 

I aik'ft me fuch a queftion : Have I not been 
pupil long ? H2|ft thou not learn'd me how 
lake perfumes ? diftill? preferve? yea, fo, 
our great king himfelf doth woo me oft 
ly confedlions ? Having thus far proceeded, 
ifs thou think'il me devilifli,) is't not meet 

I did amplify my judgement in 

C Oth^^ 
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Other concluGons ? I will try the forces 

Of thefe thy compounds on fuch creatures as 

We count not worth the hanging* (but none human,) 

To try the vigour of them, and apply 

Allayments to their aft j and by them gather 

Their feveral virtues, and effefts. 

Cor, Your highnefs 

Shall from this praftice but make hard your heart i 
Befides, the feeing thefe effefts will be 
Both noifome and infe6tious. 

^ufen, O, content thee.— 

Enter VithHiO. 

Here comes a flattering rafcal ; upon him [Afiit* 

Will I firft work ; he's for his mafter, '\ 

And enemy to my fon. — How now, Pifanio ?— 
Doftor, your fervice for this time is ended j 
Take your own way. 

Cor, I do fufpeft you, madam ; 

But you (hall do no harm. i^M''. 

S^een, Hark thee, a word.-— 

[To PiSANlO. 

Cor. [AJide,'\ I do not like her. She doth think, ^^ 
has 
Strange lingering poifons : I do know her fpiritt 
And will not truft one of her malice with 
A drug of fuch damn'd nature i Thofe, (he has. 
Will Itupify and dull the fenfe a while t 
Which firil, perchance, (heUl prove on cats; and dogs } 
Then afterward up higher : but there is 
No danger in what (how of death it makes. 
More than the locking up the fpirits a time. 
To be more frefb, reviving. She is fooled 

t With 
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•Vith a tnoft iklfe efFe6l j and I the truer, 
>o to be falfe.with her« 

Slueeu, No further fervice, do6lor» 

Jntil I fend foir thee. 
Cor. I humbly take ray leave. [Exit* 

S^en. Weeps fhe ilill, fay'lt thou? Doll thou thinki 
in time 
She will not quench j and let inftru£tions enter 
^Vhe^e folly now poffefles ? Do thou work : 
When thoU ihalt bring me word, fhe loves vay fon, 
I'll tell thee, on the inftant, thou art then 
As great as is thy mafcer : greater ; for 
His fortunes all lie fpeechlefs, and his name 
Is at lait gafp s Return he cannot, nor 
Continue where he is : to fhift his being. 
Is to exchange one mifery with another ; 
And tvtry day, that comes, comes tp decay 
A day's work in him : What ihalt thou expeft. 
To be depender on a thing that leans ? 
^ho cannot be new built } nor has no friends, 

[fThe Queen drops a boxi Pisanio takes it uf* 
So much as but to prop -him ?— Thou tak*ft up 
Thou know'ft not what j but take it for thy laboifr ; 
It is a thing I made, which hath the king 
I^ive times redeemed from death : I do not know 
What is more cordial : — Nay, I pry'tliee, take it \ 
It as an earneft of a further good ^ 
That I mean to thee. Tell thy miflrefs how 
The cafe ftands with her \ do't, as from thyfelf* 
Think what a chance thou changeft on \ but think 
Thou haft thy miftrefs flill ; to boot, my fon, 
^ho (hall .take notice of thee : I'll move the king 
To any (hape of thy preferment, fuch 
Is tbou'lt deiire } and then myielf, I chiefly, 

Q % That 
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That fet thee on to this defert, am bound 
To load thy merit richly. Call my women t 
Think on my words. \E7nt Pisa.] — A fly and cor 

knave ; 
Not to be (hak'd : the agent for his mafter \ 
And the remembrancer of her, to hold 
The hand faft to her lord. — I have given him that. 
Which, if he take, fhall quite unpeople her 
Of leigers for her fweet \ and which fhe, after,^ 
Except (he bend her humour, (hall be aflur'd 

Re^entir Pisanio, «»/ Ladies* 

To Cafte of too. — So, fo j— well done, well done 1 
The violets, cowilips, and the primrofes, 
Bear to my clofet 1 — Fare thee well, Pilknio % 
Think on my words. [Exeunt Queen, and L 

^Pif. Andfiialldo: 

But when to my good lord I prove untrae, 
I'll choke myfelf t there*s all 1*11 do.for you. | 



SCENE vir* 

Another Room in tbefamim 

Enter Imogbn. 

Imo, A father cruel, and a ftep-dame hlCti 
A foolifh fuitor to a wedded lady. 
That hath her hufband bani(h*d ;~0, that hufband 
My fupreme crown of grief I and thofe repeated 
Vexations of it 1 Had I been thief- ftolen. 
As my two brothen, happy ! butmoft miierablc 
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Is the defire that's glorious t Blefl*ed be thofe» 
How mean foe'er, that have their honed wills^ 
Which feafons comfort.— Who may this be ? Fie ! 

Enter PisANio and Iachimo. 

Pif. Madamy a noble gentleman of Rome } 
Comes from my lord with letters. 

lacb. Change you, madam ? 

The worthy Leonatus is in fafety. 
And greets your highnefs dearly. [Prefentf a kitefm 

Imo, Thanks, good iir ; 

You are kindly welcome. 

lacb. All of her, that is out of door, moft rich 1 [Afi^^ 
If flie be fumiih'd with a mind ib rare> 
She is alone the Arabian bird $ and I 
Have loft the wager. Boldnefs be my friend t 
Arm me, audacity, from head to foot ! 
Or, like the Parthian^ I ihaU flying fight; 
Katber, direftly fly. 

Jhv. [Reads,] — He is one of the mhkft note, to nvbofe kindnejfet 
I am moft infinitely tied, JiefleS upon bim accordingly ^ as 
you value your trueft Leonatus. 

So far I read aloud : 

Bat even the very middle of my heart 

Is warmed by the reft, and takes it thankfully ••?-* 

Vou are as welcome, worthy fir, as I 

Have words to bid yo^ | and fliall find it £o. 

In all that I can do. 

lacb. Thanks, fiureft lady.— 

What ! are men mad ? Hath nature given them ty» 
To ^ this vaulted arch> and the rich crop 

C 3 Of 
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Of fea and land, which can diftinguifh 'twixt 
The fiery orbs above, and the twinn'd ftones 
Upon the numberM beach ? and can we not 
Partition make with fpedlaclcs fo precious 
'Twixt fair and foul ? 

Imo. What makes your admiration ? 

lach. It cannot be i' the eye ; for apes and monkeys, 
'Twixt two fuch flies, would chatter this way, and 
Contemn with mowes the other : Nor i'the judgement j 
For idiots, in this cafe of favour, would 
Be wifely definite : Nor i*the appetite ; 
Sluttery, to fuch neat excellence oppos'd, 
Should m:ike defire vomit emptinefs, 
Not fo allur'd to feed. 

Imo. What is the matter, trow ? 

lach. The cloyed will, 

(That fatiate yet unfatisfied defire. 
That tub both fiird and running,) ravening firft 
The Iamb, longs after for the garbage. 

Imo, What, dear fir. 

Thus raps you ? Are you well ? 

lach. Thanks, madam } well : — 'Befeech, you, fir, de- 
fire [7b PiSANIO. 
My man's abode where I did leave him : he 
Is (Irange and peevilh. 

Pif, I was going, (ir. 

To give him welcome. [Exit PiSANiO. 

Imo, Continues well my lord ? His health, 'befeech you I 

Jacb, Well, madam. 

Imo, Is he difposM to mirth } I hope, he is. 

lach. Exceeding pleafant; none a ftrangcr there 
So merry and fo gamefome : he is call'd 
The Briton reveller. 

Jmo, When he was here. 

He 
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He did incline to fadnefs \ and oft-times 
Not knowing why. 

lach* I never faw him fad. 

There is a Frenchman his companion* one 
An eminent monfieiu** that, it feems, much lovet 
A Gallian girl at home : he furnaces 
The thick iighs from him ; whiles the jolly Briton . 
(Your lord, I mean,) laughs from^s free lungs, cries^ 01 
Can mjf fides bold, to tbink^ that man^ — ivbo kntyws 
£j hiflory, report, or bis otjun proof. 
What nuoman is, yea, ivhatjbe cannot cboofe 
But muft bef-^^^wtU bis free bours kngmjbfor 
Affured bondage ? 
Imo. Will my lord fay fo ? 

lacb. Ay, madam ; with his eyes in flood with laughter. 
It is a recreation to be by. 

And hear, him mock the Frenchman t But* heavens know* 
Some men are much to blame. 
Imo. Not he, I hope* 

lacb. Not he : But yet heaven^s bounty towards him 
might 
Be us*d more thankfully. In himfelf, *tis much ; 
In you,— which I count his, beyond all talents,— > 
Whilft I am bound to wonder, I am bound 
To pity too. 
Imo, What do you pity, fir t 

lacb, Twp creatures, heartily. 
Imo. Am I one, fir ? 

Vou look on me ; What wreck difcern you in me, 
Deferves your pity ? 

lacb. Lamentable! What! 

Fo hide me from the radiant fun; and folacc 
''the dungeon by a fhuff? 

C 4 i^* 
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bm, I pray you, fir, 

DeliTcr with more opennefs your aafwert 
To my demands. Why do you pity me ? 

lacb. That others do, 
I was about to fay, enjoy 3rour— — Bat 
It is an oiHce of the gods to venge it. 
Not mine to fpeidL on't, 

Ifm. You do feem to know 

Something of me, or what concerns me ; *Pray 3^0119 
(Since doubting things go ill, often hurts more 
Than to be fure they do : For certainties 
Either are paft remedies ; or, timely knowings 
The remedy then bom,) difcover to me 
What both you fpur and ftop. 

lack. Had I this cheek 

To bathe my lips upon ^ this hand, whole touch, 
Whofe every touch, would force the feeler's (bul 
To the aith of loyalty ; this obje6b, which 
Takes prifoner the wild motion of mine eye. 
Fixing it only here : fiiould I (damnM then) 
Slaver with lips as common as the flairs 
That mount the Capitol ; join gripes with hands 
Made hard with hourly falfehood (falfehood, as 
With labour ;) then lie peeping in an eye, 
Bafe and unluftrous as the fmoky light 
Tliat's fed with ftinking tallow 5 it were fit. 
That all the plagues of hell (hould at one time 
Encounter fuch revolt. 

Imo. My lord, I fear. 

Has forgQt Britain. 

lacb. And himfelf. Not I, 

Inclined to this intelligence, pronounce 
The beggary of his change j but 'tis your graecfl 

8 Tl 
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That, from my muteft confcience, to my tongue. 
Charms this report out. 
Imo, Let me hear no more. 

lach, O deareft foul ! your caufe doth ftrike my heart 
IVith pity, that doth* make me fick. A lady 
So fair, and faften'd to an empery, 
yrould make the great' ft king double ! to be partnered 
"With tomboys, hir'd with that fclf-exhibition 
"Which your own coffers yield ! with difeasM ventures^ 
That play with ail infirmities for gold 
Which rottennefs can /lend nature ! fuch boil'd ftuff. 
As well might poifon poifon 1 Be reveng'd ; 
Or Ihe, that bore you, was no queen, and you • 
Kecoil from your great dock. 

Im, Reveng'd \ 

Ilow fhould I be reveng'd ? If this be true, 
(As I have fuch a heart, that both mine ears iT 

^y^^ not in haile abufe,) if it be- true^ 
fiow ihould I be reveng'd ? 

lach. Should he make me 

Xive like Diana's prieft, betwixt pold iheets ; 
Whiles he is vaulting variable ramps, 
^n your defpite, upon your purfe ? Revenge it. 
I dedicate myfelf to your fweet pleafure \ 
More noble than that runagate to your bed ; 
And will continue faft to your affe^Uon, 
Still dofe, as fure. 
hno. What ho, Piianio ! 

lach. Let me my fervice tender on your lips. 
Imo, Away !— I do condemn mine ears, that have 
So longattended thee.— If thou wert honourable. 
Thou would'ft have told this tale for virtue, not 
fot iiich aa end thou (eek'ft \ at bafe^ as ftrange. 

Thott 
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Thou wrong'ft a gentleman, who is as faf 

From thy report, as thou from honour $ and 

Solicited here a lady, that difdains 

Thee and the devil alike. — What ho, Pifanio !— 

The king my father fhall be made acquainted 

Of thy aflault : if he (hall think it fit, 

A &ucy ftranger, in his court, to mart 

As in a Romifh flew, and to expound 

Hii beailly mind to us $ he hath a court 

He little cares for, and a daughter whom 

He not refpefls at all. — What ho, Pifanio ! — 

lacb, O happy Leonatus ! I may fay \ 
The credit, that thy lady hath of thee, 
' ^Deferves thy truft ; and thy moft perfeft goodneft 
Her aflur'd credit 1 — Bleflcd live you long ! 
A lady to the worthieft fir, that ever 
Country calPd his ! and you his miftrefs, only 
For the moft worthieft fit 1 Give me your pardon. 
I have fpoke this, to know if your affiance 
Were deeply rooted ; and (ball make your lord. 
That which he is, new o>r : And he is one 
The trueft manner'd j fuch a holy witch. 
That he enchants fbcieties unto him i 
Half all men's hearts are his. 
Imo, You make amends. 

lacb. He fits ^mongft men, like a defcended god i 
He hath a kind of honour fetis him off. 
More than a mortal feeming. Be not angry, 
Moft mighty princefs, that I have adventured 
To try your taking a falfe report $ which hath 
HonourM with confirmation your great judgement 
In the election of a fir fo rare, 
Which you know, cannot err : The love I bear him 

Ml 
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e to fan you thus $ but the gods made you» 
11 others, cliafHefs. Pray, your pardon. 
Ill's well, itr : Take my power i' the court for youn* 
My humble thanks. I had almoft forgot 
:at your grace but in a fmall requeft, 
of moment too, for it concerns 
rd I myfelf, and other noble friends^ 
tners in the bufmefs. 

" Pray, what is't ? 
Some dozen Romans of us, and your lord» 
ft feather of our wing) have mingled fums* 
a prefent for the emperor j 
[, the faftor for the reft, have done 
ce : 'Tis plate, of rare device 5 and jeweU» 
and exquiiite form ; their values great j 
m fomething curious, being ftrange, 
: them in fafe ftowage ; May it pleafe you^ 
them in prote£tion f 

Willingly; 
^n mine honour for their fafety : iince 
hath intereft in them, I will keep them 
ed-chamber. 

They are in a trunk, 
d by my men 2 I will make bold 
them to you, only for this night ; % 

board to-morrow. 

O, no, no. 
Yes, I befeech ; or I (hall (hort my word, 
:h*niiig my return. From Gallia 
[ the feas on purpofe, and on promife 
'our grace. 

I thank you for your paint | 
away to-morrow ? 

0» I muft, madam t 

. ThetcfosVf 
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Therefore, I (hall befeech you, if you plealb 
To greet your lord with writing, do 't to- night s 
I have outdood my time ; which is material 
To tlie tender of our prefent. 

Imo, I will write. 

Send your trunk to me ; it (hall iafe be kept. 
And truly yielded you t You are very welcome. [?. 
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ACT IL SCENE I. 



C9urt before Cjrmbeline^s Palaei^ 

Enter Clotbn« mid two Lords. 

Clo. Was there ever man had fuch luck ! when I kifs^d 
the jack upon an up-cafty to be hit away! I had a hundred 
pound on't : And then a whorefon jackanapes muft take 
me up for (wearing ; as if I borrowed mine oaths of hiro^ 
»nd might not fpend them at my pleafure. 

I Lord, What got he by that ? You have broke his pate 
with your bowl. 

1 Lord, If his wit had been like him that broke it, it 
Would have run all out. [Afide, 

Clo, When a gentleman is difpofed to fwear, it is not 
9t3x any ftanders-by to curtail his oaths : Ha ? 

% Lord^ No, my lord 3 nor [AfideJ] crop the ears of 

Cfo. Whorefon dog I— I give him fatisfaflion ? 
*Wouldy he had been one of my rank ! % 

1 Lord, To have fmelt like a fool. [Afide^ 

Clo, I am not more vex^d at any thing in the earth,^A 
pox on^t I I had rather not be fo noble as I am ; they dare 
not fight with me, becaufe of the queen my mother : every 
jack flave hath his belly full of fighting, and I muft go up 
and down like a cock that nobody can match. 

a Lord, Yon are cock and capon too % and you crow, 
cock, with your comb on. [AJide*. 

Ck. Sayeft thou? 

tLord^ 
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1 Lord. It 18 not fit, your lordfhip ihould u 
every companion that you give ofFence to. 

Clo. No, I know that s but it is fit; I ihouk 
ofFence to my inferiors. 

1 Lard. Ay, it is fit for your lordfliip otily. 

Oo. Why, fo I fay. 

I Lord. Did you hear of a ftranger, that^s come 
to-night ? 

Clo. A ftranger I and I not know on't ! 

% Lord. He's a flrangfe fellow himfelf, and knov 

1 Lwd. There's an Italian come } and, 'tis thou 
•f Leonatus' friends. 

Clo. Leonatus I a bani(h'd rafcal ; and he's 
whatfoever he be. Who told you of this ftrangei 

X Lord, One of your lordftiip's pages. 

Clo. Is it fit, I went to look upon him ? Is ther 
rogation in 't ? 

1 Lord. You cannot derogate, my lord. 
• Clo. Not cafiiy, I think. 

2 Lord. You are a fool granted \ therefore yoi 
being fooHfli, «do not derogate. 

Clo. Come, I'll go fee this Italian : What I 1 
to-day at bowls, I'll win to-night of him. Come 

2 Lor^ I'll attend your lordfhip. 

lExeunt ChOTEH and Jir^ 
That fuch a crafty devil as is his mother 
Should yield the world this afs ! a woman, that 
Bears all down with her brain ; and this her fon 
Cannot take two from twenty for his heart. 
And leave eighteen. Alas, poor princefs. 
Thou divine Imogen, what thou endur'il 1 
Betwixt a father by thy ftep-dame goveru'd^j 
A mother hourly coining plots j a wooer. 
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More hatefiil than the foul expuliion \i 

Of thf dear hufband, than that horrid ad 

Of the divorce he'd make ! The heavens hold firm 

The walls of thy dear honour ; keep unihak'd 

That temple> thy fair mind ; that thou raay'ft iland» 

To enjoy thy baniih'd lord, and this great land I [£;rfV. 



SCENE II. 
A Bed-cbamber 5 in one part of it a Trunk • 

Imogen reading in her bed\ a Lady attending, 

hm. Who's there ? my woman Helen ? 

Lady, Pleafeyou, madam. 

Im. What hour is it ? 

i^. Alraoft midnight, madam. 

hm. I have read three hours then : mine eyes are weak :— ^ 
J'old down the leaf where I have left : To bed : 
Take not away the taper, leave it burning j 
And if thou canft awake by four o' the clock, 
I pfythee, call me. Sleep hath feiz'd me whglly. 

\Exit Lady» 
To your prote6(ion I commend me, gods ! 
From fairies, and the tempters of the night, 
^^tiard me, befeech ye ! 

{Sleeps, I A c H I M o, from the trunk, 
lacb. The crickets fing, and man's o'er-labour'd fenfe 
kepairs itfelf by reft ; Our Tarquin thus 
Did foftly prefs the rufhes, ere he waken'd 
The chaftityhe wounded. — Cytherca, 
How bravely thou becom'ft thy bed ! frefli lily ! 
And whiter thap the (beets I That I might touch I 
Mat kifs I one kifs ! — Rubies unparagonM, 

Ho^ 
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How dearly they do't !— •Tis her breatfaiiig tiiat 
Perfumes the chamber thus : The flame o* the taper 
Bows toward her $ and would under-peep her lids* 
To fee the ehdoied lights, now canopied 
Under thefe windows : White and azure, lac^d 
With blue of heaven's own tin^.—But my defign ? 
To note the chamber: — I will write all down : — 
Such, and fuch, piflures j — There the window: — Si 
The adornment of her bed } — The arras, figures. 
Why, fuch, and fuch i — And the contents o' the-fto; 
Ah, but fome natural notes about her bodyi 
Above ten thoufaod meaner moveables 
Would teftify, to enrich mine inventory: 
O deep, thou ape of death, lie dull upon her ! • 
And be her fenfe but as a monument. 
Thus in a chapel lying ! — Come off, come off ;— 

[Taking off ber bri 
As (lippery, as the Gordian knot was hard 1-— 
*Tis mine ; and this will witnefs outwardly, 
As (Irongly as the confcience does within. 
To the madding of her lord. On her left breaft 
A mole cinque-fpotted, like the crimfon drops 
I' the bottom of a cowflip : Here's a voucher. 
Stronger than ever law could make : this fecret 
Will force him think I have pick'd the lock, and ta* 
The treafure of her honour. No more.— To what e 
Why (hould I write this down, that's riveted. 
Screwed to my memory ? She hath been reading late 
The tale of Tereus ; here the leaf's turn'd down. 
Where Philomel gave up \ — I have enough t 
To the trunk again, and Ihut the fpring of it. 
Iwift, fwifc, you dragons of the night ! — ^that dawn 
May bare the raven*# eye : I lodge in fear | 

Tl 
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Though thif a heavenly angel, hell is here. [Clock firihes* 
One, two, three, — Time, time ! 

[Goes into the trunk. The Jcene chfes. 



SCENE III, 
An Ante-Cbamber adjoining Imogen^s Apartment. 

Enter Cloten and Lords. 

I Lord, Your Jordihip is the moil patient man in lofs, 
the moft coldeft that ever turn'd up ace. 

do. It would make any man cold to lofe. 

I Lord, But aot every man patient after the noble tern* 
per of your lordihip j You are moft hot, and furious, 
''hen you win. 

Ch, Winning will put any man into courage : . If I 
could get this foolifli Imogen, I ihould have gold enoughs 
It's almoft mornings is *t not ? 

I Lord, Day, my lord. 

do, I would this muiick would come t I am adviied to 
give her muiick o' mornings \ they fay, it will penetrate. 

Enter Muiicians. 

Come on 5 tune ; If you can penetrate her with your fin- 
8«ring, fb 5 we'll try with tongue too i if none will do, 
let her remain j but I'll never give o'er. Firft, a very ex- 
^llent good-conceited thing $ after, a wonderful fweet 
^^> with admirable rich words to it,— and then let her 
confider. 



SONG. 



:i 
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SONG. 

Hark 1 hark I the lark at hea'vetCs gatejings^ 

And Pheebus ^gins ari/e, 
Hisjleeds to ivafir a/ thofef^ngs 

On chaUc'd flo<wers that lies \ 
Jlnd fwhikihg Mmy-buds begin 

To ope their golden eyes 5 
With e'very thing 4bmt frettjf bine 

Mj ladyfiveetf arife 5 
iirtye>^ (tri^m 

So, get you gone : If tys (jdtietrEfte, I will confidei 
Ittufick tht bfctter : if it <io ticft, it is a vice in hci 
ivhich horfe-bairt, iaid c^S-gUts, not the Voice of un 
eunuch to boot, can never amend. [^Exeunt Mufi 

JElttf^CYMBiELiNR wr/ Queen. 

a Lord. Here comes the king. 

dlo. i afti giad, I w^s tip fb kte ; foir that^s the ro 
was up fo eaiiy : He can^t ehoofb but take this fet 
have donej'^fatherly.— Godd morrow to your majefty 
to my gracious mother. 

Cym. Attend you here the door of our ftem daug; 
WiHfhenotforA> 

Clo, I have aflafl'4 her with mulick) but de vouc 
no notice. 

Cym, The exile of her minion is too new; 
She hatli tmt yet fotjgot him : fome more time 
Muft wear the print of his remembrance out. 
And then (he's yours. 

Sluten. You are moil bound to the ki 
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Who lets go by no rantages, that may 
Prefer you to his daughter : Frame yourfclf 
To orderly folicits ; and be friended 
With aptnefs of the feafon : make denials 
Increafe your fervices : fo feem, as if 
You were infpir'd to do thofe duties which 
You tender to her ; that you in all obey her. 
Save when command to your difmifTion tends. 
And therein you are fenfeiefa. 
Clo, Senfelefs ? not fo. 

Enter a Meflenger. 

Uejf^ So like you, fir, amba£&ulors from Rome \ 
The one is Caius Lucius. 

Cym, A worthy fellow. 

Albeit he comes on angry purpofe now ; 
But that*s no fault of his : We mud: receive him 
According to the honour of his fender ^ 
^And towards himfelf bis goodness forefpent on us 
^e muft extend our notice. — Our tlear fon, 
VHicn you have given good morning to your miflrefs, " 
Attend the queen, and us \ we (hall have need 
To employ you towards this Roman. — Come, our queen. 

[£Ar^2<»/CyM. Queen, Lords, and MefF. 

Cb. If (he be up, I'll fpeak with her { if not, 
let her lie ftill and dream.—- By your leave, ho !— > 

I know her women are about her ; What 

If I do line one of their hands } 'Tis gold 

Which bufs admittance ; oft it doth \ yea, and makes 

Diana's rangers falfc themselves, yield up 

Their deer to the fland of the dealer : and ^\cl% gold 

Wliich makes the true auui kill'd, and laves the thief; 

D % Nay, 
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Nayi fometime, hangs both thief and true man : 
Can it not do, and undo ? I will make 
One of her women lawyer to me 5 for 
I yet not underftand the cafe myfelf. 
By your leave* 

Enter a Lady. 

Lady. Who's there, that knocks ? 

Clo. A gentlema] 

Lady, 

do. Yes, and a gentlewoman^s fon. 

Lady. That's ra 

Than fome, whofe tailors are as dear as yours. 
Can juftly boaft oft What's your lordihip's pie< 

Clo. Your lady's perfon s Is fhe ready ? 

Lady. Ay, 

To keep her chamber. 

Clo, There's gold for you $ fell mc your goo( 

Lady. Howl my good name ? or to report of 
What I Ihall think is good?— The princefi^— 

£ff//r Imogen* 

Clo. Good-morrow, ^reft filler s Your fwee 
Imo. Good-morrow, fir « You lay out tod mi 

For purchafing but trouble : the thanks I give. 

Is telling you that I am poor of thanks. 

And fcarce can fpare them. 
Clo. Still, I fwear, I lov 

Luo. If you but faid fb, 'twere as deep with 

If you fwear Hill, your recompence is ftill 

That I regard it not. 

Ck. This 19 Jko anfwerr 

S 
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Im, But that you (hall not fay I yield, being ^ent» 
I would not rpeak. I pray you, fpare me : "faith, 
1 ftiall unfold equal difcourtefy 
To your beft kindnefs : one of your great knowing 
Should learn, being taught, forbearance. 

Clo, To leave you in your madnefs, "tiyere my fin t 
I will not. 
Im. Fools are not mad folks. 
C/7. Do you call me fool f 

imo. As I am mad, I do : 
If you'll be patient, I'll no more be mad ; 
That cures us both. I am much forry, fir, 
You put me to forget a lady's manners, 
% being fo verbal : and learn now, for all, 
That I, .which know my heart, do here pronounce, 
^y the very truth of it, I care not for you j 
And am fo near the lack of charity, 
(To accufe myfelf ) I hate you : which I had rather 
You felt, than make 't my boaft. 

C/o. You ^n againfl; 

Obedience, which you owe your father. For 
The contraft you pretend with that bale wretch, 
(One, bred of alms, and fofter'd with cold difhes, 
With fcraps o' the court,) it is no contrail, none : 
I And though it be allowed in meaner parties, 

(Yet who, than he, more mean ?) to knit their foulf 
(On whom there is no more dependency 
But brats and beggary) in felf-figur'd knot ; 
Yet you are curb'd from that enlargement by 
The co;ifequence o" the crown ; and muft not foil 
The pre(nou8 note of it with a bafe Have, 
A hilding for a livery, a fquire^s cloth, 
A pantler^ not fo eminent. 
fmOf Profane fellow I 

P % Wert 
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Wert thou the Ton of Jupiter, and ne more* 
But what thou art, befidesy thou wert too bafe 
To be his g^oom : thou wert digniBed enough^ 
Even to the point of envy, if 'twere made 
Comparative for your virtues, to be ftyl'd 
The under- hangman of bit kingdom j and hated 
For being preferr'4 fo well. 

Co, The fouth-fog rot him ! 

Imo, He never can meet more mifchance, than com« 
To be but nam'd of thee. His meaneft garment, 
That ever hath but clipped his body, is dearer, 
In my refpedb, than all the hairs above thee. 
Were they all made fuch men.^-How now, Piianio ? 

Enter Pisanio. 

C'/o. His garment ? Now, the devil — 

Imo, To Dorothy my woman hie thee prefently i-^ 

C/o. His garment ? 

Imo, I am fprighted with a fool ; 

Frighted, and anger'd worfe : — Go, bid my woman 
Search for a jewel, that too cafually 
Hath left mine arm j it was thy mailer's i 'fhrcw me, 
If I would lofe it for a revenue 
Of any king's in Europe. I do think, 
I faw 't this morning : confident I am, 
Laft night 'twas on mine arm \ I kifs'd it: 
I hope, it be not gone, to tell my lord 
That I kifs aught but he. 

Pif, 'Twill not be loft. 

hno, I hope £o : go, and feai'ch. [Exit I 

Clo, Vou have abus'd me 

His meaneft garment ? 



Ay ; I &id fo, fir. 
1 make 't ao adion, call witnefs to *t. 
ill inform your hthcr. 

Your mother too i 
jTood lady ; and will conceive, I hope^ 
orft of me. So I leave you, iir, 
^rll of difcontent. [Exit, 

I'll be revcng'd :-^ 
:ft garment ?r-Well. lExit. 



SCENE IV. 

ome. An Apartment in Philario's Houfe, 

Enter Posthumus and Philario. 

?ar it not, fir : I would, I were fo fure 
le king, as I am bold, her honour 
lin hers. 

What means do you make to him } 
3t any ; but abide the change of time \ 
the prefent winter's date, and wi(h 
ner days would come : In theie fear'd hopes, 
ratify your love ; they failing, 
; much your debtor. 
>\)r very goodnefs, and your company, 
ill I can do. By this, your king 
d of great Augnftus : Caius Lucius 
is commiflion throughly: And, I think, 
It the tribute, fend the arrearages, 
pon our Romans, whofe remembrance 
h in their grief. 

I do believe, 
lOugh I am none, nor like to be,) 

D 4 That 
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That this will prove a war ; and you (hall hear 
The legions, now in Gallia, fooner landed 
In our not-fearing Britain, than have tidings 
Of any penny tribute paid. Our countrymen 
Are men more ordered, than when Julius Caeiar 
Smird at their lack of (kill, but found their courage 
Worthy his frowning at : Their difcipline 
(Now mingled with their courages) will make known 
To their approvers, they are people* fuch 
That mend upon the world. 

Enter Iachimo. 

Fhi, See I Iachimo ! 

Poft. The fwifteft harts have pofted you by land } 
And winds of all the corners kifs'd your fails* 
To make your vefTcl nimble. 

Phi» Welcome, fir. 

Poji, I hope, the briefnefs of your anfwer made 
The fpeedinefs of your return. 

lach. Your lady 

Is one the faireft that I have look'd upon. 

Poft, And, therewithal, the beft j or let her beauty 
Look through a cafement to allure falfe hearts* 
And be falfe with them. 

lach. Here are letters for you. 

Pojl. Their tenour good, I truft. 

lach. 'Tis very like. 

Phi, Was Caius Lucius in the Britain court* 
When you were there ? 

lach. He was expected then* 

But not approached. 

Pofi. All is well yet,— 

Spark 
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Sparkles this done as it was wont ? or is ^t not 
Too dull for your good weaving ? 

lacb. If I have loft it* 

I ihould have loft the worth of it in gold. 
I'll make a journey twice as far» to enjoy 
A fecond night of fuch fweet ihortnefs, which 
Was mine in Britain ; for the ring is won. 

Poft, The ftone's too hard to come by. 

lacb. Not a whit^ 

Your lady being fo eafy. 

Poft. Make not, fir. 

Your lofs your fport : I hope^ you know that we 
Muft not continue friends. 

lack. Good fir, we muft, 

^f you keep covenant : Had I not brought 
The knowledge of your miftrefs home, I grant 
We were to queftion further: but I now 
Profcfs myfclf the winner of her honour, 
'together with your ring 5 and not the wronger 
Of her, or you, having proceeded but 
%both your wills. 

Pofi, If you can make 't apparent 

"^hat you have tafted her in bed, my hand, 
And ring, is yours : If not, the foul opinion 
Vou had of her pure honour, gains, or lofes, 
Voar fword, or mine ; or mafteriefs leaves both 
To who (hall find them. 

lacb. Sir, my circumftances. 

Being fo near the truth, as I will make them, 
Muft firft induce you to believe : whofe ftrength 
. I will confirm with oath j which, I doubt not. 
You'll give me leave to fpare> when you (hall find 
You need it not. 

P(jfl. Proceed, 

loch. 
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lacb, Firft, her bed-chamber, 
(Where, I confefs, Ifleptnotj but, profefs, 
Had that was well worth watching,) It was hang'd 
With tapeltry of filk and filvcr ; the ftory 
Proud Cleopatra, when (he met her Ronian> 
And Cydnus fweird above the banks* or for 
The prefs of boats, or pride : A piece of work 
So bravely done, fo rich, that it did ftrive 
In workmanfhip, and value ; which, I wonder'd. 
Could be fo rarely and exa6^1y wrought. 
Since the true life on't was 

Pojl. This is true 5 

And this you might have heard of here, by me, 
Or by fome other. 

lach. More particulars 

Muft juftify my knowledge. 

Poft. So they muft. 

Or do your honour injury. 

lacb. The chimney 

Is fouth the chamber ; and the chimney-piece> 
Chafte Dian, bathing: never faw I figures 
So likely to report themfelves< the cutter 
Was as another nature, dumb ; outwent her, 
Nfotion and breath left out. 

Poji. This is a thing, 

Which you might from relation likewife reap j 
Being, as it is, much fpoke of. 

lacb. The roof o^the chanbcr 

With golden cherubins is fretted : Her andirons 
(I had forgot them) were two winking Cupids 
Of illver, each on one foot ftanding, nicely 
Pepending on their brands, 

Pofi. This is her honour !— 

2«et it be granted, you have ieen all this, (and prai6 
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Be given to your remembrance,) the defcri^^ioii 
Of what is in her chamber, nothing faves 
The wager you have laid. 

lach. Then, if you can, 

\?ullu^ out the hracekt. 
Be pale ; I beg but leave to air this jewel : See !-^ 
And now 'tis up again : It muft be marned 
To that your diamond \ I'll keep them. 

Foft, Jove !-. 

Once more let me behold it : Is it that 
Which I left with her ? 

lacb. Sir, (I thank her,) that: 

She ftripp*d it from her arm j I fee her yet j 
Her pretty a6^ion did outfell her gift, 
And yet enrich'd it too : She gave it me, and (i^df 
She prizM it once. 

Poft, May be, fhc pluck'd it off. 

To fend it me. 
lacb. She writes fo to you ? doth flie ? 

?oJl, O, no, no, noj ^tistrne. Her<u take this too j 

[Gvms the ri/ig, 
It is a baHIiik unto mine ey«, 
Kills me to look on't : — Let there be no honour, 
^faere there is beauty; truth» where fembUncej love» 
^ere there's another man : The vows of women 
Of no more bondage be, to where they are made, 
Than they are to their virtues ; which .is (lothing :-i^ 
0, ahove meafure falfe 1 
' Phi, Have patience, fir, 

And take your ring again ; 'lis not ^"et woa : 
It may be probable, (lie loft it 5 or^ . 
Who knows if one of her women, being corrupt«(i. 
Hath ftolen it from her. 
Fojis Very truej 

And 
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And fo, I hope, he came by't t — Back my ring i 
Kender to me fome corporal fign about her, 
More evident than this ; for this was ftolen. 

lacb. By Jupiter, I had it from her arm. 

Poft, Hark you, he fwears ; by Jupiter he fwears. 
•Tis true ;— nay, keep the ring — 'tis true : I am furc 
She would not lofe it s her attendants are 
All fworn and honourable t— They induced to ftcal i 
And by a ftranger ? — No 5 he hath enjoy*d her s 
The cognizance of her incontinency 
Is this, — (he hath bought the name of whore thus dear! 
There, take thy hire ; and all the fiends of hell 
Divide themfelves between you I 

Phi, Sir, be patient : 

This is not ftrong enough to be believ'd 
Of one perfuaded well of 

Poft. Never talk on't 5 

She hath been col ted by him. 

lach. If you feck 

For further fatisfying, under her breaft 
(Worthy the prefling,) lies a mole, right proud 
Of that moft delicate lodging : By my life, 
I kifs'd it ; and it gave me prefent hunger 
To feed again, though full. Vou do remember 
This ftain upon her ? 

Poft. Ay, and it doth confirm 

Another (lain, as big as hell can hold^ 
Were there no more but it. 

lacb. Will you hear more ? 

Poft, Spare your arithmetic k : never count the tu 
Once, and a million ! 

hub, 1*11 be fwom,— — 

Poft. No fwearl 

If you will fwear you have not done't, you liej 
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Liid I will kill thee, if thou doft deny 
?hoa halt made me cuckold. 

lacb. I will deny nothing. 

Poft, O, that I had her here, to tear her limb-meal ! 
[ will go there, and do*t ; i'the court j before 
Her father :— I'll do fomething lExit» 

Pbi. Quite hefidet 

The government of patience ! — ^You have won i 
Let's follow him, and pervert the prefent wrath 
He hath ag^nft himfelf. 

iacb. With all my heart. {Examt. 



SCENE V. 
*the fame* Another Room in tbefamem 

Enter Post hum us. 

Pofi, Is there no way for men to be, but women 
Huft be half- workers ? We are baftards allj 
^nd that moft venerable man, which I 
^id call my father, was I know not where 
A^hcn I was ftamp'd ; fome coiner with his tools 
^Tade me a counterfeit : Yet my mother feem'd 
The Dian of that time : fo doth my wife 
The nonpareil of this. — O vengeance, vengeance! 
^le of ray lawful pleafure (he reftrain'd, . 
^nd pray'd me, oft, forbearance : did it with 
A. pudency to rofy, the fweet view on't 
Might well have warm'd old Saturn ; that I thought her 
A.S chafte as unfunn'd fnow.-rO, all the devils l^i 
Phis yellow lachimo, in an hour, — was't npt ?— 
Dr lefs, — at firft : Perchance he fpoke not j but. 
Like a full-ac6m'd boar, a German one, 
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Cry'd, oh I and mounted : found no oppofition 

But what he look'd for (hould oppofe, and (be 

Should from encounter guard. Could I find out 

The wotaian'i part in me ! For there's no motion 

That tends to vice in man, but J affirm 

It is the woman's part : Be it lying, note it. 

The woman's J flattering, hersj deceiving, hers; 

Lufl and rank thoughts, hers, hers \ revenges, hers \ 

Ambitions, covetings, change of prides, difdain, 

Nice longings, (landers, mutability, 

All faults that may be nam'd, nay, that hell knows> 

Why, hers, in part, or all j but, rather, all : 

For ev'n to vice 

They are not confbnt, but are changing dill 

One vice, but of a minute old, for one 

Not half fo old as that. I'll write againft them, 

Deteft them, curfe them: — Yet 'tis greater (kill 

In a true hate, to pray they have their will : 

The very devils cannot plague tiiem better. [£jr 



A( 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 



Britain. A Room of State in Cymbeline's Palaci, 

tterCYMBELiSEt Queen, Cloten, and Lords, At oOe 
door; and at another f Caius Lucius, and Attendants, 

Cym, Now fay, what would Auguftus Csftfar with ut ? 
Luc, When Julius Caefar (whofe retnembrance yet 
ves in men's eyes ; and will to cars, and tongues, 
theme, and hearing ever,) was in this Britain, 
id conquered it, Caflibelan, thine uncle, 
amous in Caefar's prailcs, no whit lefs 
lan in his feats deferving it,) for hiin, 
id his fucceflion, granted Rome a tribute, 
arly three thoufand pounds ; which by thee lately 
left untender'd. 

^en. And, to kill the marvel, 

ill be {o ever. 

7/t?. There be many Caefars, 

I fuch other Julius. Britain is 
world by itfelf 5 knd we will nothing pay, 
' wearing our own nofes. 
^^ueen. That opportunity, 

lich th€n they had to take from us, to refume 
: have again .-^Remember, fir, my l^ge, 
e kings yonv anceftors ; together with 
e natural bravery of your i(lc $ which ftands 
Neptune's park, ribbed and paled in 
th rocks un(caleable, and roaring waters | 
th fands, that will not bear your enemies' boits, 
; fuck them «p to tke top-maftt. A Jiind of conqueft 
« Caefiir 
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Csfkr made here ; but made not here his brag 
Of, came^ sind faiv, and overcame : with (hame 
(The firft that ever touched him,} he was carriec 
From off our coaft, twice beaten ; and his fhippii 
(Poor ignorant baubles ! on our terrible feas, 
Like egg-(heils mov'd upon their furges, crackN 
As eaiily *gainft our rocks i For joy whereof, 
The fam'd CaiTibelan, who was once at point 
(O, giglot fortune !} to mafier Caefar^s fword. 
Made Lud*s town with rejoicing fires bright. 
And Britons ftrut with courage. 

C/<9. Come, there's no more tribute to be p 
kingdom is ftronger than it was at that time ; 
iaid, there is no more fuch Csfars t -other of tj 
have crooked nofes -, but, to owe fuch (Iraight an 

Cym. Son, let your mother end. 

Ch» We have yet many among us can gripe a 
Caflibelan : I do not fay, I am one ; but I have i 
Why tribute ? why fhould we pay tribute ? If < 
hide the fi^n from us with a blanket, or put the 
his pocket, we will pay him tribute for light j eli 
more tribute, pray you now. 

Cym. You muJft know. 
Till the injurious Romans did extort 
This tribute from us, we were free j Caefar's an 
(Which fwcird fo much, that it did klmoft ftret 
The fides o'the world,) againft all colour, here 
Did put the yoke upon us ) which to (hake off. 
Becomes a warlike people, whom we reckon 
Ourfelves to be. We do fay then to Caefar, 
Our anceftor was that Mulmutius, which 
Ordain'd our laws j (whofe ufe the fword of Caei 
Hath too much mangled ; whofe repair, and frai 
Shall, by the power we holdj be our good deed. 
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Though Rome be therefore angry;) Mulmudus* 

^ho was the firft of Britain, which did put 

His brows within a golden crown, and call'd 

Himfelfaking. 
Luc, I am forry, Cymbeline, 

I'hat I am to pronounce Auguftus Caefar 

(Caciar, that hath more kings, bis fervantSi than 

Thyfelf domeftick officers,} thine enemy : 

Heceive it from me then x — War, and confufion, 

h Cseiar's name prononnce I 'gainft thee : lode 

for fury not to be refifted :— Thus dcfy'd, 

I thank thee for myielf. 

Cym. Thou art welcome, Caius. 

Thy Caefar knighted me i my jrouth I fpent 
Much under him $ of him I gatherM honour } 
Which he, to feek o^ me agsdn, perforce, 
Behoves me keep at utterance $ I am perfe^. 
That the Pannonians and Dalmatians, for 
Their liberties, are now in arms s a precedent 
^hicb, not to read, would ihow^he Britons cold x 
^ CxCu (hall not find them. 

Luc. Let proof fpeak. 

Ch. His majefty bids you welcome. Make paftime with 
U a day, or two, or longer : If you feek us afterwards in 
^her terms, you (hall find us in our (alt- water girdle i if 
^ou beat us out of it, it is yours ; if you fall in the ad- 
venture, our crows ihall fare the better for you$ and 
here's an end. 

Luc, So, fir. 

Cym< I know your mafter^s pleafure, and he mine : 
^1 the remain is, welcome., [Exeunt. 
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8CENE IL 
Another Room in thefamt. 

Etfter TiSAVio. 

■i. - ■ . 

Pi/, How! of adultery? WherefoK^rnteyooDoC 
What monfter*8 her accufer ?— Leonatnt ! 
Oy mafter ! what a ftrange infedHon 
Is fallen into tiiy ear ? What falfe Italian 
( Ai poifonous tongu^d, at handed,) hath pr€vail*d 
On thy too ready hearing ?-— Difloyal ? No : 
She's punifli'd for her truth ; and undergoes. 
More goddefs^like than wife-like, fuch aflaultt 
As would take in fome virtue,— >0, my mafter t 
Thy mind to her is now as low, as were 
Thy fortunes.— >How I that I ihould murder htrf 
Upon the love, and truth, and vows, which I 
Have made to thy command ?— I, her ?— -her blood ? 
If it be fo to do good fervice, never 
Let me be counted ferviceable. How look I, 
That I ihould feem to lack humanity. 
So much as this faft comes to ? Do"t: Tbe letter [Re» 
^at I bavefent ber, by ber own command 
Shall give tbee opportunity t — O damn'd paper I 
Black as the ink that's on thee ! Senfclefs bauble. 
Art thou a feodary for this a6l, and look'ft 
$0 virgin-like without ? Lo, here (he comes* 

Enter Imogbk* 

I am ignorant in what I am commanded* 
Imo^ How now, Piianio ? 
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Pif. Madam, here is a letter from my lord. 

Into, Who ? thy lord ? that is my lord ? Leonatus ? 
0» Icarn'd indeed were that aftronomer. 
That knew the liars, as I his charaders ; ^ 
HeM lay the future open. — You good gods, 
I-et what is here contained relifti of love, 
Of my lord''s health, of his content, — ^yet not, 
That we two are afunder, let that grieve him,— 
(Some griefs are med*cinable j) that is one of them, 
J*'or it doth phyiick love 5— of his content. 
All but in that ! — Good wax, thy leave : — ^Bleft be, 
Vou bees, that make tbefe locks of counfel ! Lovers, 
And men in dangerous bonds, pray not alike | 
Thoagh forfeiters you caft in prifon, yet 
^ou clafp young Cupid's tables, — Good news, gods ! 

Juftite^ and your father* s *wratbf ftmdd he take me in his 
iommnf could not he fo cruel to me, as you, O the deareft of 
features, njoould not even renevf me ivith your eyes, Take 
vtice, that I am in Cambria, at Milford-Haven s What your 
nun love tvill, out of this, advife you, foUoiu. So, he ivifies 
ou all happinefSf that remains loyal to his vow, and your, in^ 
rea/ing in love, 

Leonatus PosTHVKfus, 

), fo|^1& horfe with wings !— Hear'ft thou, Pifanio ? 

le is at Milford-Haven : Read, and tell me 

low far *tis thither. If one of mean affairs 

4ay plod it in a week, why may not I 

rlide thither in a day ?-*Then, true Pifanio, 

Who long'ft, like me, to fee thy lord ; who long*(l,— • 

), let me 'bater— but not like me : — yet long'fl,** 

iut in a hunter kind :— O, not like me $ 

E 2 For 
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For miners beyond beyond,) (ay-, and fpeak thick, 
(Lovers counfelior (hould fill the boret of hearings 
To the fmothering of the ienfey) how fiu* it is 
To thb fame blefled Milford i And, by the wayy 
Tell me how Wales was made fo happy^ as 
To inherit fuch a haven : But, firlt of all. 
How we may fteal from hence ; andy for the gap 
That we fliall make in time, from our bence-goingy 
And our return, to excufe t—- but firft, how get hence:- 
Why (hould excule be bom or e*er begot t 
We'll talk of that hereafter. Pr'jrthec, fpeak. 
How many fcore of miles may we well ride 
*Twixt hour and hour ? 

Pif. One fcore, *twixt fun and fuiw 

Madam, 's enough for you ; and too much too. 

Imo, Why, one that rode to his execution, man, 
Could never go fo (low : I have heard of riding wagerh 
Where horfes have been nimbler than the (ands 
That run i* the clock^s behalf :-«— But this is fbokfyi-* 
Go, bid my woman feign a (icknefi $ fay 
She'll home to her father : and provide me, pre(ently, 
A riding fuit ; no coillier than would fit 
A franklin's houfewife. 

Pif, Madam, youVe beft confider. 

Imo, I fee before me, man, nor here, nor here. 
Nor what enliies ; but have a fog in them. 
That I cannot look through. Away, I pr'ytbee s . 
Do as I bid thee : There's no more to fay ; 
Acce(rible is none but Milford way. lExeuii* 
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SCENE III. 
Vales. A mountainous Country^ with a Cave, 

tBeLARIUS, GuIDBRIUS, A»^ ARVIR.AGV6. . 

Al goodly day not to keep hoofey with fucb 
roof's as low as ours t Stoop, boys s This gate 
;s you how to adore the heavens \ and bows yon 
rning's holy office : The gates of monarch^ 
h'd fo high, that giants may jet through 
:ep their impious turbands on^ without 
lorrow to the fun. — Hail, thou idAr heaven I 
ife i* the rock, yet ufe thee not fo hardly ^ 

ider livers do. 

Hail, heaven! 

Hail, heaven 1 
Now, for our mountain fport: Up to yon hill, 
gs are young \ I'll tread thefe flats. Coniider, 
^ou above perceive me like a crow, 
is place, which leflens, and fets off. 
>u may then revolve what tales I have told you, 
ts, of princes, of the tricks in war i 
rvice is not iervice, fo being done, 
ng fo allowM : To apprehend thus, 
us a profit from all things we fee t 
ten, to our comfort, (hall we find 
irded beetle in a (afer hold 
} the full-wing'd eagle. O, this life 
sr, than attending for a check \ 
than doing nothing for a babe ; 
r, than ruftling in unpaid -ftjr filk t 
lin the cap of him, that makes them fine, 
^ his book uncrofsM t no life to oury* 

£ 3 Guu 
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Gui. Out of your proof you fpeak : wc, poor unfledg'd, 
Have never wing'd from view o' the ncft 5 nor know not 
What air's from home. Haply, this life is beft^ 
If quifct life be belt 5 fwecter to you. 
That have a (harper known ; well correfpondinj^ 
With your Hi ff age : but, unto us, it is 
A cell of ignorance ; travelling abed | 
A prifon for a debtor^ that not dares 
To ftride a limit. 

jlr<v. What ibould W9 fpeak of. 

When we are old as you ? ^hen we (hall hear 
The rain and wind beat dark December, howy 
In this our pinching cave, (hall we difcourfe 
The freezing hours away-? We have feen nothing t 
We are beaftlyj fubtle as the fox, for prcyj 
Like warlike as the wolf, for what we^at : 
Our valour is, to chace what flies ; our cage 
We make a quire, as doth the prifon'd bird. 
And (ing our bondage freely. 

Bel. How you fpeak ! 

Did you but know the city's ufuries^ 
And felt them knowingly : the art 0* the courts 
As hard to leave, as keep ; whofe top to climb 
Is certain falling, or fo (lippery, that 
The fear's as bad ^s falling : the toil of the war, 
A pain that only feems to feek out danger 
I* the name of fame, and honour; which dies i' the fearch} 
And hath as oft a Aanderous epitaph* 
As record of ^f^ir a6^ ; nay, many tuines, 
Poth ill deferve by doing well 5 what's worfe, 
Muft court'fy at the penfure : — O, boys, this ftory 
The world may read in me : My body's mark'd 
With Roman fwords ; and my report was once 
Firft with th^ beft of npte : Cymbeline lov'4 me | 

And 
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id when a foldier was the theme, my name 

as not far off: Then was I as a tree, 

hofe boughs did bend with fruit : but, in one night, 

ftorm, or robbery, call it wha^ you will, 

look down my mellow hangings, nay, my leaves, 

nd left me bare to weather. 

GuL Uncertain favour I 

Bel, My fault being nothing (as I have told you oft) 

ut that two villains, whofe falfe oaths prevailed 

efore my perfe6^ honour, fwore to Cymbeline, 

was confederate with the Romans : fo, 

ollowM my baniihment ; and, this twenty yearsy 

This rock, and thefe demefnes, have been my world t 

Vhere I have livM at honeft freedom $ pay'd 

•dore pious debts to heaven, than in all 

The fore-end of my time. — But, up to the mountains i 

Phis is not hunters' language t — He, that itriket 

The venifon firft, (hall be the lord o* the feafi | 

To him the other two fhall minifUr { 

^nd we will fear no poifon, which attends 

(n place of greater ftate. 1*11 meet you in the valleys, 

[Exeunt Gui, and Arv. 
How h^rd it is, to hide the fparks of nature ! 
Thefe boys know little, they are fons to the king | 
Nor Cymbeline dreams that they are alive. 
They think, they are mine t and, though trainM up thus 

meanly 
I' the cave, wherein they bow, their thoughts do hit 
The roofs of palaces ; and nature prompts them» 
^ Gmple and low things, to prince it, much 
beyond the trick of others. This Polydore^-^ 
The heir of Cymbeline and Britain, whom 
The king his Either call'd Guiderius,— Jove I 
ybcn on my three-foot ftool I fit^ and tdl 

£ 4 The 
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The warlike feats I have done, his fpirits By out 

Into my ftory : fay, — Thus mine €nimffeU\ 

And thus I fet m^ffoot on bis neck ; e? en then 

The princely blood flows in his cheek, he fweats. 

Strains his young nerves, and puts himfelf in pofture 

That a£is my words. The younger brother, Cadwalj 

(Once, ArviragU8>) in as like a figure, 

Strikes life into my fpeech, and (hows much more 

His own conceiving. Hark ! the game is roused !— 

O Cymbeline ! heaven, and my confcience» knows. 

Thou didil unjuflly banifh me : whereon. 

At three, and two years old, I ftole thefe babes s 

Thinking to bar thee of fucceflion, as 

Thou reft'ft me of my lands. Euriphile, 

Thou wail their nurfe ; they took thee for their mother, 

And every day do honour to her grave i 

Myfelf, Belarius, that am Morgan caird. 

They take for natural father. The game- it up. [Es^* 



SCENE IV, 
If ear Milford- Haven. 

£nter Pisanio and Imogen. 

Imo, Thou told 'ft me, when we came from horfe, the place 
Was near at hand : — Ne'er longM my mother fo 
To fee me firft, as I have now t — Pifanio ! Man ! 
Where is Pofthumus ? What is in thy mind. 
That makes thee flare thus ? Wherefore breaks that iigb 
From the inward of thee ? One, but painted thus^ 
Would be interpreted a thing perplexed 
Beyond felf- explication : Put thyfelf 

Into a haviour of lefs fear^ ere wildnefs 

Vanquifh 
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mquiih ray ftaider fenfes. What's the matter ? 

hy tender'ft thou that paper to me, with 

look untender ? If it be fummer news, 

lile to't before : if winterly, thou need'ft 

It keep that countenance ftill. — My hu(band*8 hand! 

tiat drug-damn*d Italy hath out-craftied him, 

nd he's at fome hard point.— Speak, man \ thy tongue 

ay take off fome extremity, which to read 

ould be even mortal to me. 

Pif, Pleafe you, read i 

nd you (hall find me, wretched man, a thing 

he moft diidain'd of fortune. 

//7f0. [Reads.] tby m/hrefst Pifamo, batbplafd tbeftrum- 
t in my bed\ the Ufiimomes mahtreof lie bheding in me, I 
fak not out ofiveakfurmifes ; hut from proof ojjlr^ng as Wf 
iefy and as certam as I exped my rivngi. HmU part^ tbou, 
ilanio, mu/i a& for me^ if thy faith he not tainted lAjith the 
•each of hers. Let thine oivn bands take anvay her life t I 
til give thee opportunities ^ Gilford -Haven : Jbe bath my 
ter for the purpofe : Where ^ if tbou fear to ftriket and t§ 
die me certain it is done^ thou art the pandar to her difimnowr^ 
id equally to me dijkyal, ^ 

Pif What (hall I need to draw my fword ? the paper 
ath cut her throat already. — No» ^tis ilanders 
/hofe edge is (harper than the fword \ whofe tongue 
utvenoms all the worms of Nile { whofe breath 
ides on the pofting winds, and doth belie 
ill corners of the world t king^, queens, and ftatesr 
laids, matrons, nay, the fecrets (Mf the grave 
'his viperous flander enters.— What cheer, madam ? 
Imo, Falfe to his bed 1 What is it, to be fidfe ? 
'o lie in watch there, and to think on him f 

To 
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To weep 'twixt clock and clock ? if deep charge nature^ 
To break it with a fearful dream of him. 
And cry myfelf awake ? that's falfe to his bed \ 
Is it? 

Pi/. Alas, good lady I 

Into, I falfe ? Thy coi^fcience witneik :— 'lachimOf 
Thou didft accufe him of incontinency \ 
Thou then look'dft like a villain ; now, methinksy 
Thy favour's good enough.— Some jay of Italy, 
Whofe mother was her painting, hath betrayed him: 
Poor I am itale, a garment out of fafliion | 
And, for I am richer than to hang by the walls, 
I muft be rippM : — to pieces with me !— O, 
Men's vows are women's traitors ! All good feemingi 
By thy revolt, O hulband, (hall be thought 
Put on for villainy $ not bom, where 't grows ; 
But worn, a bait for ladies. 

Fif. . Good madam, hear me. 

Imo, True honeft men bdng heard, like falfe .Aneis, 
Were, in his time, thought falfe t and Sinon's weeping 
Did icandal many a holy tear$ took pity 
JF*rom moft true wretchednefs \ So, thou, Pofthumus, 
Wilt lay the leaven on all proper men \ 
Goodly, and gallant, (hall be falfe, and perjur'd, 
From thy great fail.— -Come, fellow, be thou honeftt 
Do thou thy mailer's bidding : When thou fee'ft him, 
A little witnefs my obedience t Look ! 
I draw the fword myfelf: take it; and hit 
The innocent manfion of my love, my heart t 
Fear not \ 'tis empty of all things, but griefs 
Thy mailer is not there \ who was, indeed, 
The riches of it a Do his bidding $ (bike. 
Thou may*(i: be valiant in a better caufe \ 
But now thou (eem'H a coward. 
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Pi/. Hencf 9 vile inftrumo&t I 

Thou (halt not damn my hand. 

Imo, Why, I muft die i 

Vnd if I do not by thy liand, thou art 
4o fervant of thy matter's : Againil felf-ilaugbter 
There is a prohibition fo divine, 
That cravens my weak hand. Come, here's my heart } 
something's afore 't : — Soft, foft ) we'll no defence } 
Dbedient as the fcabbard.-^What is here ? 
The fcriptures of the loyal JLeonatus, 
All turn'd to hercfy t Away, away. 
Corrupters of my faith ! you fhall no more 
Be ftomachers to my heart ! Thus may poor fools 
Believe faife teachers : Though thofe that are betray'd 
Bo feel the treafon (harply, yet the traitor 
Stands in worfe cafe of woe. 
And thou, Pofthumus, thou that did'ft fet up 
My difobedience 'gainft the king my father. 
And make me put into contempt the fuits 
Of princely fellows, ihalt hereafter find 
It is no a£t of common paflage, but 
A ftrain of rarenefs : and I grieve myfelff 
l^o think, when thou (halt be difedg'd by her 
I'hat now thou tir'ft on, how thy memory 
Will then be pang'd by me. — Pr'ythec, defpatch f 
I'he lamb entreats the butcher t Where's thy knife ?' 
'^hou art too flow to do thy matter's bidding, 
When I <ie(ire it too. 

Pif. O gracious lady, 

^ince I receiv'd command to do this bufinefs, 
^ have not (kpt one mnk. 

Imo, Do 't, and to bed then* 

Pif. I'll wake mine eyeballs blind firtt. 

Im9» Wherefore then 

7 Didtt 
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Didft undertake it ? Why haft thou ahus'd 
So many milesy with a pretence ? this place f 
Mine a&ion, and thine own f our horfes" labour ? 
The time inviting thee ? the perturbed court. 
For my bang abfent ; whereunto I never 
Purpofe return ? Why haft thou gone fo far. 
To be unbent, when thou haft ta*en thy ftand. 
The ele^ed deer before thee ? 

Pif. But to win time 

To lofe (b bad employment : in the which 
I have coniiderM of a courfe j Good lady. 
Hear me with patience. 

Imo, Talk thy tongue weary 4 fpeak: 

I have heard, I am a ftrumpet $ and mine ear. 
Therein falfe ftruck, can take no greater wound. 
Nor tent to bottom that. But fpeak. 

Pif. Then, madam, 

I thought you would not back again. 

Imo, Moft like $ 

Bringing me here to kill me. 

Pi/. Not fo, neither : 

But if I were as wife as honeft, then 
My purpofe would prove well. It cannot be. 
But that my mafter is abusM : 
Some villain, ay, and lingular in his art. 
Hath done you both this curfed injury. 

Jmo, Some Roman comtezan. 

Pif, No, on my life. 

I'll give but notice you are dead, and fend him 
Some bloody fign of it ; for *tis commanded 
I ihould do fo s You (hall be mi&'d at court> 
And that will wdl confirm it. 

Jmo. Why, good fellow. 

What fliidl J do the while ? Where bide ? How live } , 
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^ life what comfort, when I am 
my huiband ? 

If youMl back to the court,— 
lo court, no fether ; nor no more ado 
Lt harlh, noble, fimple, nothing $ 
)ten, whofe love-fuit hath been to me 
j1 as a iiege. 

If not at court, 
t in Britain* muft you bide. 

Where then f 
tain all the fun that (hines ? Day, night, 
' not but in Britain ? I* ^e world*8 volume 
ain feems as of it, but not in it | 
t poo], a fwan^s neft i Pr*ythee, think 
livers out of Britain. 

I am moft glad 
ik of other place. The embaflkdor, 
le Roman, comes to Milford-Haven 
ow : Now, if you could wear a mind 
^our fortune is ; and but difguiie 
lich, to appear itfelf, muft not yet b«^, 
:lf- danger; you (hould tread a courfe 
nd full of view : yea, haply, near 
ience of.Pofthumus; io nigh, at leaft, 
ugh his actions were not viiible, yet 
lould render him hourly to your ear, 
as he moves. , 

O, for fuch means I 
peril to my modefty, not death on*t, 
id venture. 

Well then, here*s the point : 
t forget to be a woman ; change 
d into obedience $ fear, and uicenefs, 
idnuuds of all women, or, more truly. 

Woman 



Ut common -killing litan; and torget 
Your labourfome and dainty trims, wherein 
You made great Juno angry. 

Into. Nay, be brief: 

I fee into thy end, and am almolt 
A man already. 

Pif, Firft, make yourfelf but like one. 

Fore-thinking this, I haTe already fit 
(*Tis in my cioak-bag,) doublet, hat, hoie, all 
That anfwer to them » Would you, in their fervi 
And with what imitation you can borrow 
From youth of fuch a fea(bn, 'fore noble Lucius 
Prefent yourfelf> dciire bis fervice, tell him 
Wherein you are happy, (which you'll make him 
If that his head have ear in muficky) doubtlefsf 
With joy he will embrace you j for he's honourab 
Andy doubling that, moft holy. Your means ab 
You have me^ rich \ and I will never hjl 
Beginning, nor fupplyment. 

Imo. Thou art all the cor 

The gods will diet me with. Pr'ythce, away; 
There's more to be confider*d j but we'll even 
All that good time will give us : This attempt 
I'm foldierto, and will abide it with 
A prince's courage. Away, I pr'ythec. 

Pif. Well, madam, we mull take a ihort fkrewi 
Lefty being miis'd, I be fufpe^led of 
Your carriage from the court. My noble aiiilrel 
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Here is a box ; I had it from the queen | 
What's \xCt is precious : if you are fick at A»» 
Or ftomach-qualm'd at land, a dram of this 
Will drive away diftemper.— To fome (hade. 
And fit you to your manhood ;-»May the gods 
Krea you to the beft ! 
Im. Amens'I thank thee. \Extutit» 






SCENE V. " 
A Room in Cymbeline*s Palace^ 

inter Cymbeline> Queen, Cloten, Lucius, and 

Lords* 

Cym, Thus far ; and fb farewell* 

Luc, Thanks, royal fir. 

^7 emperor hath wrote } I muft from hence ; 
•And am right forry, that I muft report ye 
^y mafter^s enemy. 

Cym, Our fubjeds, fir. 

Will not endure his yoke $ and for ourfelf 
To Ihow lefs fovereignty than they, muft needs 
Appear unkinglike. 

Luc» So, (ir, I defire of you 

1 condu6t over land, to Milford-Haven. — 
iladam, all joy befai your grace, and you \ 

Cym, My lords, you are appointed for that ofEcej 
The due of honour in no point omit :— - 
o, farewell, noble Lucius. 

Luc, , Your hand, my lord. 

Clo, Receive it friendly : but from this time forth 
wear it as your enemy. 

Luc* 
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Luc. Sir, the event 

Is yet to name the winner t Fare you well. 

Cym. Leave not the worthy Luciusy good my lo] 
Till he have crois'd the Severn.— Happinefs ! 

lExitPit Lvcivs, and 

Slueen, He goes hence ^'owning : but it honours 
That we have given him cauie. 

Cb. 'Tis all the better J 

Your valiant Britons have their wiflies in it. 

Cym* Lucius hath wrote already to the emperor 
How it goes here. It fits us therefore, ripely, 
Our chariots and our horfemen be in readinefs : 
The powers that he already hath in Gallia 
Will foon be drawn to heady from whence he move 
His war for Britain. 

Slueen* *Tis not fleepy bufinefs \ 

But muft be look'd to fpeedily, and ftrongly. 

Cym* Our expe^tion that it would be thusy 
Hath made us forward. But, my gentle queen* 
Where is our daughter? She hath not appeared 
Before the Roman, nor to us hath tendered 
The duty of the day : She looks us like 
A thing more made of malice, than of duty $ 
We have noted it. — Call her before us $ for 
We have been too Oight in fufferance. 

[Exit am Atte 

^eeiu KoyHL fir, 

^nce the exile of Pofthumus, moft retir*d 
Hath her life been \ the cure whereof, my lord, 
'*Tis time muft do. 'Befeech your majefty. 
Forbear fharp fpeeches to her : <She*s a lady 
So tender of rebukes, that words are fbrokes» 
And ftrokes death to her. 



Ri-enter an Attendnnt. 

Cym. Where is Ihe, fir > How 

Can her contempt be anfwerM ? 

Atten. Pleafe you, iir, 

^er chambers are all locked | and there's no anfwer 
^hat will be given to the loUd*ft''of noife we make. 

^en. My lord, when lait I went to vifit her, 
She pray*d me to excufe her keeping clofe; 
^hereto conftrainM by her infirmity, 
^be fliould that duty leave unpaid to you, 
^hich daily (he was bound to profFer : this 
^He wifh'd me to make known | but our g^eat court 
^^lade me to blame in memory. 

Cym, Her doors lock'd ? 

^ot feen of late ? Orant> heavens, that, which I fear, 
^ovefalfe! [Exit. 

S^gen, Son, I fay, follow the king. 

Ch, That man of hers, Piianio, her old fervant, 
^ have not feen thefe two days. 

^en. Qot look after.— 

lExit Cloten» 
Pllahio, thou that ftand'ft fo for Pofthtimui !— 
^e hath a drug of mine : I pray, his abfehce 
Proceed by fwal lowing that 5 for he believes 
t is a thing molt precious. But for her, 
Vhere is (he gone ? Haply, defpair hath feiz'd herj 
)r, wing'd with fervour of her love, (he's flown 
^o her dtfif*d Pofthumus : Gone (he is 
''o death, or to difhonour; and my end 
an make good ufe of either ; She being down, 
have the placing of the Britifli crown. 



Ri^ 
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Re-enter Cloten. . 

How now, my fon ? 

Clo, *Tis certain, (he is fled t 

Go in, and cheer the king ; he rages j none 
Dare come about him. 

S^een. All the better : May 

This night foreftall htm of the coming day! 

[Exit Qgeett. 

Clo, I love, and hate her t forflie's fair and royal j. 
■And that fhe hath all courtly parts more exquiiite 
Than lady, ladies, woman j from every one 
The beft (he hath, and- (he, of all compounded, 
Outfells them all : I love her therefore 5 But, 
Difdaining me, and throwing favours on 
The low Pofthumus, (landers fo her judgment. 
That what's elfe rare, is chok'd j and, in that point,- 
I wiir conclude to hate her, nay, indeed. 
To be rcveng'd upon her. For, when fools* 

Enter Pisanio. 

Shall — Who is here ? What I are you packing, firrah I 
Come hither : Ah, you precious pandar 1 Villain, 
Where is thy lady ! In a word j or elfe 
Thou art ftraightway with the (iends. 

Pif. O, good my lord I 

Clo. Where is thy lady ? or, by Jupiter^ 
I will not aik again. Clofe villain, 
I^l have this fecret from-thy heart, or rip 
Thy heart to find it. Is (be with PoftbiimQt ? 
From whofe fo many weights of ba(eners cani^ 
A dram of worth be drawn. 

Plf. Alas, my lords 

How 
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can (he be with him ? When was fhe mifs'd ? 
in Rome. 

Where is fhe, fir ? Coipe nearer 5 
irther halting : fatisfy me home, 
: is become of her ? 
O, my all-worthy lord ! 

All -worthy villain ! 
irer where thy miftrefs is, at once, 
e next word, — No more of worthy lord, — 
, or thy iilence on the inilant is 
:ondemnation and thy death. 

Then, fir, 
paper is the hiftory of my knowledge 
ling her flight. [Prefejiting a letter. 

Let's fee't:— I will purfue her 
to Auguftus* throne. 

Or this, orpcri(h. 
Far enough ; and what he leame by this, 
irove his travel, not her danger. [Afide, 

Humh ! 
I'll write to my lord, fhe's dead. O Imogen, 
lay'ft thou wander, fafe return again ! [Afide^ 

Sirrah^ is this letter true ? 

Sir, as I think. 
It is Pofthumus' hand 5 I know't. — Sirrah, if thou 
ft not be a villain, but do me true fervice ; undergo 
mployments, wherein I ihould hare cauie to ufe 
ith a ferious induftry, — ^that is, what villainy foc'er 
hee do, to perform it, dircftly and truly,— I would 
hee an honrft man : thou ihould'ft neither wairt 
ms for thy relief, nor my voice for thy preferment. 
Well, my good lord. 

Wilt thou ferve me ? For fince patiently and con- 
thou haft ftuck to the bare fortune, of that beggar 

F 2 Pofthumus> 



wore when he took leave of my lady and miilrefs 
C&. The firft fervice thou doft me, fetch tha 
thcr : let it be thy firft fervice 5 go. 
Pif, I (hall, my lord. 

Clo, Meet thee at Milford-Haven : — I forgot 1 
one thing} 1*11 remember*t anon: — Even there, 
lain Podhumus, will I kill thee. — I would, thefe 
were come. She fiiid upon a time, (the bitternefs < 
belch from my heart,) that (lie held the very g; 
Podhumus in more refpe6t than my noble an 
perfon, together with the adornment of my 
With that fuit upon my back, will I ravifli her 1 
hiiDy and in her eyes ; there (hall (he fee my vaU 
will then be a torment to her contempt. > 
ground, my fpeech of infultment ended on 
body, — and when my luft hath dined, (which, j 
vex her, 1 will execute in the clothes that {he f 
to the court Til knock her back, foot her he 
She hath defpifed nie rejoicingly, and 1*11 be m 
revenge* 
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cond thing that I have commanded thee i the third is, that 
thou wilt be a voluntary niute to my deiign. Be but 
duteous, and true preferment (hall tender itfelf to thee. — 
My revenge is now at Milfordj 'Would' I had wings to 
follow it! — Come, and be true. [£xi/. 

Pif. Thou bidd*ft me to my lofs : for, true to thee, 
Were to prove falfe, which I will never be, 
To him that is moft true. — To Milford go, 
And find not her whom thou purfu'ft. Flow, flow, 
You heavenly bleflings, on her ! This fooPs fpeed 
Be crofs^d with (lownefs j labour be his meed i [JEat/V.*' 



SCENE VI. 
Before the Cave ©/"Belarius, 

Enter iMOCEif, in Boy's Clothes 

Imo, t fee, a man^s life is a tedious one i 
I have tir'd myfelf j and for two nights together 
Have made the ground my bed. I (bould be iick. 
Bat that my refolution helps me. — Milford, 
When from the mountain top Pilanio ihow'd thee. 
Thou waft within a ken : O Jove 1 I think. 
Foundations fly the wretched : fuch, I mean. 
Where they (hould be relieved. Two beggars told me, 
I could not mifs my way : Will poor folkj lie. 
That have afflictions on them j knowing 'tis 
A punifhment, or trial ? Yes : no wonder. 
When rich ones fcarce tell true : To lapfe in fuUnefs 
Is forer, than to lie for need ; and falfehood 
Is worfe in kings, than beggars. — My dear lord t 
Thou art one o'the falfe ones : Now I think on thcc, 
Mv bunger*8 gonej but even before, I was 

F 3 At 
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At point to fink for food. — But what it this ? 

Here is a path to it : *Tis fome favage hold : 

I were heft not call ; I dare not call z yet ^unine^ 

]&re clean it overthrow nature^ makes it valiant. 

Plenty, and peace, breeds cowards'; hardneis ever 

Qf hardinefs is mother. — Ho ! who^s here ? 

If any thing that's civil, fpeak; if favage. 

Take, or lend. — Ho ! — No anfwer ? then I'll enter. 

Beil draw my fword ; and if mine enemy 

But fear the fword like me, he'll fcarcely look on't. 

Such a foe, good heavens ! \Shigoes into tU cffot* 

Enter Belarius, Guiderii?s, /7xr^ Arviragvs. 

Bel, You, Polydore, have prov'd beft woodman, and 
Are mafter of the feaft : Cadwal, and I, 
Will play the cook, and fervant j 'tis our match : 
The fweat of induftry would dry, and die, 
Jiut for the end it works to. Come j our ftomaclii 
Will make what's homely, favoury : Wearinefs 
Cau fnore upon the flint, when reftive floth 
Finds the down pillow hard. — Now, peace be here. 
Poor houfe, that keep'lt thyfelf ! 

Gui» I am throughly weary. 

Arnf, I am weak with toil, yet ftrong in appetite. 

Gut, There is cold meat i'the cave j we'll brouze on 
that, 
Whilfl what we have kill'd be cook'd. 

BeL Stay ; come not in \ 

[^Looldng »• 
But that it eats our vi6l:uals, I fhould think 
Here were a fairy. 

Gut. What's the matter, fir ? 

BeL By Jupiter, an angel I or, if not. 

An 
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An earthly paragon ! — Behold diviiicnefs 
No elder than a boy ! 



£ff/^ Imogen. 

^. Good maftcrs, harm me not : 
^ore I cntcr'd here, I caird $ and thought 
l^o have begg'd, or bought, what I have took : Good 

troth, 
^ have ftolen nought ; nor would not, though I had found 
Gold ftrew'd o'the floor. Here's money for my meat : 
I would have left it on the board, fo foon 
As r had made my meal ; and parted 
With prayers for the provider. 

Gui, Money, youth ? 

^rv. All gold and filver rather turn to dirt I 
^s *tis no better reckoned, but of thofe 
iVho worlhip dirty gods. 

Imo, ■• I fee, you are angry ; 

Cnow, if you kill me for my fault, I iliould 
lave died, had I not made it. 
Bel. Whither bound ? 

Imo. To Milford-Haven, fir. 
Bel, What is your name? 

Imo, Fidele, fir: I have a kinfman, who 
i bound for Italy j he embark*d at Milford s 
whom being going, ahnofl fpent with hunger, 
am fallen in this offence. 
Bel, Pr'ythee, fair youth, 

hink us no churls ; nor meafure our good minds 
r this rude place we live in. Well encountered ! 
'is almofl night : you fhall have better cheer 
'e you depart; and thanks, to flay and eat it.-« 
>ys, bid him welcome. 

F 4 ■ €uL 
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Cm, Were you a woman > youth, 

I {hould woo hard, but be your groom.— -In honefty, 
I bid for you, as I*d buy. 

Arv* I'll make't my comfort. 

He is a man } IMl love him as my brother:— 
And fuch a welcome as I*d give to him. 
After long abfence, fuch is your^ :— Mod welcome! 
Be fprightly, for you fall 'mongft friends. 

Into. * 'Mongft friends! 

If brothers ?— 'Would it had been fo, that they 
Had been my father's fous ! then had my prize 
Been lefs ; and fo more equal ballalUng 
To thee, Pollhumus. [Afide* 

B(l, He wrings at fome diftrefs. 

GuL 'Would, I could frce't ! 

Arn;. Or I $ whate'er it be, 

What pain it coft, what danger! Gods \ 

Bel. Hark, boys. 

Into. Great men. 
That had a court no bigger than this cave, 
That did attend themfelves, and had the virtue 
Which their own confcience feal'd them, (laying by 
That nothing gift of differing multitudes,) 
Could not out- peer thefe twain. Pardon me, godst 
I'd change my fex to be companion with them^ 
Since Leonatus falfe. 

Bel. It (hall be fo: 

Boys, we'll go drefs our hunt.-^Fair youth, come in \ 
Difcourfe is heavy, fafUng ; when we have fupp'd« 
We'll mannerly demand thee of thy ftory. 
So far ^s thou wilt fpeak it. 

Gm^ Pray, draw neiar* 
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ifnf. The night to the owl, and mom to the lark, lefs 

welcome, 
Imo, Thanksy fir. . 
Arv» I pny* draw near. \Eximii. 



SCENE vir. 

Rome. 

Enter two Senators and Tribunes. 

1 Sen, This is the tenor of the emperor's writ | 
That iince the common men are now in a6tion 
*6ainft the Pannonians and Dalmatians | 
And that the legions now in Gallia are 
Full weak to undertake our wars agsuuft 
The fallen-ofF Britons ; that we do incite 
The gentry to this buiinefs : He creates 
Lncius pro-conful s and to you the tribunes, ' 
For this immediate levy, he -commands 
Hts abfolute commiifion. Long live Cxfar! 
7r/. Is Lucius general of the forces ? 
% Sen, Av. 

TW. Renuuning now in Gallia ? 
I Sen, With thoie legions 

Which I have fpoke of, whereunto your levy 
Muft be fupplyant : The words of your commiilion 
Will tie you to the numbers, and the time 
Of their dcfpatch. 
Tn, We will difcharge our duty. Exeunt^ 



ACT 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 
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77fe For eft, near the Ccwe, 

Enter Cloten. 

Clo. I am near to the place where they 

Plfanio haTe mapp'd it truly. How fit hie g«tF 

me ! Why ihould his miftrefs, whawa« 

made the tailor, not be fit too ? the rather ( 

ence of the word) for 'tis faid, a woman's 

by fits. Therein I muft play the workman. 

it to myfelf, (for it is not vain-glory, for a 

glafs to confer ; in his own chamber, I mea||] 

of my body are as well drawn as his j no Icii:^ 

llrong, not beneath him in fortunes, befQi 

advantage of the time, above him in birth»'^j 

iant in general fervices, and more remarka^l^J 

oppofitious : yet this imperfeverant thing lorn 

defpite. What mortality is ! Pofthumus, thy head 

now is growing upon thy ihoulders, (hall within tli 

be oJFi tliy miltrefs enforced j thy garments cut t( 

before thy face : and all this done, fpurn her homt 

father j ;who may, haply, be a little angry for my f< 

ufage : but my mother, having power of his teiline 

turn all into my commendations. My horfe is t 

fafe: Out, fword, and to a fore purpofe! Fortui 

them into my hand ! This is the very defcription < 

meeting-plaice \ and the fellow dares not deceive m 




( /'/iir <•/'///,• . 
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SCENE II. 

Before the Cawe* 

EntertfroM the Cofve^ Belarius, Guiderivs, 
Arviragus, «»^ Imogen. 

BeU You are not well : [/0 Imogen •] remain 'here in 

the cave ; 
^e'll come to you after hunting. 
Aru. Brother^ flay here : 

[70 Imogen. 
te we not brothers ? 

hno. So man and man ihould be \ 

ut clay and clay differs in dignity, 
i^hofe duft is both alike. I am very fick. 
Qw, Go you to hunting* I'll abide with him. 
Imo, So fick I am not \ — ^yet I am not well : 
at not fb citizen a wanton* as 
feem to die* ere fick \ So pleafe you, leave me ; 
ick to your journal courfe : the breach of cuflom 
> breach of all. I am ill ; but your being by me 
^not amend me : Society is no comfort 

one not fociable : I'm not very fick, 

Qce I can reafon of it. Pray you, trufl me here : 
11 rob none but myfelf ; and let me die, 
-baling fo poorly. 

Gai. I love thee j I have fpoke it s 

ow much the quantity, the weight as much* 
'* I do love my father. 
■S^/. What ? how ? how ? 

^^li. If it be fin to fay fo, fir, I yoke me 

1 my good brother's fault : I know not why 

? I love 
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I loye this youth ; and I have heard you fay, 
Love*8 reafon^s without reafon ; the bier at door, 
And a demand who is't (hall die, I'd fay, 
My father i tat this youth . 
Bel. O noble ftrain ! [Afide. 

worthinefs of nature 1 breed of greatnefs ! 
Cowards father cowards, and bafe things iire bafe : 
Nature hath meal, and bran; contempt, and grace. 

1 am not their father ; yet who this fhould be, 
Doth miracle itfelf, lov'd before me,-^ 

*Tis the ninth hour o'the morn. 

Amf, Brother, farewell. 

Imo, I wifh ye fport. 

Arv, ' You health.— So pleafe you, fir. 

Jmo. [Afide*'] Thefe are kind creatures. Gods, what 
lies I have heard ! 
Our courtiers fay, airs favage, but at court : 
Experience, O, thou difprov^ft report ! 
The imperious feas breed monfters ; for the di(h| 
Poor tributary rivers as fwect iilh. / 

I am Tick ftill \ heart-fick :— Piianio, 
111 now tafte of thy drug. 

Gtti, I could not ftir him : 

He faid, he was gentle, but unfortunate ; 
Dithoneflly aiHidbed, but yet honeft. 

Ar*v. Thus did he anfwer me : yet faid, hereafter 
I might know more. 

Bel, To the field, to the field ;— 

We'll leave you for this time \ go in, and reft. 

Arv. We'll not be long away. 

BeL Pniy> be not Tick, 

For you muft be our houfewife. 

Itm. Well, or ill, 

I am bound to you. 

Be0 
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And fo (halt be erer. 

[Exit Imoqeh. 
irouth, however di(faref8*d> appears, he hath had 
anceftors. 

/. How angel-like he fings ! 

. But his neat cookery ! He cut our roots in charac- 
ters 5 
Tauc'd our broths, as Juno had been fick, 
le her dieter. 

J, Nobly he yokes 

iling with a iigh : as if the figh 
that it was, for not being fuch a fmile ; 
jnile mocking the figb, that it would fly 
fo divine a temple, to commix 
winds that ikilors rail at. 
'. I do note, 

grief and patience, rooted in him both, 
le their fpurs together. 
V, Grow, patience! 

let the ftinking elder, grief, imtwine 
•eriOiing root, with the increasing vine ! 
'. It is great morning. Come; away.-— Who^s there? 

£ntir Clot en. 

. I cannot find thofe runagates i that vilhdn 
mocked me :— I am faint. 
f. Thofe runagates I 

is he not us ? I partly know him $ *tis 
m, the fon o*the queen. I fear fome ambufl). 
f him not thefe many years, and yet 
[>w 'tis he : — We are held as outlaws «— Hence. 
(i. He is but one : You and my brother fearch 

What 
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What companies are near : pray you, away j 
Let me alone with him. 

[Exeunt Bblarius and Aryiraous. 

CU. Soft! What are you 

That fly me thus \ feme villain mountaineers ? 
I have beard of fuch.— What ilave art thou ? 

Gm, A thmg 

More flaviih did I ne>r, than anfwering 
AJleme without a knock. 

Clo, Thou art a robber, 

A law-breaker, a villsdn : Yield thee, thief. 

Gid. To who ? to thee ?- What art thou ? Have not I^ 
An arm as big ns thine ? a heart as big ? 
Thy words, I grant, are bigger \ for I wear not 
My dagger in my mouth. Say, what thou art j 
Why I ihould yield to thee ? 

C/0. Thou idllun baie, 

Know*ft me not by my clothes ? 

Guu No, nor thy tailor, rafcal} 

Who is thy grandfather ; he made tho{e clothes. 
Which, as it feems, make thee.. 

Ck. Thou precious tarleC, 

My tailor made them not. 

Gm, Hence then, and thank 

The man that gave them thee. Thou art fome fool \ 
I am loath to beat thee. 

C/tf. Thou injurious thief. 

Hear but my name, and tremble. 

<7«i\ What's thy name ^ 

CVo. Cloten, thou villain. 

Gut, Cloten, thou double villain, be thy name, 
t cannot tremble at it ; were*t toad, or adder, fpider, 
^Twould move me fooner. 

Cfc» To thy further fear, 

Naj^ 
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to thy mere confuiion^ thou (halt know 
on to the queen. 

i. Trnforry fbr't; not feeming 

orthy as thy birth. 

Art not afeard I 
i, Thofe that I rererencey thofe I fear ; the wilb c 
>ols I laughy not fear them. 

Die the death : 
Q I have (Iain thee with my proper hand* 
}llow thofe that even now fled hence» 
on the gates of Lud^s town fet your heads s 
I9 ruftick mountaineer. [Exeunt y fighting, 

Ertter Belarius i»u/ Arviragus. 

'. No company*8 abroad.^ 

V. None in the world i You did mi(lake him, fhre; 

'. I cannot tell : Long is it fince I faw him, 

ime hath nothing blurred thofe lines of favour 

:h then be wore ; the fnatches in his voice, 

burft of fpeaking, were as his s I am abfolute,- 

,s very Cloten. 

z;. In this place we left them > 

1 my brother make good time with him, 

fay he is fo fell. 

Being fcarce made up, 
in, to man, he had not apprehenfion 
•aring terrors ; for the effe^ of judgement 
: the caufe of fear s But fee, thy brother. 

Re-enter Guiderius, nmtb Clqten's Beeid. 

i. This Cloten was a fool $ an empty purfe^ 
e was no money in*t : not Hercules . 

3 Could 
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Could have knocked out his brains^ for he had none 
Yet I not doing this, the fool had borne 
My heady at I do his. 

BeL What haft thou done } - 

Cut. I am perfe^l, what : cut off one Cloten*s hea 
Son to the queen, after hi& own report i 
Who caird me traitor, mountaineer ; and fwore. 
With his own (ingle hand he'd take us in, 
Difplace our heads, where (thank the gods 1) they gr 
And iet them on Lud's town. . 

BeL We are all undone. 

. GtU. Why, worthy father, what have we to lofe. 
But, that he fwore to take, our lives ? The law 
Protefls not us : Then why (hould we be tender, 
To iet an arrogant piece of flefh threat us j 
Play judge, and executioner, all himfelf \ 
For we doi fear the law } What company 
Difcover you abroad ? 

BeL No fingle foul 

Can we fet eye on, but, in all fafe reafon, 
He muft have {bme attendants. Though his humom 
Was nothing but mutation j ay, and that 
From oi>e bad thing to worfe ; not frenzy, not 
Abfobite madnefs could fo far have rav*d, 
To bring him here alone t Although, perhaps. 
It may be heard at court, that fuch as we 
Xl^ave here, hunt here, are outlaws, and in time 
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LetonUnaact 
s thd.go4ft foreiay it : howfoe*er, 
>ther lath done well. 

I had no mind 
It this dsLf i the hoy Fidele^s fickoeft 
ke my way long forth. 

With his own fwordf 
he did wave againft my throat, I have tii'«a 
d from him s I'll throw't into tht, creek 
our rock } and let it to the fea, 
U the fi(hes» he's the queen's ion, Cloten a 
all I reck. lExiL 

I fear, 'twill be reveng'd i 
[f Polydore, thou hidft not done't ! though valour 
^8 thee well enough. 

'Would I had done't, 
revenge alone puritied me ! — Polydore, 
hce brotherly ; but envy much, 
laft robb'd me of this deed ; I would, revenges, 
Mb\e ftrength might meet, would feek us throughg. 
It us to our anfwer. 

Well, 'tis done :— 
lunt no more to-day, nor feek for danger 
there's no profit. I pr'ythee, to our* rock ; 
id Fidele play the cooks : 1*11 ftay 
dy Polydore return, and bring him 
ner preiently. 

Poor fick Fidele ! 
ingly to him : To gain his colour, 
a parifh of fuch Clotens blood, 
laife myfelf for charity. [Exit 

O thou goddefs, 
livine Nature, how thyfelf thou blazon'ft 
: twopnngiljf )My«! Tjlfeey k« m gentle 
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As zephyrs, blowing below the violet^ 
Not wagging his fweet head ; and yet as rougfay 
Their royal blood enchaf 'd, as the rud'ft wind^ 
That by the top doth take the mountain pine. 
And make him (loop to the vale. *Tis wonderful* 
That an invifible inftin^t (hould frame them 
To royalty unleam'd 5 honour untaught $ 
Civility not feen from other $ valour. 
That wildly grows in them, but yields a crop 
As if it had been fow'd ! Yet ftill it's ftrange. 
What Cloten's being here to us portends $ 
Ch what his death will brin j; us. 

Re-enter Guiderius* 

Gut. Where's my brother ? 

I have Tent Cloten's dotpoll down the ftream. 
In enibafly to his mother ; his body's hoftage 
For his return. ^Solemn w4 

. BeL My ingenious inftrument ! 

Hark, Polydore, it founds ! But what occafion 
Hath Cadwal now to give it motion ! Hark ! 

Gui, Is. he at home ? 

BeL He went hence even now. 

Gut, What does he mean ? fince death of my dear'ft mot 
It did not fpeak before. All folemn things 
Should anfwer folemn accidents. The matter ? 
Triumphs for nothing, and lamenting toys. 
Is jollity for apes, and grief for boys. 
Is Cadwal mad ? 

Re-enter Arviragus, bearing Imogbn at deadt « 

arms^ 

ieL Lobk,: here he comof ^ 



^■m ■ 
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i the dire occaiion in his armi > 
: blame him for 1 

The burd is dead, 
ive made fb much on. I had rather 
d from fixteen years of age to iixty, 
m'd my leaping time into a crutch, 
feen this. 

O fweetefti faireft lily I 
wears thee nbt the one half fo well» 
lou grew'ft thyfelf. 

O, melancholy t 
^et could found thy bottom ? find 
to ihow what coafl thy Auggilh crare 
eft harbour in ?•— Thou blefled thing ! 
what man thou might'ft have made 5 but I^ . 
:> a moft rare boy, of melancholy!-— 
you him f 

Stark, as you fee i 
ig, as fome fly had tickled dumber, 
I's dart, being laugh*d at : his right cheek 
1 a cuihion. 

Where ? 

O* the floor J 
us leaguM : I thought^ he ilept ; and |iut 
brogues from off my feet, whofe nideneft 
ty fteps too loud. 

Why, hebutfleept: 
me, heUl make his grave a bed ; 
e fairies will his tomb be haunted, 
I will not come to thee. 

With faireft flowers, 
mer lafts, and I live here, Fidele, 
thy fad grave : Thou ihalt not lack 
, that's like thy face, |«lc primroie ; nor 

G a The 
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'the azur'd hare-bcl!, like tliy vtiiis } ns, nor 
The leaf of eglantine, whom not to flandtr, 
Out-fweeten^d not thy breath : the ruddock wouldi 
With chaiitaMe bill (O bill, Ibrt^aimng 
Thofe rich.left heh^, that let tk^ir fetbtra lit 
Without a moRURient!) bring th^e all this | 
Yea, and furr'd mofs befides, when flowtm are nonty 
To winter-grounil thy corfe. 

Gut, Pr'ythee, havt done \ 

And do not play in wench-like words wkh that 
Which 18 fo ferious. Let us bury him'. 
And not protraft with adndration what 
Is now due debt.-^To the grave. 

Ar'v. Say, wliere (hairs lay 1 

Cm. By good Enriphdt, our mother. 

Ar^. Be'tfot 

And let us, Polydore, though now oar voices 
Have got the mannift oraek, fisg him to the ground, 
As once our mother} ufe like note, aad wordf» 
Save that Euriphile muft be Fidelf* 

Guu Cadwai, 
I cannot fing : 1*11 weep, and word it with thee t 
For notes of forrow, out of tune, are worfe 
Than priefts and &nes that lie. 

Ari>, WeH fpeak it then* 

BeL Great griefs, I fee, medicine the 1^ s for Clo 
Is quite forgot. He was a queen^s fon, boys { 
And, though he came our epemy, remember^ 
He was paid iijx that : Though mean and mighty, ro 
Together, have one duft \ ycrt refccence, 
(That aagel of the world,} doth make diftinaion 
Of place *tween high and low. Our f9e was princel; 
And though yoa took his life, at bcb^ ^ur foCf 
Yet buijF him at a prince. 
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*M. Prayyouy fetch him hither* 

erfites* bod]^ is U good at Ajax, 

ten neither are sllive. 

'rv. If yon^U gro feteh him, 

'11 fay our fong the wh^.<^Brotber» begin* 

lExit Belarius. 
'm. Nay, Cadwal, wt muft Jay his head to the eaft j 
father hath a realbn for 't« 
^rv. 'Tis true. 

*uL Cvme on then, and tcmove him 2 
^v. 69,— B^gia* 

SONG. 

G«L FedTM mure the beat •* ibi fan^ 

Nor tbi furioui nviMtfr^s ragtsi 
fb9U tbf nvrUlj iaflt befi dmn^ 

Hatue art gomp and tu^en ibp tvagat 
Golden lads andgkli all mafit 
Aj ebi$itt§ey*pwe^erSf came dtfi* 

An, Feat m more tbefroHjm 0* tbe greai^ 

Tbou art pafi tbe tp'aatsjlroke % 
Care m mere to ilotbOf ahd eat ; 

^0 tbee tbe reed is as tbe oabt 
Tie fcepter^ learnings pbjfick^ mufi 
dUfilkw tbut and come to dsfi* 

Gui. feat we m§r$ tbe Sgbtmtlg'/Ui/ii^ 
Ary. HioftbeaU'dreadedthaaier^fioite% 
GxiL i^»MtflMier^ tm^knra/bi 
APtk Thdtt btt^ fiedfiifu ^of ated moaa t 
Bdth. Mlo^ifmtgi oHkHmrsnmfl 
Confign ti tbite^ mdmattt dafl^ 

G 3 Gui. 



Gui. No ijcorcifer barm tbee ! 
Arv. Nor no ^witchcraft charm thee f 
Gnu Ghofl unlaU Jorhear thee ! 
Arv. Nothing til come near thee ! 
Both. S^uiet confummatim htBve \ 
4nd renowned he thy grave t 

Re-enter Bblaf.ius« with the hoJjf tf^Cloten. 

Gm. Wehavedoneourobfequiets Come lay him dowB* 
BeL Here's a few flowers \ but about midnight, norei 
The herbs, that have on them cold dew o* the night, 
Are Itrewings fitt*ft for graves.-r-Upon their ^Kes t— 
You were as flowers, now withered s even fo 
Thefe herb'lets (hall, which we upon yoa ftrow.<*« 
Come on, away i apart upon our knees. 
The ground, that gave them firft, has them again t 
Their pieafures here are pad, fo is their pain. 

[Exeunt Belarius, Oviderius, m/ Aryiragvs. 
Imo. lA<waking,] Yes, iir, to Milford-Haven ; Which ii 
the way ? — ^ 

I thank you.— By yon bu(h ?— Pray, hovir far thither? 
*Ods pittikins !~%<:an it be fix miles yet ?— 
I have gone all night :-^Taith, lUl lie dovm and deep* 
But, foft ! no bedfellow s— O, gods and goddefles ! 

[Seeing the btdj* 

Thefe flowers are like the pleafures of the wo^ $ 
This bloody man, the care on't. — I hope, I dream } 
For, fo, I thought I was a cave-keeper. 
And cook to honeft creatures t But 'tis not (b| 
*Twas but a bolt of nothings ihot at nothing. 
Which the braih makes of fumes s Our very eyet 
Are fometim^s like our judgements, blind, Qpod fiuth» 
I tremblfi ftill with feari Bat if ttier^ b« 
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Vet left in heaven as fmall a drop of pity 
As a wren's eye, fearM gods, a part of it ! 
The dream's here ftill : even when I wake, it is 
Without me, as within me \ not imagined, felt. 
A headlefs roan ! — The garmenu of Pofthumus \ 
I know the (hape of his leg : this is his hand \ 
His foot Mercurial ; his Martial thigh ; 
The brawns of Hercules ; but his Jovial face- 
Murder in heaven ? — How? — 'Tis gone. — Pifanio» . .» 
All curfes madded Hecuba gave the Greeks, 
And mine to boot, be darted on thee ! Thouy 
Coofpir'd with that irregulous devil, Cloten, 
}iaft here cut off my lord. — To write, and ready 
Be henceforth treacherous ! Damn'd Pifanio 
Hath with his forged letters,-— damn'd Pifanio-^ 
From this n^oft braveft vefTel of the world 
Struck the main-top ! — O, Px>fUiumu8 \ alas. 
Where is thy head ? where's that 1 Ah me \ where*s that } 
Pilanio might have kilPd thee at the heart, 
And l^ft thi9 head on. — How (hould this be ? Pifanio t 
^Tis' he, and Cloten : malice and lucre in them 
Have laid this woe here. O, 'tis pregnant, pregnant ! . 
The drug he gave me, which, he faid^was precious 
And cordial to me, have J not found it 
Murd'rous to the fenfes ? That confirms it home t 
This is Piianio's deed, and Cloten's : O !-— 
Give colour to my pale cheek with thy bloody 
That we the horrider may feem to thofe 
Which chance to find us s O, nxy lord, my lord! 

Enter LuciuSy a Capt^n, and other Officers, emd et 

Soothfayer, 

Qaf^ Tot^oOi ]^Jlegions.garrifQa*d]ii.Galli»y ^ ^ 

' G 4. * ' After 
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After your wilU htvc crofs'd tbe fea; atttading 
Vou liere at Milford-Haven, with your ihipt i 
They are here in readint fs. 
Luc, Bat what from Rome f 

Caf. The fenate hath ftirrM up the confinert. 
And gentlemen of Italy ^ moft willing fpirits. 
That promife noble fervice x and they come 
Under the condu£k of bold lacbimot 
Sienna's brother. 

Luc. When expe6t you them \ 

Cap, With the nckt benefit o* tbe wind. 

Luc, Thk forwardMft 

Makes our hopes fair. Command, our prefent nmnbitfi 
Be muiler'd \ bid tbe captains look to't. — Now, fir. 
What have you dream'd,. of late, of this war's purpofe) 

Sooth, Lafl night the very gods fliow'd mb a yifioa > 
(I fafl, and pray'd, for their intelligence,) Thtt«»«-» 
I iaw Jove's bird, the Roman eagle, wing'd 
From the fpungy ibuth to this part of tbe weft. 
There vaniihM in the funbeams : which portendSf 
(Unlefs my fins abuie my divination,) 
Saecefs to the Roman h<^. 

Luc, Dream often A>» 

And never falfe.— Soft, bo ! what trunk le hei^ 
Without his top ? The ruin fpeaks, that fometiaw 
It was a worthy building. — How! a pager I— 
Or dead, or deeping on him ? But dead, nsStxtx 
For nature doth abhor to make his bed 
With tat defbn6l, or fleep upon tbe deadf.*- 
Let's fee the boy's foce. 

Qip^ He is alive, my kird* 

Luc, He'll then indruA lis of this body. — ^Young one, 
Inform us of thy fortunes \ for, it feems. 
They ia¥e to be ikirewdffrf : WhektM*^ 

S thoo 
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'hou mak^ft thy Moody pillow ? Or who wsto he^ 
!^haty otherwife than noble nature did. 
Lath altered that good pi^ure ? Wbat^s thy intereft 
u this fed wreck f Mow came it ? Who is it ? 
Vhat art thou ? 

Xf9zo. I am nothing : ot if not, 

lothing to be were better. This was my m^ftef^ 
!l very valiant Briton, and a good. 
That here by mountaineers lies flain : — Alas ! 
There are no more fuch mafters t I may wander 
•'rom eaft to Occident, cry ont for ferviccy 
fry many, all good, ferve truly, never 
rind fuch another mailer. 

Luc, Xack, good youth I 

rhou mov'ft no lefs with thy eomplaining, than 
Fhy mafter in bleeding 9 Say his name# good friend. 

Imo, Richard du Champ. If I do lie, and do 
^o hanoa by it, thougjb the godt hear, I hop« [Afide. 
rhey*ll pardon it. Say you, fir } 

Luc, Thy name? 

Imo. yidefe. 

hue, Thoa dofi approve thyfeff the very feme ; 
Thy name well fits thy feithj thy Mth, thy name, 
i^ilt take tliy chance with me ? i will not fey. 
Thou (halt be fo well mafterd } bat, be ftiftr. 
Mo lefs befov^d. The Roman emperors letters. 
Sent by a cotiftit to me, fhould not Ibotier 
Than thine own worth prefer thee : Gd With me. 

Imo. I'll follow, fir. Bar, firft, an*t plea6 the gdrfs^ 
V\\ hide- my maimer frctn the fiies, as dtep 
As thefe poor pickaxes can dig : and wfleA 
With wild wood-Ieaviss and weed^ t have lirewM hii gibre. 
And on it Md a century of prayei^. 
Such as I can, tudce o^er, Xlf weep, and fi^ r 

And» 



9P CTMBBUMB* Afl lY* 

And, leaving (b bis fervice, follow yooi 
So pleafc you entertain me. 

Lue» Ay, good youth } 

And rather ^Uher thee, than noafter thee. 
My f. iends. 

The boy hath taught us manly du6et : Let ut 
Find out the prettieft daizied plot we can. 
And make him with our pikes and partiians 
A grave i Comr, arm him.— >Boy, he is preferred 
By thee to us j and he (hall be interred. 
As foldiers can. Be cheerful ; wipe thine eyes : 
Some falls are means the happier to arife. [jE>/awf< 



SCENE III. 
A Room in Cymbeline*s Palacim 

(ntir CrMBELivt, Lords, imd Pi-sahio. 

Cym» Again ; and bring me word, how *tis with her. 
A fever with the abfence of her fon ; 
A madnefs, of which her lifers in danger :-»Heavens9 
How deeply you at once do touch me ! Imogen, 
The great part of my comfort, gone ; my queen 
Upon a defperate bed ; and in a time 
When fearful wars point at me ; her fon gone* 
So needful for this prefent : It itrikes me, paft 
The hope of comfort.— But for thee, fellow,. 
Who needs muft know of her departure, and 
Doft feem fo ignorant, we'll enforce it from thee 
By a iharp torture. 

Pi/, Sir, my life is yours * 

I humbly fet it at your will : But, for my miftrefs, 
I nothing know where ibc reiaainsi why gone^ 

Nc 
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or when ihe purpofes rttorn* *Befeech your hxghneft» 
old me your loyal fervant. 

I Lord^ Good my liege* 

"he day that ibe was miffing» he was here : 
dare be bound he*8 true, and ffaall perform 
lU parts of his fubjedtion loyally, 
or Cloten, — 

"here wants no diligence in (eeking him> 
Lnd will, no doubt, be found. 

Cym, The timers troublefome | 

V^^W flip you for a feafon j but our jealoufy 

[To PiSANIO. 

^oes yet depend. 

I lArd. So pleafe your majefty, 

'he Roman legions, all from Gallia drawn* 

jx landed on your coaft ; with a fupply 

f Roman gentlemen, by the fenate fent. 

Cjm, Now for the counfel of my fon* and queen !— • 

am amazM with matter, 

I Lord. Good my liege* 

our preparation can aflfront no Ids 

'han what you hear of i come more, for more you^re ready i 

he want is, but to put thofe powers in motion* 

hat long to move. 

Cym. I thank you t Let^s withdraw} 

nd meet the time, as it feeks us. We fear hot 

^at can from Italy annoy us { but 

Te grieve at chances here. — Away. [Exeimt^ 

Pif. I heard no letter from my mafter, (ince 

wrote him, Imogen was flain t *Tis ftrange t 

or hear I from my miftreis, who did promiit 

o yield me often tidings : Neither know I 

^hat is betid to Cloten ; but remain 

sif lex'd in all. The heavens Sa}\ muft work t 

Wherex^t 
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Wherein I tm falfe, T am honeft | hot tnie» to be true. 
Thefe prefent wars (hall find I lore tnj country. 
Even to the note o' the king, or I'll fill in theriu 
All other doubts, by time let them be deiur*d t 
Fortune brings in fome boats, that are not fteer*d. [Exit 



SCENE IV. 
Brfore the Cwue* 

Entir BelarixTs, Guid^rius, and AfLrmkovu 

Cut, The noife is round about us. 

Bel, Let us froiA it. 

Jr<v, What pleafure, fir, find Wt ih life, to lock it 
From a6lion and adventure ? 

Gui. Nay^ H^at h<fpt 

Have we In hiding us ? this way, the Romatti 
Mult or for Britons flay us ; or receive «8 
For barbarous and UAnatnral revolts 
During their ufe, and flay us afhur. 

B^l. Soni, 

We'll higher to the mOnntams ) there fecure tkl. 
To the king's party there's no going i newheft 
Of Cioten'*s death (we bein|f not known, not molht^ 
Among the bands) may drive us to a rendef 
Where we have liv^d : and fo eittort from lit 
That which we'^ve done, whole wtihftr flroiM bidoA 
Drawn on with torture. 

GuL This h, fif, i tfdullt^ 

In fuch a time, Aothiftg beeothkin^ jutm. 
Nor fatisfying ue. 

Ar<u, It ts hot likely^ 

That when they hear th6 RoftMH Korfes neifft. 
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lehold tbeir quarterM fires, have both their eyes 
\iidievp {b d^*d inportantly as iiow» 
n|H|||if|rfftU ^nifte their time upon our vole* 
Ttf |ppip»VMi juteaci «P* an. 

|W^>;M- O, lamkaowa 

yfiffi^'^ktbltws^mft many yean, 
HiiMlll^^^ t&ffli but youag, you iee» not wore hiaa 
Wiplrranenibrance. And, befides, the king 
HijliiH Vi fi I i^ my invlc^v nor your loves ; 
n6 find in my exHe the want of breeding, 
riie certainty, of thia hard life ; aye hopelefa 
To krrc the oourtefy your cradle promisM, 
hit to b^ftili hoc fummer^s tanlings, and 
r&e fluiaUiig flavea of winter* 

Gm. Than be fo^ 

letter to ceale to be. Pniyi fir, to the army: 
• wad my Iwother are not known ; yourfelf, 
i» OlH'^ dwnght, and thereto ib overgrown, 
]!ui|iot be ^ueftionM. 

i|rvw By this fun that (hines, 

IMMier i What thing is it, that I never 
Cpike HMn die ? fcarce ever looked on blood, 
III 1k>t of coward hares, hot goats, and venifon) 
llMnr beftrid a horfe, (aveone, that had 
k rider like myfelf, who ne'er wore rowel 
or iron on his heel ? I am aiham'd 
*o look upon the holy fun, to have 
*he benefit of his blefs'd beams, remaining 
3 long a poor unknown. 
Cut, By heavens, I'll go : 

F you will blefs me, fir, and give me leave, 
'11 take the better care ; but if you will not, 
.'he hazard therefore due fall on me, by 
The hands of Romans I 

Arif, 
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Amf. So (ay I { Amen. 

BeL No reafon I, fince on your lives you iet 
So flight a valuation) (honld referve 
My crackM one to more care. Have with you> boyi i 
If in your country wan you chance to die. 
That is my bed too, lads, and there I*U lie : 
Lead, lead.-— The time fecnu long; their blood tfainki 
fconiy [A/Uk, 

Till it fly outt and ihow them princes bora. [£wHrt. 



ACT 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 

' " ' ..^ ■ i ■ II I .1. 

A Field tiiween tbe Britifli and Roman Camps^ 

Enter Posthumus, nmtb a bloody handkerchief. 

P^. Yea, bloody cloth, I'll keep thee 5 for I wifli'd 
'hou (hould'il be colourM thus. You married one8» 
f each of you would take this courfe, how many 
(uft murder wives much better than themfelves, 
or wrying but a little ? — O, Pifanio ! 
very good fervant does not all commands : 
To bond, but to do juft ones.—Gods ! if you 
hould have ta'en vengeance on my feults, I nevct 
lad'liY'd to put on this : fo had you faved 
^he noble Imogen to repent ; and ftruck 
le, wretch, more worth your vengeance. But, alack^ 
Tou fnatch fome hence for little faults ; that's love, 
L^o have them fall no more : you fome permit 
r'o iecond ills with ills, each elder worfe ; 
Vnd make them dread it to the doer's thrift* 
iut Imogen is your own : Do your beft wills, 
Vnd make me blefs'd to obey ! — I am brought hither 
\mohg the Italian gentry, and to fight 
^gainft my lady's kingdom : *Tis enough 
That, Britain, I have kill'd thy miftrefs ; peace ! 
^^11 give no wound to thee. Therefore, good hcaveni* 
^ear patiently my purpofe : I'll difrobe me 
Of tbefe Italian weeds, and fuit myfelf 
At does a Briton peafant : fo I'll fight 
Againll the part I come with j fo I'U die 

I For 
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For thee, O Imogen, even for whom my life 
Is, every breath, a death ; and thus, unknown^ 
Pitied nor hated, to the het of peril 
Myfelf I'll dedicate. Let me make men know 
More valour in me than my habits (how, 
Gods, pi4( the ftr«AftH o* the i;.«Qiiati ia «•! 
To (hame the guife o' the world, I will begin 

The la^QAt Uii without, «nd more within; { 



SCENS II* 

fie /ami. 

« 

Enter at one /de, Ltrctvs, Iacmimo, emd th R( 
army I at the oiber JSde, the Britiih emnyi Lsovi 
IfosriivuvnfiUewmgkfliieapeerJblSer. fhjfti 
over, and go out, Aiarumi* Them enter agahtf imjiu 
Iachimo and Posthumus: he nMmqni/hetk am 
entmetb IachimO, and then leames him* 

lacb. The heavinefs and guilt within my bofom 
Takes off my manhood i I have bf Ued a ia4y« 
The princefs of this country, and the air oa^t 
Kevengingly enfeebles me ) Or could this carl* 
A very dtudge pf naiture's, have fubdu'd me» 
In my profeflion ? Knighthoods and honpun^ bene 
As I wear mine, are titles but of fcora. 
If that thy geiLtry, Britain, go before 
Ttiis kmt* 91 he exceeds our lords, the esMe 
Is, that we fcsurce are VQent and yQu are go4t» [ 
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ttle c9ntmuis\ the Britons fy\ Cymbelin£ i/ taken • 
ptter, to bis refaui BfiLAHiuSy Guiderius, and 

iriRAGUS. 

Stand, (land ! We have the advantage of the ground \ 
me is guarded : nothing routs us, but 
illainy of our fears. 
Ary^ Stand, ftand, and fight I 

PosTJHUMVS, and fecofids the Britons t Tbey refcm 

4BELINE, andexnmt. 7i&ny,^i»^«r Lucius, Iachi- 

a«^ Imogen. 

• 

Aw^Yf boy, from the troops, and favc thyfclf : 

eQds kill friends, and the diforder's fuch 

r were hoodwinked. 

*Tis their freih fupplies. 

It is a day tum'd ftrangely : Or betimes 

'c-enforccj or fly. lExeuni. 



SCENE III. 

Another part of the Field, 

Enter TosTHViAVS and a Britiih Lord, 

\ 

U Cam*fb thou from where they madis the ftand ? 

I did : 
gh yous it feems, come from the fliers. 
/. ^ I did. 

. No blame be to you, fir j for all was loft, 
lat the heavens fought : The H^ng himfelf 
I wings 4eflitate» the army broken, 

H And 



Aivd but the backs of Britons (een» all flying 
Though a ilraight lane } the enemy full-hearted. 
Lolling the tongue with ilaughtering, having work 
More plentiful than tools to do't, ftruck down 
Some mortally, fome (lightly touch*d» fome falling 
Klerely through fear ; • that the ftrait pafs was damm'd 
With dead men, hurt behind, and cowards living 
To die with lengthened ihame* 

LoTii, Where was this lane t 

Poji. Clofe by the battle, ditchM, and waird with twf i 
Which gave advantage to an ancient foMier,— 
An honeft one, I warrant; who defervM 
So long a breeding, as his white beard came ta^ 
In doing this for his country $ — athwart the lane» 
He, with twx> ftrfplings, (tads more like to run 
The countiy bafe, than to commh fuch daughter) 
With faces fit for nudks, or rather &irer 
Than thofe for {nrefervation casM, or Ihame,) 
Made good the paflage ; ciy'd to thofe that fled. 
Our Britain*s harij Se flyings not our tnem 
^0 tiarknefs fleet t fouls that fly backwards! Standi 
Or ive are Romans, and imU^veyou that 
Like henflsy which you jhun heafily j and nuyfave^ J 

But to look back in frown : flandf fland.^-^Thefe thnr» r 

Three thoufand confident, in a6^ as many, 
(For three performers are the file, when al( 
The reft do nothing,) with thi* word, flaml^JUmd, 
Accommodated by the place, more charmurg 
With their own noblenefs, (which could have tum'd 
A dilbifF to a lance,) gilded pale looks. 
Pill t, /hame, part, fpirit renewM j that fome, ttini'd cowjrf 
Bat by example (O, a fin in war, 
}:)arnn'd in the firft beginners t) *gan to look 
'I he VI ay that they did, and to grm Uk« Horn 

i Vpott 
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>n the pikes O'the hunters. Then began 
top i^the chafer, a retire ) anon, 
out, confuiion thick : Forthwith, they fly 
ckens, the way which they (toop'd eagles ; ilaves» 
i ftrides they vigors made : And now our covirards^ 
k.e fragments in hard voyages,) became 
: life o^the need $ having found the back-door open . 
:he unguarded hearts, Heavens, how they wound I 
le, (lain before; fome dying ; fome, their friends 
r-borne i'the former wave s ten, chac'd by one» 
now each one the daughter-man of twenty s 
3fe, that would die or ere refift, are grown 
s mortal ^ugs o'the field* 

ord. This Was ftrange chance's 

larrow lane ! an old man, and two boys I 
oft. Nay, do not wonder at it : You are made 
her to wonder at the things you hear, 
in to work any. Will you rhyme upon't, 
d vent it fbr a mockery ? Here is one : 

Imys, an old man twice a boy^ a lane, 
^ei^d the Britons ^ iajos the Romans" bane^ 
ord. Nay, be not angry^ fir* 

oft. *Lack, to what end > 

lo dares not ftand his foe, 1*11 be his friend t 
if he'll do, as he is made to do, 
iow» he*ll quickly fly my friend(hip too. 

1 have put me into rhyme: 

ord. Farewell \ you are angry. 

{Exit, 
oft. Still going? — This is a lord I O noble mifery I 
be i'the $eld, and aik, what news, of me 1 
-day, how many would have given their honours 
have favM their carcaffes ? took heel to do't, 
d yet died too ? I^ in mine own woe charm'd» 

H a CquH 
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Could not find death, where I did hear him groan ; 
Nor feel him,- where he ftnick t Being an ugly monfteri 
*Ti8 ftrange, he hides him in freih cups, foft beds. 
Sweet words \ or hath more minifters than we 
That draw his knives i*tke war. — Well, I will find him : 
For, being now a favourer to the Roman, 
No more a Briton, I have refum*d again 
The 'part I came in : Fight I will no more. 
But yield me to the verieft hind, that (hall 
Once touch my (houlder. Great the daughter is 
Here made by the Roman \ great the anfwer be 
Britons mufttake x For me, my ranfom^s death} 
On either fide I come to fpend my breath i . 
Which ndther here 111 keep, nor bear again. 
But end it by fome means for Imogen. 

Enter two Britifli Cafimns^ and S§idUrf, 

I Cap. Great Jupiter be praisM 1 Lucius is taken ; 
*Ti8 thought, the old man and his font were «ngeU# 

% Cap. There was a fourth man* in a filly habit, 
That gave the affront with them* 

I <4ap^ So *ti8 reported i 

But none of them can be f ound.**Stand ! who b there ? 

Pofi, A Roman $ 
Who had not jbow been drooping here. If leooiids 
Had anfwer'd him. 

•a Q^. Lay hands on him $ A dog ! 

A leg of Rome (hall not return to tell 
What crows have pecked them here i He bragp -his ftrfic^ 
At if he were of notea bring lum io tbe JkUig* 



;. ^*f 



EmUt 



^<^ V» CTMBBL'IirX^ 201 

Enter Cymbeline, attended^ Belarius, Guiderius, 
Arviragus, Pisanio, and Roman capti*ves. Tbg 
Captmns prefent PoKhumut to Cymbeline, nubo deHvers 
him qver to a Gaoler : after 'which, all go out, 

. SCENE IV- 
A Prifon, 

Enter Posthumus, and tnvo Gaolers. 

t Gaol, You (hall not now be Itolen, you ha? e locks upon 
youj 
So graze, as you find pafture. 

ikGaoL Ay, ora^ftomach. 

[Exeunt Gaolers. 
•' Poft, Moft welcome, bondage ! for thou art a way, 
I think, to liberty : Yet am I better 
Than one that^s fick o*the gout ; fince he had rather 
Groan fo in perpetuity, than be cur^d 
By the fure pbyfician, death $ who is the key 
To unbar thefe locks. My confcience 1 thou art fettered 
More than my (hanks, and wrifU : You good gods, give 

me 
The penitent inftrument, to pick that bolt. 
Then, free for ever ! Is't enough, I am forry ? 
So children tempoi*al fathers do appeafe ; 
Gods are more ^11 of mercy. 'Muft I repent ? 
I cannot do it better than in g3rves, 
Defir'dy more than conftrain*d i to fatisfy. 
If of my freedom ^tis the main part, take 
No ftri6ler render of me, than my all. 
I know, you are more clement than vile men^ 
Who of their broken debtors take a third* 

H 3 A fixth, 
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A fixth, a tenth, letting them thrive ag4n 
On their abatement j that's not my defire : 
For Imogen's dear life, take mine : and thoug! 
'Tis not Co dear, yet 'lis a lifej you coin'd iti 
'Tween man and man, they weigh not every ^ 
Though I'ght, take pieces for the figure's fake 
You rather mine, being yours i And fo, great 
If you will take this audit, take this life. 
And cancel tjiefe cold bonds. O Imogen ! 
I'll fpeak to thee in fileiice. 

Solemn mufick. Enter, as in an apparition^ Siciliu 
father to Pofthumus, an old man, attired like 
leading ik bis band an ancient matron, bis ivije, 
to Poilhumus, iMtb mufick before tbem. Tben 
mufick, foUovj fbe tixjo young Leonati, brothers 
THUS, ijjith fwounds as they died in the ivars, 
Poflhumus round, as be Uesjleeping, 

Sici. No more, thou thunder-mafter, (how 

Thy fpite on mortal flics x 
With Mars fall out, with Juno chide. 

That thy adulteries 

Rates, and revenges. 
Hath my poor boy done aught but well, 

Whofe face I never faw ? 
I dy'd, whiht in the womb he ftay'd. 

Attending Nature's law. 
Whofe father then (as men report. 

Thou orphan's father art,) 
Thou (hould'ft have been, and ihielded him 

From this earth-vexing fjnart. 
Motb. Luciha lent not me her aid, 

Jiut took me ki my throes j 
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That from me was Poflhiimus rif>t» 
Came crying 'mongft his foes, 
A thing of pity I 
Sici. Great nature, like his anceftry» 

Moulded the ftufF fo fair, 
"hat he defervM the praife o'the world. 

As great Sicxlius" heir. 
I Bro. When once he was mature for man. 

In Britain where was he 
'hat could ftand up his parallel { 

Or fruitful objedt be 
D eye of Imogen, that heft 
Could deem h^s dignity? 
Motb. With marriage whe^ef9i;e ^as he ^nocjc'd^ 
To be exird, and thrown 
^rom Leonati' feat, and caft 
From her lus deareft one^ 
6weet Imogen } 

Sid, Why did you fuffer lachimo^ 
Slight thing of Italy, 
To taint his nobler heart and brain 

With needlefs jealoufy $ 
Aiid to become the gec)c aj^d fcprn 
O' the other^s y^lainy^ 
2. Bro, for this, from MUer feats we camc^ 
Our parents, and us twain, 
That, linking in our country*s caufe. 

Fell bravely* and were (lain \ 
^ur fealty, and Tenantius* right^ 
With honour to maintain. 
I Bro. Like hardiment Pofthumus hat^ 
To Cymbeline performed : 
Theni Jupiter, thou king of gods. 
Why hail thou thus adjourned 
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The graces for his merits due i 
Being all to dolours turned f 
Sici^ Thy cryftal window ope ; lodk out } 
No longer exercife* 
Upon a valiant race, thy harfli 
And potent injuries : 
Motb. Since, Jupiter, our fon is good. 
Take ofF his rtiiferies. 

w 

Sici. Peep through thy marble maniioii j help f 
Or we poor ghofts will cry 
To the (hining fynod of the reft, 
Againft thy deity. 
a,.Bro. Help, Jupiter; or we appeal. 
And from thy juftice fly: 

Jupiter defcends In thunder and lightning ^ Jtting nfm n 
eagle : he throws a thunder -bolt, the ghojls fall 0> ^ 
knees, 

Jup, No more, you petty fpirits of region low. 

Offend our hearing ; hufli !<— How dare you ghofts 
Accufe the thundercr, wJiofe bolt you know. 

Sky-planted, batteri all rebelling coafts ? - " . 

Poor fhadows df Elyflum, hence $ and reft 

Upon yonr never-withering banks of flowers t 
Be not with mortal accidents oppreft ; 

No care of yours it is $ you know, *tis dnrr. 
Whom bed I \<Tvc, I crofs $ to make my gif^. 

The more delayed, delighted. Be conteht| 
Your low- laid fon our godhead will uplift; 

His comforts thrive, his trials well iat fpent. 
Our Jovial ftar reigned at his birth, and ih 

Our temple was he married.-«-Rife, and hdt\^ 
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be Tord of lady Imogen > 

appier much by his afflid^ion madct 

let lay upon his breaft | wherein 

eafure his full fortune doth confine $ 

away : no farther with your din 

fs impatience, left you ftir up mine.— > 

t, eagle, to my palace cryftalline. [Afci^. 

le came in thunder ; his celeftial hrestth 

)hurous to fmell : the holy eagle 

as to fobt us : his afcenfion is 
eet than our blefs^d fields : his royal bird 
he immortai wing, and cloys his beak^ 
L his god is pleasM. \ 

Thanks, Jupiter! 
The marble paVement clofeS) he is entered 
mt roof:— Away ! and, to be bleil, 
ith bare perform his great beheil. [Obofts vMJb. 
'JVaking,1 Sleep, thou haft beena grandfire« and 

begot 

' to me : and thou h|ft created 
;r, and two brothers : But (O fcorn !) 
hey went hence fo foon as they were bom^ 
[ am awake. — Poor wretches that depend 
tnefs' favour, dream as I have done \ 
md. find nothing. — But, alas, I fwervet 
earn not to find, neither deferve, 

are fteep'd in favours j fb am I> 
ve this golden chance, and know not why. 
iries haunt this ground ? A book ? O, rait one! 
as is our fangled worlds a garment 
han that it covers : let thy efFc6ls 
y, to be moft Unlike our courtierl, 
1 as promife. 



• 

[Reads.] fThen as a UotCs nuhelfJbaU^ to Mmfitf ugknowrit 
nvitbout feekimg Jindf tatd be embraced hy afiict of tender 
air \ and 'when from afiaUhf cedar JbaU be lopped brancheh 
nvbicb, betp^ dead many years j Jball after revive, bejmted 
to the oldftock, andfrejbly gremo \ tben Jball Pofthumat eai 
bis miferiesy Britain hefortunaUt andJioHriJb in pfocf W 
plenty. 

*Tis flill a dream \ or dfe fuch ftuiF as madmen 

Tongue, and brain not : either botb» or nothing » 

Or renfelefs fpeaking, or a Tpeaking fuch 

As fenfe cannot untie. Be what it is. 

The adion of my Iif« is like it» which 

X'll keep^ if but for fjnipathy. 

Ke-enter Gaolers* 

CaoL Corner fir, are you ready for death ? 

Poft, Over-roailed rather % ready long ago. 

GaoL Hanging is the word, iir ; if you be ready for 
that, you are well cook'd. ^ 

Poft, So, if I prove a good repaft to the fpeSatorst the 
di(h pays the (hot. 

GaoL A heavy reckoning for you, fir : But the comfort 
is, you fliall be caUM to oo more pa)niicnt89 fear no more 
tavern bills $ which are often the fadne(k of parttngi as 
the procuring of mirth : you come in faint for want of 
meat, depart reeling with too much drink | forry that yoa 
have paid too much, and forry that you are paid too mucb{ 
purfe and brain both empty : the brain the heavier ^ 
being too light, the purfe too light, being drawn of 
heavinefs : 0\ of this contradiction you ihall now be 
quit. — O the charity of a penny cord! it fums up thou* 
funds in a trice s you have no true debitor ai>d pC9<$tor 
'but it 5 of what's paft^ is, and to come, the difcbarge :-^ 

Voor 
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Your neck, iir, is pen, book, and counters \ fo the ac- 
i^uittance follows. 

P^. I am inerrier to die, than thou art to live. 

Gad, Indeed, fir, be that deeps feels not the tooth-acb : 
But a man that were to ileep your ileep, and a hangman 
to help him to bed, I think, he would change places with 
his ofHcer : for, look you, dr, you know not which way 
you fliall go. 

Poft, Yes, indeed, do I, fellow. 

Gaol, Your death has eyes in's hdid then; I have not 
fecn him fo pi6tured : you muft either be directed by fome 
that take upon them to know } or take upon yourfelf that, 
whiph I am fure you do not ki>ow; or jump the after-en- 
quiry on your own peril j and how you ftiall fpced in your 
journey's end, I think, you'll never return to tell one. 

?i)ft, I tell thee, fellow, there are none want eyes to 
direct them the way I am going, but fuch as wink, and 
will not ufe them. 

Ga^L What an infinite mock is this, that a man (hould 
have the beil ufe of eyes, to fee the way of blindnefs ! \ 
am fure, hanging's the way of winking* 

Enter a Meffenger. 

}AeJf» Knock ofF his manacles ; bring your pnfoner to 
the king. 

?ofi. Thou bring'ft good news 5 — I am calPd to be 
made free. 

GaoL lil be hang'd then. 

Voft, Thou (halt be then freer than a gaoler ; no bolts 
for the dead. 

[Exeunt Posthu m us and Meflenger. 

GaoL Unlefs a man would marry a gallows, and beget 
young gibbetsy I never iaw one fo prone. Yet, on my 

confcience» 
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confcience, there are verier knaves defire to live, for all 
he be a Roman i and there be fome of them too, that die 
againil their wills ) fo (honld I, if I were one* I would 
^t were all of one mind> and one mind good \ 0> there 
were defolation of gaolers, and gallowfes ! I fpeak againl 
iny prefent profit \ but my wifli hath a preferment m*t. 



SCENE V, 
Cymbeline's ^ent, 

£ntir CvM^tLivi,, Belarius, Guiderius, Arvira- 
Gus, PiSANio, Lords, Officers, and Attendants* 

Cym, Stand by my fide, you, whom the gods hare made 
Prefcrvers of ray throne. Woe is my heart, 
That the poor foldicr, that fo richly fought, 
Whofe rags (ham'd gilded arms, whofe naked breaft 
Stepp'd before targe of proof, cannot be found \ 
He Ihall be happy that c&n find him, if 
Our grace can make him fo. 

Bel, I never faw 

Such noble fury in fo poor a thing ; 
Such precious deeds in one that promised nought 
But beggary and poor looks. 

Cym. No tidings of him ? 

Pif. He hath been fearch*d among the dead and living* 
But no trace of him. 

C:ym. - To my grief, I am 

The heir of his reward ; which I will add • 
To you, the liver, heart, and brain of Britain, 

[7b Belarius, Guiderius, a«i/ ARViRAOt^'* 



om, I grant, {he lives : *Tis now the time 
: of whenj:e you are : — report it. 

Sir, 
nbria are we born, and gentlemen : 
r to boaft, were neither true npr modt&, 
I add, ^e are honed. 

Bow your knees i 
my knights o'the battle 5 I create you 
mions to our perfon, and will Ht you 
dignities becoming your eftates. 

Enter Cornelius and Ladiet* 

s builnefs in thefe faces ; — Why fo iadly 
yoM our victory ? you look like Romans^ 
ot o*the court of Britain* 

Hail, great kingi 
ir your happinefs, I muft report 
leen is dead. 

Whom worfe than a phyficiai^ 

this report become ? But I confider, 
licine life may be prolonged, yet deatjh 
ize the doctor too. — How ended flje ? 

With horror, madly dying, like her life 5 
, being cruel to the world, concluded 
ruel to herfelf. What (he confefs'd, 
eport, fo pleaie you : Thefe her women 
p me, if I err ; who, with wet cheeks^ 
)refent when (he fiuifhM. 

Pr^ythee, fay. 

Firft, fhe confefs'd (he never lov'd you j only 
d gnjatnefs got by you, not you i 
1 your royalty, was wife to your place ; 
r'd your perfon. 

6 CjfT.p 



110 Clr«tBELI!NrB< AS\ 

Cym, She alone knew this i 

And, but (he fpoke it dying, I would not 
Believe her lins in opening it. Proceed. ' 

Cor, Your daughter, whom (he bore in band to loTe 
With fuch integrity, (he did confefr 
Was as a fcorpion to her(ight ; whofe life^ 
But that her flight prevented it, (he had 
Ta'en oif by poifon. 

cym. O moft delicate iiend ! 

Who is't can read a woman ? — Is there more f 

Cor. More, (ir, and wor(e. She did confefs, (he bad 
For you a mortal mineral ; which, being took. 
Should by the minute feed on life, and, ling^ing. 
By inches wafte you t In which time (be purposed. 
By watching, weeping, tendance, kiding, to 
Overcome you with her (how : yes, and intime, 
(When (he had fitted you with her craft,) to work 
Her Ton into the adoption of the crown. 
But failing of her end by his ((range abfence, 
Grew (hamelefs-defperate $ open'd, in defpite 
Of heaven and men, herpurpofes; repented 
The evils (he hatched were not effe6led $ fo, 
Defpairing, died. 

Cym, Heard you all this, her wonsen f 

Lady, We did, fb pleafe your highnefs, 

Cym, Mine cyc« 

Were not in fault, for (he was beautiful ; 
Mine ears, that heard her flattery ; nor my heart. 
That thought her like her feeming $ it had been vidous 
To have mi(lrufl;ed her : yet, O my daughter ! 
That it was folly in me, thou may*ft fay. 
And prove it in thy feeling. Heaven mend all I 



Eku 



Mlt. cnyiv&Lv»t. lit 

Enter Lucius, Iachimo, the Sooth^er, andother'^OTca:^ 
prifinerSf guarded 'y Posthviavs behind, andlMOCtU* 

Thou cotn'ft not, Caias, now for tribute ; that 
The Britons have raz'd out, though with the lofs 
Of many a boJd one ; whofe kinfmen have made fuit. 
That their good fouls may be aprpeas'd with (laughter 
Of you their captives, which our felf have granted 5 
So, think of your eftate. 

Luc, Confider, (ir, the chance of war : the day 
Was yours by accident ; had it gone with us. 
We fhould not, when die blood was cool, have threatened 
Our prifoners with the fword. But itnce the gods 
MTill have it thus, that nothing but our lives 
May be caird ranfom, let it come : fufliceths 
A Roman with a Romanes heart can fuiFer s 
Auguftus lives to think on^t : And {o much 
For my peculiar care. This one thing only 
I will entreat} My boy, a Briton born. 
Let him be ranfom'd : never matter heard 
A page fo kind, fo duteous, diligent. 
So tender over his occafions, true. 
So feat, fo nurfe-like : let his virtue join 
With my requeft, which, 1*11 make bold, your highnelf 
Cannot deny j he hath done no Briton harm. 
Though he have ferv'd a Roman : fave him, iir. 
And fpare no blood befide. 

Cym. I have furely feen him $ 

His favour is familiar to me. — 
Bay, thou haft look'd thyfclf into roy grace, 
And art mine own. — I know not why, nor wherefore^ 
To fay, live, boy : ne'er thank thy mafter } live s 
And a(k of Cymbeline what -boon thou wilt, 
fitting my bounty, and tiiy ftate, Vl\ give it | 
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Yea, though thou do demand a prifonert 
The nobleA ta'en. 

Imo. I humbly thank your highnefs* 

Luc, I do not bid thee beg my life, good lad j 
And yet| I know, thou wilt. 

Imo» NOy no; alack. 

There's other work in hand ; I fee a thing 
Bitter to me a« death s your life> good mafter, 
Muft (huffle for itfelf. 

Luc» ' The boy difdaint me» 

He haves me, fcoms me i Briefly die their joys, 
That place them on the truth of girU and boys.— r 
Why (lands he fo perplexed ? 

Cym. What would'ft thou, boy/ 

I love thee more and more i think more and more 
What's beil to aOc. Know^ft him thou look'ft on ? fpcaki 
Wilt have him live ? Is he thy kin ? thy friend ?, 

Jmo, He is a Roman { no more kin to me. 
Than I to your highnefs ; who, being born your isiMf 
Am fomething nearer. 

Cym. Whcxefore ey'ft him fo ? 

Imo, I'll tell you, fir, in private, if you pleafe 
To give me hearing. 

. €ym. Ay 9 with all my heart, 

And lend my beH attention. What's thy name ? 

Imo. Fidcfe, fir. 

Cym. Thou art my ^ood youth, my pagcj 

I'll be thy mafter : Walk with me 5 fpeak freely. 

[CvMBELiNBAiit/ Imogen converft^frt' 

Bel, Is not this boy reviv'd from death ? ' ^ 

4rv. One iand another 

Not more refembles : That fweet rofy lad, 
Who died, and was Fidele :— What think you ? 

GuL The fame dead thing alive. 

M 
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Peace; peace! fee further $ he eyes us not; forbears 
•es may be alike : were't he, I am fure 
lid have fpoke to us. 

But we iaw him dead. 
Be iilent ; let*8 fee further. 

It is my miftrefs s 

[AJSdf. 
le is living, let the time run on, 
>d> or bad. 

[Cymbblinb €md Imoguh came forward. 
Come, ftand thou by our fide \ 
hy demand aloud.— Sir, [/o Iach.] ftep you forth \ 
ifwer to this boy, and do it freely ; 
our greatnefs, and the grace of it, 
is our honour, bitter torture fhall 
w the truth from faIfehood.--On, fpeak to him. 
My boon is, that this gentleman may render 
\xcL he had this ring. 

What^s that to him ? [Afide. 
That diamond upon your finger, fay, 
ime it yours ? 

ThouMt torture me to leave unfpoken that 
, to be fpoke, would torture thee. 

How ! me ? 
I am glad to be conftrain'd to utter that which 
nts me to <(onceal. By villainy 
tiis ring ; 'twas Leonatus^ jewel : 
thou didft banifh } and (which more may grieve 
thee, 
loth me,} a nobler fir ne*er liv*d 
; iky and ground. Wilt thou hear more, my lord ? 
Ail that belongs to this. 

That paragon^ thy daughter,-— 
I For 
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For wkom ttij heart drops bteod, «nd my f«lfe fpiriti 
Quail to remember^— Give me leave f I laint* 

Cym, My daughter! what of her? Renew diyftrefl, 
I had rather thou ihouhl'ft live while nature will. 
Than die ere I hear more t ftrive» many and l)M«k. 

lach^ Upon a timc^ (unhappy was the clock 
That ftruck the hour !) it was in Rome, (accursed 
The manfion where 1) twat at a feaft» (O *woidd 
Our viands had been poifonM ! or, at leaft, 
Thofe which I heaved to head !) the good Pofthumui 
(What fhould I (ay ? he was too good« to be 
Where ill men were \ and was the beft of «U 
Amongft tl^e rar'ft of good ones,) fitdng (adiy^ 
Hearing u^ praife our loves of Italy 
For beauty that made barren the f#ell^ boaft 
Of him th^t beft could fpeak : for feattire, laming 
The (hrine of Venus, or ftratght-pigbt MinerV% 
PoUures beyond brief nature \ for condition* 
A ihop of all the qualitibs that man 
Loves woman fbr \ befides, that kobk of #ivinf » 
Fairnefs, which ftrikes the eye :— — 

Cym* I fbmd-oiifiret 

Come to the matter. 

lach^ All too foon I (hall, 

Unladi thou wouM*ft grieve quickly .-^TUt PofthuAi 
(Moil like a noble lord in loVe, tUbA. one 
That had a royal loVer,) took his hintf 
And, not dii^raiiing Whdm we praised, (thercm 
He was as calm as virtue,) he began 
His miilrefs' picture \ Whick by his tongue bcial^ ifead 
Und then a mind put in't, ei^er bur iM«^ 
Were cracked of kitchen tMllsi •fhil.'dcfecfptijIQ 
Pf ov>d tn tofpeaking fots^ 

- 6 i 



Cym. Nay, nay to the purpofe, 

loch. Your daaghter*8 chafti^ — ^there it begin«« 
He f{>ake of her, as Dian had hot dreams. 
And (he, alone were cold s Whereat, I wretch 1 
Made fcruple of his praife ; and wagered with him 
Pieces of gold, *gainft this which then he wore 
Upon h s fapoBour'd fingef, to attain 
In fuit the place of his bed, and wia this ring 
By hers and mine adultery { he, true kn^bt 
No lefTer of her honour confident 
Than I did truly find her, ftakes thk ring | 
And would fo, had it been a carbuncle 
Of Phoebus- wheel ; and might fo fafely, had it 
Been all the worth of his car* Away to Britain 
Foil I in this defign : Well «iay you, iiri 
Remember me at court, where { was taught 
Of your chaile daughter the wide <lifferefice 
*Twixt amorous and villainous. Being thus ^nench^d 
Of hope, not longing, itiine Italian brain 
*Gan in your duller Britain Operate 
Moft vilely \ for my vantage, excellent { 
And, to be brief, my pra^lice fo prevaird. 
That I returnM with fimolar proof enoHgh 
To make the noble Leonatus mad. 
By wounding his belief in her renown 
With tokens thus, and thus ; averring notes 
Of chamber-hanging, pi6tiif(es, this her bracelet* 
(O, -cunning, howl got it!) nay, fome marks 
Of fecret on her person, -that he could net 
But think her bond of chadity ^uite csack'dl, 
I having ta'en the forfeit* Whereupon,— 
Methinks, I fee him now, — 
?ofi. Ay, to tbou 4oi^ 

1 % Italian 
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Italian fiend !— Ah me, moft credulous fool, 

Egregious murderer, thief, any thing 

That's due to all the vilUuns paft, in being, 

To come ! — O, give mc cord, or knife, or poifon. 

Some upright judicer ! Thou, king, fend out 

For tortures ingenious : it is I 

That all the abhorred things o^the earth amend. 

By being worfe than they. I am Pofthumus, 

That kiird thy daughter : — villain-like, I lie j 

That caus'd a leffer villain than myfelf, 

A facrilegious thief, to do't :— the temple 

Of virtue was fhe ; yea, and flie herfelf. 

Spit, and throw ilones, caft mire upon me, fet 

The dogs o'the ftreet to bay me : every villain 

Be caird, Pollhumus Leonatus ; and 

Be villainy lefs than 'twas ! — O Imogen I 

My queen, my life, my wife ! O Imogen^ 

Imogen, Imogen ! 

Imo, Peace, my lord; hear, hear— 

Poji, Shairs have a play of this ? Thou fcornful page, 
There lie thy part. [Striking ber : JbefoUi, 

Pif^ O, Gentlemen, help, help 

Mine, and your jniftrefs : — O, my lord Pofthumus ! 
You ne'er kill'd Imogen till now : — Help, help ! — 
Mine honoured lady 1 

Cym, Does the world go round ? 

PoJi. How come thefe daggers on me ? 

Pif. Wake, mymiftrcfsl 

Cym. If this be fo, the gods do mean to ftiike me 
To death with mortal joy. 

Pi/, How fares my mif&*efs ? 

Imo, O, get thee from my light 5 
Thou gav'ft me poifon : dangerous fellow, hence ! 
Breathe not where princes are. . 
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The tune of Imogen I 
Lady, 

ds throw ftones of fulphtfr on me, if 
ox I gave you was not thcH^j^t by me 
ous thing 'y I had it from the queen. 
New matter ftiil ? 

It poifonM me. 

O Gods I— 
ut one thing which the queen confefs'd, 
muft approve thee honeft : If Pifanio 
faid (he, given his miftrefs that confe£tion 
I gave him for cordial, (he is ferv'd 
ould ferve a rat. 

What's this, Cornelius ? 
The queen> j(ir, very oft import unM me 
iper poifons for her j ftill pretending 
tisfa6tion of her knowledge, only 
ing creatures vile, as cats and dogs, 
:fteem : I, dreading that her purpofe 
r more danger, did compound for her 
ain fluff, which, being ta>n, would ceafe 
•efent power of life ; but, in fhort time, 
ices of nature fhould again 
ir due fun6lions.— Have you ta'en of it ? 

Mofl like I did, for I was dead. 

My boys, 
was our error. 

This is fure, Fidele, 

Why did you throw your wedded lady from you ? 
:, that you are upon a rock j and now 
7 me again. [Embracing him* 

. Hang there like fruit, my foul, till the tree die. 

How now, my flefh, my child ? 
. mak'ft thou me a dullard in this a£t f 
;hou not fpeak to me ? 

1 3 \'Mk% 
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Imo, Yourblefling, fir. [J6i 

BeU Though you did love this youth, I blame y< 
You had a motive for^t. 

[7» GUIDBRIUS, «»/ ARVIB' 

Cym. My tears, that fiUI, 

Prove holy water on thee ! Imogen, 
Thy mother's dead. 

lim, I am forry for't, my lord, 

Cym. O, (he was naught ; and Uong of her it wat 
That we meet here fo ftrangely : But her Ton 
Is gone, we know not kow, nor wkere. 

Pi/. My lord. 

Now fear is from me, I'll fpeak troth. Lord Clote 
Upon my lady*s miffing, came to me 
With his Anrord drawn ; foamM at the moutb, and 
If I difcover'd not which way (he was gono» 
It was my inftant death » By accident, 
I had a feigned letter of my mafter't 
Then in my pocket; which dire^ed him 
To feek her on the mountains near to Milfbrd} 
Where, in a frenzy, in my mafter't garments. 
Which he inforc'd from me, away he pofts 
With unchafte purpofe, and with oath to vic^t^ 
My lady*s honour i what became of him^ 
I further know not. 

Gui. Let me end the ftory : 

I flew him there. 

Cym. Marry, the gods forfend ! 

I would not thy good deeds fhould from my lipt 
Pluck a hard ientence : pr'ytbee, valiant youth, 
Peny't again. 

Qm* " I have fpoke if, and I did it. 

Cym* He was a prince. 

Qm. A moft uncivil one \ The wnMi|^ he did ni 



Were nQthipg prince-like } for he did praToke nie 
With language that would make me fpurn the fca* 
If it could fo roar to me : I cut 00**9 head \ 
And am right glad, he is not (landing here 
To tell this tale of mine« 

Cym, I am forry for thee s 

By thine own tongue thou art condemn'dj and muft 
Endure our law i Thou art dead, 

Jmo. That headlefs man 

I thought had been my lord. 

Cym. Bind the cuffender^ 

And take him from our presence. 

Bel. Stay, iirking: 

This man is better than the man he flew. 
As wfll defcended as thyfelf ; and hath 
More of thee merited, than a band of Clottnt 
Had ever fear for.— >Let his arms alone \ \^9Lthi Guard. 
They were not bom for bondage^ 

Cym, Why, old foldier^ 

Wilt thou imdo the worth thou art unpud for. 
By tafting of our wrath ? How of defeent 
As good as we ? 

Arn^m In that he fpake too £ur, 

Cym. And tboU (halt die for't. 

Bel. We will die all three : 

But I will prove, that two of u^ are as good 
As I have given oat him.***My Tons, I muft. 
For mine own part, unfold a dangerous fpeech, 
Though, haply, well for you, 

Amf. Your danger is 

Ours* 

Guu And our good is his. 

Belm Have at it then.*^ 

I 4 By 
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By leave ; — Thou hadH, great king» a fubje^, who 
Was called Belarius. 

Cym* What of him ? he is 

^ baiiifli'd traitor. 

Bel, He it is, that hath 

AfKiinM this age : indeed, a banilh'd man j 
I know not how, a traitor. 

Cjm, Take him hence § 

The whole world (hall not fave him. 

Bel. Not too hot s 

Firft pay me me for the nurfing of thy Tons i 
And let it be confifcate all> fo foon 
As I have received it. 

Cym. Nurfing of my (bns ? 

Bel. I am too blunt, and fancy s Here*s my knee ; 
Ere I arife, I will prefer my fons ; 
Then, fpare n^ the old father. Mighty fir, 
Thefe two young gentlemen, that call me father. 
And think they are my fons, are none of mine \ 
They are the iflfue of your loins, my liege. 
And blood of your begetting. 

Cym, How ! my iffue ? 

Bel, So fure as you your father's. I, old Morgan, 
Am that Belarius whom you fometime bani(h*d : 
Your pleafure was my mere offence, my punifhment 
Itfelf, and all my treafon $ that I fuffer'd. 
Was all the harm I did. Thefe gentle princes 
(For fuch, and fo they are,) thefe twenty years 
Have I trained up : thofe arts they have, as I , 
Could put into them ; my breeding was, fir, as 
Your highnefs knows. Their nurfe, Euriphile, 
Whom for the theft I wedded, ftole thefe children 
Upon my banifhment} I mov'd her to*t } 

7 Havin 
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Having receiv'd the punilhment before; 

For that which I did then : Beaten for loyalty 

Excited me to treafon : Their. dear lofs. 

The more of you 'twas felt, the more it fhapM 

Unto my end of ftealing them. But, gracious iir» 

Here are your fons again ; and I muft iofe 

Two of the fweet'ft companions in the world :— • 

The benedi6lion of thefe covering heavens 

Fall on their heads like dew I for they are worthy 

To inlay heaven with ftars. 

Cym, Thou wcep'ft, and fpeak^ft. 

The fervice, that you three have done, is more 
Unlike than this thou teirft : I loft my children | 
If thefe be they, I know not how to wiih 
A pair of worthier fons. 

Bei, Be pleasM a while.— 

This gentleman, whom I call Polydore, 
Moft worthy prince, as yours, is true Guioerius s 
This gentleman, my Cadwal, Arviragus, 
Your younger princely fon ; he, fir, was lapped 
In a moft curious mantle, wrought by the hand 
Of his queen mother, which, for more probation, 
I can with eafe produce. 

Cym. Guiderius had 

Upon his neck a mole, a fanguine iiari 
It was a mark of wonder. 

Bei, This is he ; 

Who hath upon him ftill that natural ftamp : 
It was wife nature's end in the donation. 
To J>e his evidence now. 

Cym, O, what am I 

A mother to the birth of three ? Ne'er mother 
Rejoiced deliverance more ; — Blefs'd may you be> 

That, 



122 CYl«»BUHt« wdd^r. 

That, after this (Inmgc RartiPg from your Qrb$» 
You may rei|^n in tWem ii9w!«— O Iino^^^ 
Thou haft loft by this a kingdonx. 

Imo, No» my lord i 

I have got two worlds by^t.— O my gentle brotherly 
Have we thus met ) O ZMver lay hereafter. 
But I am trueft fptaker : you caU'd me brother* 
When 1 was but yoor fift^ ^ 1 3rou brothers. 
When yoQ were lb iudeed^ 

Cjm, Did you e'er meet ? 

Jrv, Ay» «y good lord. 

GuL And at firft meetiog lov'd ^ 

Continued ib» until we thought he died. 

Cor, £y the queen's dram ihe fwallowM. 

Cym, O nure trnftmEt ! 

When (hall I hear all through ? This fierce abridgemtnt 
Hath to it circumftantial branches, which 
Diftin6liQn ihould be rich in.— Where ? how KvM yw } 
And when came you to ferve oui* Roman captive } 
How parted with your brothers ? how firft met them ^ 
Why fled you from the court } and whither ? Thcie, 
And your three motives to the battle, with 
I know not how much more, (hould be demanded $ 
And all the other by-dependancies, 
From chance to chance ; but nor the time, nor plaee» 
Will ferve our long intergatories. See, 
Pofthumus anchors upon Imogen ; 
And ihc, like barmlefs lightning, throws her eye 
On him, her brothers, me, her mafter $ hitting 
Pach objeft with a joyj the counterchange 
Is feverally in all. Let's quit this ground. 
And fhioke the temple with our &cnfices.<-<- 
'J'hou art my brother ; So we'll hold thee ev«r, 

[7i BBLAaius, 



Imo, Yo« are m!f fetfaer too ; awd did relkre mc* 
To fee this gracious feaioa, 

Cym. All o*crjojr'd. 

Save thefe }n bonds \ let them be joyful tQQ> 
For they ihall tafte our comfort. 

Imo, My good mifter> 

I will yet do you firf ice. 

Luc, Happy be you ! 

Cym. The forVom foldier, that fo nobly fought. 
He would have well becom'd this pUcc, and grs€*d 
The thftokingsi of a kickg. 

Pofi. I am, (ir,^ 

The foldier that did company thefe three 
|r poor befeeming ; *twfts a fitment for 
The purpofe I then CoUow'd )— -That I was be. 
Speak, lachimo ; I had you dowa, and might 
Have made you fiiuih. 

lack. I am down again : [JtWfltty^ 

But now my heavy confcienct finks my knee. 
As then your force did. Take that life, ^belcedi 70O9 
* Which I fo often owe a but, 3roar ring firft } 
And here the bracelet of the trueft prince£i. 
That ever fwore her faith. 

Poft, Kneel not to me ; 

The po^er that I have on ycnu is to fpare you | 
The malice towards you, to forgive you s Livei 
And deal with others better. 

Cym. Nobly doomed » 

We'll learn our freenefs of a fon-dn-law 5 
Pardon*s the word to all. 

Arv, You holp us, fir, 

As you did mean indeed to be our brother } 
Joy'd are we, that you arc. 

Ptfi. Ygor &rvant, princes^^-Good my lord of Rome^ 

CaU 
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Call forth your foothfaycr : As I flept, methought, 
Great Jupiter, upon his eagle backM, 
Appeared to me, with other fprightly (hows 
Of mine own kindred : when I wak'd, I found 
This label on my bofom } whofe containing 
Is fo ft'om. fenfe in hardnefs, that I can 
Make no colle6lion of it : let him (how 
His ikill in the conilrudtion. 

Luc, Philarmonus,— 

Sootb. Here, my good lord. 

Luc. Read, and declare the meaning* 

Sooth. [Reads.] JVben as a lion's tuhelp Jball^ to bimfef 
unknoivftf (without feeking findy and be embraced by a pUay 
tender air', and ivben from a fiately cedar JbaU be le^ 
branches y ivbichy being dead marr^ y^^rsy JbaU after revivii 
be jointed to the old ftock^ and frejbly grotv ; then JbaU Poft- 
humus end bis miferiesy Britain be fortunate y and Jiourifit^ 
feace and plenty. 

Thou, Leonatus, art the lion's whelp 5 
The fit and apt conftru6l:ion of thy name. 
Being Leo-natus, doth import fo much : 
The piece of tender air, thy virtuous daughter, 

{to CymbbliNB. 
Which we call mollis aer \ and mollis aer 
We term it mulier: which muliery I divine, 
Is this mod conftant wife ; who, even now, 
Anfwering the letter of the oracle, 
Unknown to you, unfought, were clipped about 
With this moll tender air. 

Cym, This hath fome feeming. 

Sooth. The lofty cedar, royal Cymbeline, 
Perfonates thee : and thy lopp'd branches point 
Thy two Tons forth : who, by Belarius ftolen. 

For many years thought dead, are now revived. 

To 
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'o the majeftick cedar joined } Tvhofe iflue 
romifes Britain peace and plenty, 

Cym. Well, 

fy peace we will begin : — And, Caius Luciu», 
-Ithough the vi6l:or, we fubmit to Cacfar, 
>nd to the Roman empire ; promifing 
o pay our wonted tribute, from the which 
^t were diffuaded by our wicked queen .5 
«^hom heavens, in juftice, (both on her, and hers,) 
ave laid moft heavy hand. 

Sooth. The fingers of the powers above do tune 
*he harmony of this peace. The vifion 
^hich I made known to Lucius, ere the ftroke 
F this yet fcarce-cold battle, at this inftant 

> full accon^plilh'd : For the Roman eagle, 
rem fouth to weft on wing foaring aloft, 
effen'd herfelf, and in the beams o'the fun 

> vanifhM : which fore-ftiow'd our princely eagle, 
he imperial Caefar, ihould again unite 

is favour with the radiant Cymbeline, 
i^hich ftiines here in the weft. 
Cym, Laud we the gods ; 

^nd let our crooked fmokes climb to their noftrih 
rom our blefs'd altars ! Publilh we this peace 
all our fubje6ls. Set we forward i Let 
'^ Roman and a Britifh eniign wave 
fiendly together : fo tlirough Lud^s town march : 
nd in the temple of great Jupiter 
ur peace we'll ratify; feal it with feafts.— 
•t on there : — Never was a war did ceafe, 
re bloody hands were wa(h'd, with fuch a peace. 

[Exeunt, 
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OBSERVATIONS. 



TT is obfcrvable, that this play is printed in the quarto of 1611, with 
exailncfs equal co that of the other books of.thofc times. The firft 
edition was probably corredcd by the authori fo that here is very little 
room for conjcflurc or emendation ; and accordingly none of tht editors , 
have much molcfted this piece with officious criticifm. Johnsok. 

There is an authority for afcribing this play to Shakfpeare, whieh I 
think a veiy ftrong one, though not made ufe of, as I remember, by ] 
any of Kis commentators. ' It is given to him, among other ptays, 
nvhich are undoubtedly his, in a little book, called Palladh Tamki 9f 
ihe Second Tart of fVtfs Commonwealth y written by Francis Mercs, 
Maimer of arts, and printed at London in 159S. 1 he other tra^ies, 
enumerated as his in that book,, are King Johrtt Richard the SeemJf 
Henry the Fourth, Richard the Third, and Romeo and Jtdiet, The 
comedies arc, the JMidfummer Night's Dnam, the Gentlemen of Vertw, 
the Comedy of Errors, the" Love's Jjabour's Loft, the Love's Lab&ir 
Won, and the Merchant of Venice, I have given this lift, as it fcrvcs 
fo far to afcertain the date of thefe plays ; and alfo, as it contains a no- 
tice of a comedy of Shakfpeare, the Love's Labour Jfon, not ^included 
in any collection of his works; nor» as far as I know, attributed to j 
him by any other authority. If there fhould be a play in being with 1 
that title, though without Shakfprare's name, X fhould be glad to fee j 
it ; and I think the editor would be fure of the piibtick thanks, even if 
it Ihould prove no better than the Lwe's Labour's Loft, Tyewuitt. 

The work of crijicifm on the plays of our author, Js, I believe, ge- 
nerally found to extend or contra£t itfelf in proportion to the value cf 
the piece under confidcration ; and we (hall always do little where «t 
dcfirc but little (hould be done. I know not that this piece ftandsin, 
ncod of much emendation ; though it might be treated as coodemflti 
crjmin^ls are in fomo countries,— any experiments m^ht be juflifiaUf^ 
made on it. ' ' 

TIk" author', whoever he was, might have borrowed the ftory, the 
nanier, the charudlcrs, &c. from an old ballad, which is entered io tbej 
bo<)kb of the Stationers' Compnny immediately after' the playonlh^r 
f.mic fi.ljc(ft. «* John D;mter] Feb. 6, 1593. A book entitled ^f 
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Entered unto hina alfo the ballad thereof." 
ered again April 19, 1602, by Tho. Favyer. ! 

z reader will find it in Dr. Percy's Reliques of ancient EttgRJk » 
', Vol. I, Dr. Percy adds, that ** there is reafon to conclude " 
lis pluy was rather improved by Shakfpeare with a few fine 
s of his pen, than originally writ by him ; for not to mention that 
Me is lefs figurative than his others generally are, this tragedy is 
9ned with difcredit in the induction to Ben Jonfon's Barlholomew : 
n 1 614, as one that had been exhibited * five-and-twenty or thirty 
* which, if we take the loweft number, throws it back to the 
5S9, at which time Shakfpeare was but 25 : an earlier date thaa 
found for any other of his pieces, and if it does not clear him 
y of it, Ihews at leaft it was a firft attempt." 
>ugh we are obliged to Dr. Percy for his attempt to clear our great 
tick writer from the imputation of having produced this fangui* 
)erforraancie, yet I cannot admit that the circumftance of its being 
litably mentioned by Ben Jonfon, ought to have any weight ; for ' 
las not very fparingly ccnfured The Tempeji^ and other pieces 
are undoubtedly among the mod finilhed works of Shakfpeare. 
rhole of Ben's Prologue to Every Man in his Humour, is a mail- 
fneeronhim. 

nter, in his Palace of Pleafuref Tom. II. fpeaks of the ftory of 
as well known, and particularly mentions the cruelty of Tamora : ■ 
a A Knack to know a Knave, 1 594, is the following allufion to 

** — — — . as welcome (hall you be 
** To me, my daughters, and my fon in law, 
** As Titus was unto the Roman fenators, 
** When he had made a conquft on the Goths.*' 
latever were the motives of Heming and Condcll for admitting 
agedy among thofe of Shakfpeare, all it has gained by their fa** 
s, to be delivered down to pofterity with repeated remarks of con-> 
,^-a Therfites babbling among heroes^ and introduced only to be 
j. Steevins. 

what principle the editors of the firft complete edition of our poet's 
admitted this into their volume, cannot now be afcertained. The 
)robable reafon that can be alTigned, is, that he wrote a fiew lines 
or gave fome alTiftance to the author, in revifing it, or in foroe 
way aided him in bringing it forward on the ftage. Tht tradition 
:»ied by Revenfcroft in the time of King James II. warrants us 
iking one or other of thefc fuppofitions. << I have been told" 
he in his preface to an alteration of this play publifhed in 1687,) 
fome anciently converfant with the ftage, that it was not originally 
ut brought by a private author to be a£ted, and ti^ only gave 
ma^r touches to one or two of the principal parts or characters." 

A a « A bookt 
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•' A booke ent\^€^Amilt Rmum Bj/hrie ofTttm Jmlrmuatt" wsi 
entered at Stationers-Hallt Feb. 6, 1593-4^ This was undoubcdly 
the play 9 as it was printed in that year (according to Langbaine, who 
alone appears to have feen the firft edition,) ^nd aSted by the fervants 
of the E^rls of Pembroke, Dcihy, and Suiiiex. it is Grt>fervable Utat 
in the entry ik> author's name is mentioned, and that the play was ori< 
ginally performed by the fame company of comedians who exhibited die 
old drama, entitled Tit Coiiteiif'nn of the Houfts afybrh and Lana^t 
Tki old Taming ^a ^trriD, and Marlowe's King Edvfordll. by whon 
not one of Shaklpeare's plays is (aid to have been performed. 

From Ben Jonfon*s Induu^ion to Barthoiomew Fmry 16 14, wekam 
that jAtinmau had been exhibited twenty-five or thirty years before; 
that is, according to the loweft computation, in 1589 ; or taking a mid- 
dle period, which is perhaps more jufl, in 1587. 

To enter into a long difquifition to prove this pi«ce not to have been 
written by Shakfpeare, would be an idle wafte of time. To thofe 
who are not converfant with his writings, if particular pa0ages vcre 
examined, more words would be neceflary than the fubjeA is worth; 
thofe who are well acquainted with his works, cannot entertain a doulK 
on the queftton.-— I will however mention one mode by which it may 
be eafUy afcertained* Let the (eader only perufe a few lines of .4^ 
and flrghia, Tamrtd and Gifmundy The Battle of Alcazar j yermaoy 
Sel'umts Bmpfror of the Ti*rh, The H^ounds ofChil fFafy The ffarsofCyruh 
JLocrinef Arden of Feverjham<, King Edkoard I. The Spamjk Tragedjy 
SofynuM and Ferfeda, King Leir^ the old King yohi, or any^othrr of 
the pieces that were exhibited before the time of Shakfpeare, and he 
will at once perceive that Titus Andronicus was coined in the fame mint. 

The teftimony of Meres, mentioned in a preceding note, alone re- 
mains to be confidered. £Lis enumerating this among Shakfpeare's 
plays may be accounted for in the fame way in which we may account 
for its h^ng printed by his felloA^ -comedians in the firft foiio edition of 
his works. Meres was in 1598, when his book appeared, intimately 
connc&ed with Drayton, and probably acquainted with fome of the 
drsmatick poets of the time, from fome or other of whom he niicht 
have heard that Shakfpeare interedcd himfclf about this tragedy, or 
had written a few liius for the aiit^hor. The internal evidence furniA- 
ed by the piece itfclf, and proving it not to have been the production of 
Shakfpeare, greatly outweighs any finglc tcftimony oa the other fide. 
Meres might have been mif-informeil, or inconsiderately haVe given 
credit to the rumour of the day. For fix of the plays which he has 
mentioned, (cxcluliycof the evidence w^ich the rcp'-efentalion of the 
pieces therofelves might have furnilhcd,) he had perhaps no better 
authority than the whif^ier of the theatre j for they wer^ not ;rhen 
printed. He could not have been deceived by a title-page, as Dr. Jbhn- 
fou fiippofes i for Shakfpeare's name is not in the title-page of the edi- 
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tfon printed io quarto in i6fiy and therefore we may conclude^ wai 
nor in the title-page of that in 1 594, of which the other was undoubt- 
edly a re-impreffion. Had this mean performaDce been the work of 
Shakfpearty can it be fuppofed that the bookfellcrs would not have 
endeavoured to procure a (ide for it by ilaniping hb name upon it ? 

In dbort, the high antiquity of the piece, its entry on the StatiootraV 
books^ and being afterwards printed without the name of our author, its 
being perfiNmed by the fcrvants of Lord Pembroke, &c. the (lately 
march of the veriiiicationy the whole colour of the compofitioni its re- 
fe m blanc e to feveral of our moft ancient dramas, the diffimilitude of 
the ftyle from our author's undoubted compofitions, and the tradition 
mentioned bf Ravenfcroft, when fume of his contemporaries had not 
been long dead, (for Lowin and Taylor, two of his fellow-comcdians». • 
were alive a few years before the Reftoration, and Sir William D*Awe- 
nantf who had himfelf written for the ftage in 1629, did not die 
till April 166S;) all thefe circumftances combined, prove with irreiill- 
iUe force that the play of Titus Jmlromcm has been erroneouily afcribcd 
la Shakfpeare. Malonc* 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



Saturn IN us, Son to the late Emperor of Roine^ anJ^ 

ivarJs declared Emperor bimfelf, 
Bassianus, Brother to Saturninus ; in love <iviib Lavi 
Titus Andromcus, a noble Komsm, General agah 

Goths. 
Marcus Andronicus, Tribune oftbe People '^ ondB 

to Titus. 

Lucius, •^ 

quintus, i 

Martius, r ^^«' ^'^ Titus Andronicus. 

MUTIUS, J 

Young Lucius, a Boy, Son to Lucius. 
PuBLius, Son to Marcus tbe Tribune, 
^MiLius, a noble Roman. 
Alarbus, 

Sons to Tainora. 



ALARBUS, ^ 

Chiron, > 

Demetrius, J 



Aaron, a Moory belo-vcd bj Tamora.. 

A Captain, Tribune, Mejfenger, and Clo-ivn j Romans* 

Goths, and Romans. 

Tamora, S^ueenof tbe Goxhs, 

Lavi N I A, Daughter to Titus Andronicus* 

A Nurfef and a black Child, 

Kin/men (/Titus, Senators, Tribunes, Officers, Soldier, 

Attendants, 

SCENE, Rome j and tbe Country near it. 



TITUS ANDRONICUS. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 



Rome. Before the Capitol, 

^The Tomb of the Andronici appearing i the Tribunes and 
Sensitors aiofif as in the Senate, Enter, belo^w, Satur- 
NINUS anJ his foIlouuerSf on one fide \ and Bassianus 
and his foUofwers^ on the other \ ivith drum and colours^ 

Saturninur, 

NOBLE patricians, patrons of my right, 
Defend the juftice of my caufe with arms $ 
A.nd, countrymen, my loving followers, 
iMcad my fucceflive title with your fwords s 
I am his firft-born fon, that was the laft 
'X^hat ware the imperial diadem of Rome; 
"X^hen let my father's honours live in me, 
^or wrong mine age with this indignity. 

Baf, Romans,— friends, followers, favourers of my 
right,— 
If ever Badianus, Csefar's fon, 
^Vere gracious in the eyes of royal Rome» 
Keep then this paifage to the Capitol j 
And fuffer not di(honour to approach 
'X^he imperial feat, to virtue confecrate, 
1*0 juftice, continence, and nobility :^-^ 

B But 
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But let defert in pure election (hine ; 

Andy Romans, ii(];bt for freedom in your choice. 

Eater Marcus Andronicus aloft, nmththe crown* 

Mar, Princes, — that drive by faftlons, and by friendi 
Ambitioufly for rule and empery, — 
Know, that the people of Rome, for whom we ftand 
A fpecial party, have, by common voice. 
In ele6lion for the Roman empery, 
Chofen Andronicus, furnamed Pius 
For many good and great deferts to Rome ; 
A nobler man, a braver wariior. 
Lives not this day within the city walls : 
He by the fcnate is accited home," 
From weary wars againft the barbarous Goths | 
That, with his fons, a terror to our foes. 
Hath yok'd a nation ftrong, trained up in arms. 
Ten years are fpent, fince firft he undertook 
This caufe of Rome, and chaftifed with arms 
Our enemies' pride : Five times he hath returned 
Bleeding to Rome, bearing his valiant Tons 
In cofHns from the field $ 
And now at laft, laden with honour's fpoils. 
Returns the good Andronicus to Rome, 
Renowned Titus, flourifliing in arms, 
^et us entreat, — By honour of his name. 
Whom, worthily, you would have now fucceed. 
And in the Capitol and fenate's right. 
Whom you pretend to honour and adore,— 
That you withdraw you, and abate your ftrength \ 
Difmifs your followers, and, as fuitors (hould, 
Plead your deferts in peace and humblenefs. 
Snt. How fair th« tribune fpeaks to calm my tboogl 
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Baf, Marcus Andronicus, fo I do afFy 
I thy uprightnefs and integrity, 
nd fo I love and honour thee and thine, 
hy noble brother Titus, and his fons, 
>nd her, to whom my thoughts are humbled all, 
racious Lavinia, Rome's rich ornament, 
'hat I will here difmifs my loving friends \ 
nd to my fortunes, and the people's favour, 
ommit my caufe in balance to be weigh'd. 

[Exeunt the followers o/Bassianus. 
Sat, Friends, that have been thus forward in my right, 
thank you all, and here difmifs you all \ 
.nd to the love and favour of my country 
ommit myfelf, my perfon, and the caufe. 

[Exeunt the followers o/'Saturninus. 
ome, be as jufl and gracious unto me, 
.8 I am confident and kind to thee.— - 
{>en the gates, and let me in. 
Baf, Tribunes 1 and me, a poor competitor. 

[Sat. and Bas. ^ into the Capitol^ and /Muntivitk 
Senators, Marcus, &c. 



SCENE II. 
The fame. 

Enter a Captain, and Others, 

Cap, Romans, make way 5 The good Andronicus, 
atron of virtue, Rome's beft champion, 
iiccefsful in the battles that'he fights, 
/ith honour and with fortune is r6turn*d, 
rem where he circumfcribed with his fword, 
iid brought to yoke, the enemies of Rome. 
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TITUS AMDRONlCnS* M 



Fhurijb of trumpets^ &c. Enter MuTiUS aid MaUTI 
after them, tivo men bearing a coffin cover* d tuitb bh 
then QuiNTUS and Lucius. After tbem, Titus j 
DRONicus 5 and then Tamora, ivitb AlarbuSi C 
RON, Demetrius, Aa^^on, and other Goths, frtfom 
foldiers and people, following. The bearers fet down 
coffin, and Tit us f peaks, 

Tit, Hail, Rome, viftorious in thy mourning weeds 
Lo, as the bark, that hath difchargM her fraoghty 
Returns with precious lading to the bay. 
From whence at firft (he weighed her anchorage, 
Cometh Andronicus, bound with laurel boughs, 
To re-falute his country with his tears j 
Tears of true joy for his return to Rome,— 
Thou great defender of this Capitol, 
Stand gracious to the rites that we intend !— 
Romans, of five and twenty valiant fons. 
Half of the number that king Priam had, 
Behold the poor remains, alive, and dead ! 
Thefe, that furvive, let Rome reward with love ; 
Thefe, that I bring unto their lateft home. 
With burial amongil their anceftors : 
Here Goths have given me leave to (heath my fword. 
Titus, unkind, and carelefs of thine own^ 
Why fufFer'il thou thy (bns, unburied yet. 
To hover on the dreadful (here of Styx ?— 
Make way to lay them by their brethren. 

[The tomb is ofa 

There greet in (ilence, as the dead arc wont. 
And deep in peace, (lain in your country^n wars ! 
O facred receptacle of my joys. 
Sweet cell of virtue and nobility, 

H 
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How many fons .of mine hafl thou in ftorci 
That thou wilt never render to me more ? 

Luc, Give us the proudeft prifoner of the Goths, 
Th|t we may hew his limbs, and, on a pile, 
AFmanes fratrum facrifice his fle(h. 
Before this earthly prifon pf their bones % 
That fo the ihadows be pqt unappeasM, 

Nor we difturb'd with prodigies on earth. 
Tit, I give him you \ the nobleft that furvives. 

The eldeft fon of this diftreiTed queen. 
^am. Stay, K"oman brethren ; — Gracious conqueror, 

Viftorious Titus, rue the tears I (hed, 

A mother's tears in palTion for her fon : 

And, if thy fons were ever dear to thee, 

0, think my fon to be as dear to me. 

Sufficeth not, that we are brought to Rome, 

To beautify thy triumphs, and return. 
Captive to thee, and to thy Roman yoke ; 
But muft my fons be flaughter*d in the (Ireets, 
i**or valiant doings in their country's caufe ? 
O ! if to fight for king and common weal 
Were piety in thine, it is in thefe. 
Andronicus, Itain not thy tomb with blood : 
Wilt thou draw near the nature of the gods ? 
Draw near them then in being merciful : 
Sweet mercy is nobility's true badge ; 
l^hrice- noble Titus, fpare my firft-born fon. 

77/. Patient yqurfelf, madam, and pardon one. 
"^hefe are their brethren, whom you Goths beheld 
Alive, and dead \ and for their brethren Oain, 
^eligioufly they aflc a facrifice : 
'^o this your fon is mark'd ; and die he muft, 
'X^o appeafe their groaning (hadows that are gone. 
Liic, Away with him 1 and make a fire ftraight ; 
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And with our fwords, upon a pile of wood, 
Let's hew his limbs, till they be clean confumM. 

[Exeunt Lucius, Quintus, Martius, and 
MuTius, <vtjitb Alarbus. ^ 

Tarn, O cruel, irreligious piety! 

Chi, Was ever Scythia half fo barbarous ? 

Dem, Oppofe not Scythia to ambitious Rome. 
Alarbus goes to reft ; and we furvive 
To tremble under Titus' threatening look. 
Then, madam, ftand refolv'd ; but hope withal. 
The felf-fame gods, that arm'd the queen of Troy 
With opportunity of (harp revenge 
Upon the Thracian tyrant in his tent. 
May favour Tamora, the queen of Goths, 
(When Goths were Goths, and Tamora was queen,) 
To quit the bloodjr wrongs upon her foes. 

Re-enter Lv CIVS, Quintus, Martius, and Mvrivi, 

nvith their fwords bloody, 

Luc, See, lord and father, how we have performed 
Our Roman rites : Alarbus' limbs are lopp'd. 
And entrails feed the facrificing fire, 
Whofe fmoke, like incenfe, doth perfume the (ky. 
Remaineth nought, but to inter our brethren. 
And with loud 'larums welcome them to Rome. 

Tit, Let it be fo, and let Andronicus 
Make this his lateft farewell to their fouls. 

[Trumpets founded, and the coffins laid in the tonA* 
In peace and honour reft you here, my fons 5 
Rome's readieft champions, repofe you here. 
Secure from worldly chances and miftKips ! 
Here lurks no treafon, here no envy fwells. 

Here 
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row no damned grudges ; here arc no ftorms^ 
fe, but filence and eternal deep : 

Enter Lavinia. 

:e and honour reft you here my fons ! 

. In peace and honour live lord Titus long 5 

ble lord and father live in fame ! 

: this tomb my tributary tears 

;r, for my brethren's obfequies 5 

t thy feet I kneel, with tears of joy 

n the earth, for thy return to Rome : 

fs me here with thy viftorious hand, 

fortunes Rome's beft citizens applaud. 

Kind Rome, that haft thus lovingly referv'd 
jrdial of mine age to glad my hlSh-t !— 
a, live 5 outlive thy father's days, »||| 

ime's eternal date, for virtue's praife I 

Marcus Andronicus, Saturninus, Bassi- 
ANUS, and Others, 

'. Long live lord Titus, my beloved brother, 
)us triumpher in the eyes of Rome ! 
Thanks, gentle tribune, noble brother Marcus. 
. And welcome, nephews, from fuccefsful wars, 
lat furvive, and you^that deep in fame. 
>rds, your fortunes are alike in all, 
n your country's fervice drew your fwords: 
fer triumph is this funeral pomp, 
lath afpir'd to Solon's happinefs, 
riumphs over chance, in honour's bed.— 
Andronicus, the people of Rome, 
5 friend in juftice thou haft ever been, 
hee by me, their tribune, and their truft, 
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Tkis palliament of white and fpotlds hue j 
And name thee in eleftion for the empire. 
With thefe our late-deceafed emperor*s foiis i . 
Be candidatus then, and put it on. 
And help to fet a head on headlefs Rome. 

7f/. A better bead her glorious body fits. 
Than his, that (hakes for age and feeblenefs t 
What ! (hould I don this robe, and trouble you ? 
Be chofen with proclamations to-d^y ; 
To-morrow, yield up rule, reiign my life. 
And fet abroad new bufinefs for you all ? 
Rome, I have been thy foldier forty years. 
And led my country^s ftrength fuccefsfuUy j 
And buried one and twenty valiant fons» 
Knighted in field, (lain manfully in arms. 
In right and ieryice of their noble country i 
Give me a ilafF of honour for mine age. 
But not a fcepter to control the world : 
Upright he held it, lords, that held it lad. 

Mar, Titus, thou (halt obtain and a(k the empery. 

Sat, Proud and ambitious tribune, canft thou tell ?— 

Tit, Patience, prince Saturnine. 

Sat, Romans, dome right j- 

Patricians, draw your fwords, and (heath them not 
Till Saturninus be Rome^s emperor : — 
AndronicuSf Vould thou wert (hipped to faell» 
Rather than rob me of the people's hearts. 

Luc, Proud Saturnine, interrupter of the good 
That noble-minded Titus means to thee ! 

Tit, Content thee, prince \ I will rel^ore to thee 
The people's hearts, and wean them from themfelves* 

Baf, Andronicus, I do not flatter thee. 
But honour thee, and will do till I die ; 
My fa^ion if thou fbrengthen with thy friends 

I wi 



I will moft thankful be : and thank$> to men 
Of noble minds, is honourable meed. 

7/>. People of Rome, and people's tribunes here, 
I afk your voices, ai>d your fuffia^s ; 
Will you beftow them friendly on iVAdronicus ? 

^rib. To gratify the good AndronicuSy 
And gratulate his ^£e return to Rqnjie> 
The people will accept whom he admits. 

Ttt, Tribunes, I thank you : and this fuit I flMkCt 
That you create your emperor's elded font 
Lord Saturnine ; whofe virtues will> I bo|)e» 
Reflet on Jlome, as Titan's rays on eartb> 
And ripen jufldce in this common- weal : 
Then if you will eledl by my advice. 
Crown him, and fay, — Long U/vf our en^erorl 

Mar. With voices and applaufe of every iort. 
Patricians, and plebeians, we create 
Lord Saturninus, Rome's great emperor $ 
And fay, — Long live our emptrfr Saturnine ! 

[4 loKgfimriJb. 

Sat, Titus Andronicus, for thy favours done 
To us in our ele^Ion this day, 
I give thee thanks in part of thy deferts, 
And will with deeds requite thy gentlenels : 
And, for an onfet, Titus, to advance 
Thy name, and honourable £amily, 
Lavinia will I make my eraperefs, 
Rome's royal miftrefs, miftrefs of xny hearts 
And in the facred Pantheon her efpouG: : 
Tell me, Andronicus, doth this motion pleafe thee ? 

Tit, It doth, my worthy lord ; and, in this match, 
I hold me highly honoured of your grace : 
And here, in fight of Rome, to Saturnine,— 
King and commander of our common- weal. 

The 
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The wide world's emperor, — do I confecrate 
My fword, my chariot, and my prifoners ; 
Prefents well worthy Rome's imperial lord : 
Receive them then, the tribute that I owe. 
Mine honour's enfigns humbled at thy feet. 

Sat, Thanks, noble Titus, father of my life ! 
How proud I am of thee, and of thy gifts, 
Rome (hall record ; and, when I do forget 
The lead of thefe unfpeakable deferts, 
Romans, forget your fealty to me. 

Tit, Now, madam, are you prifbner to an emperor; 

[To Tamora. 
To him, that for your honour and your ftate. 
Will ufe you nobly, and your followers. 

Sat, A goodly lady, truft me 5 of the hue 
That I wOuld choofe, were I to choofe anew,— 
Clear up, fair queen, that cloudy countenance j 
Though chance of war hath wrought this change of cheer, 
Thou com'ft not to be made a fcorn in Rome : 
Princely fhall be thy ufage eveiy way. 
Reft on my word, and let not difcontent 
Daunt all your hopes ; Madam, he comforts you. 
Can make you greater than the queen of Goths.— 
Lavinia, you are not difpleas'd with this ? 

Lai;, Not I, my lord j fith true nobility 
Warrants thefe words in princely courtefy. 

Sat, Thanks, fweet Lavinia. — Romans, let us go i 
Ranfomlefs here we fet our prifoners free : 
Proclaim our honours, lords, with trump and drum. 

Baf, Lord Titus, by your leave, this maid is mine. 

[Seixing Lavinia. 

TV/. How, fir? Are you in earneft then, my lord? 

Baf, Ay, noble Titus j and refolv'd withal, 

5 T« 
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To do myfelf this reafon and this right. 

[ The Emperor courts F a m o R a in dumb JkoFW. 

Mar. Suum cuique is our Roman juftice : 
This prince in juftice feizeth but his own. 

Luc, And that he will, and fhalU if Lucius live. 

7«/. Traitors, avaunt ! Where is the emperor's guard ? 
Treafon, my lord j Lavinia is furpriz'd. 

Sat, Surpriz'd ! By whom ? 

Baf. By him that Juflly may 

Bear his betroth'd from all the world away. 

[Exeunt Marc us and Bassianus, ^itb Lavinia. 

Mut, Brothers, help to convey her hence away» 
And with my fword I'll keep this door lafe. 

[Exeunt hvir IV St QutNTUS, ^s^Martius. 

^t. Follow, my lord, and Til foon bring her back. 

Mut, My lord, you pafs not here. 

7//.. What, villain boy ! 

Barr'ft me my way in Rome ? [Titus kills Mutius. 

Mut, Help, Lucius, help! 

Re-enter LvciVs, 

Luc, My lord, you are unjuft j and, more than (o. 
In wrongful quarrel you have flain your fon. 

77/. Nor thou, nor he, are any fons of mine $ 
My fons would never fo diflionour me : 
Traitor, reftore Lavinia to the emperor. 

Luc, Dead, if you will; but not to be his wife, 
That is another's lawful promised love. [ExU, 

Sat, No, Titus, no ; the emperor needs her not, 
Not her, nor thee, nor any of thy ftock : 
I'll truft, by leifure, him that mocks me oncej 
Thee never, nor thy traitorous haughty fons, 
Confederates all thus to difhonour me. 

Was 
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Was there none elfe in Rome to make a ftaie of. 
But Saturnine ? Full well, Andronicuty 
Agree thefe deeds with that proud brag of thine, 
That faid'ft, I begg*d the empire at thy hands. 

Tit. O monftrous I what reproachful words are thefe ) 

Sat, But go thy ways $ go, give that changing piece 
To him that ilouri(h'd for her with his fword s 
A valiant Ton -in-law thou (halt enjoy; 
One fit to bandy with thy lawlefs fons. 
To ruffle in the commonwealth of Rome* 

Tit. Thefe words are razors to my wounded heart. 

Sat, And therefore, lovely Tamora, queen of GothSi*^ 
That, like the ttately Phoebe *mpngft her n3rmpbs, 
Doft overlhine the gallant^ft dames of Rome, — 
If thou be pleasM with this my fudden choice. 
Behold, I choofe thee, Tamora, for my biide. 
And will create thee emperefs of Rome. 
Speak, queen of Goths, doll thou applaud my choice? 
And here I fwear'by all tiie Roman Gods, — 
Sith prieft and holy water are fo near. 
And tapers burn fo bright, and every thing 
In readinefs for Hymen eus (land, — 
I will not re-falute the (Greets of Rome, 
Or climb my palace, till from forth this pla^e 
I lead efpous'd my bride along with me. 

Tarn, And here, in (ight of heaven, to Rome I fwear. 
If Saturnine advance the queen of Goths, 
She will a handmaid be to his defires, 
A loving nurfe, a mother to his youth. 

Sat, Aicend, fair queen. Pantheons — Lords, accom- 
pany 
Your noble emperor, and bis lovely bride. 
Sent by the heavens for prince Saturnine, 

WhoOi 
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Whofe wiOoni tith httr forturte conquered j 
There fliall we confummate oar fpoufal rites* 

[£x^«;!r/SATURNiifus, and his folhwers \ TamoIla^ 
and her Sons \ A a RON aff</ Goth^ . 
77/. I am not bid to wait upon this bride ;•— 
Titusi when wert thou Wont to walk alone, 
Difhonour'd thus, and challenged of wrongs ? 

Re-ejifer "Marcus, Lucivs, Qtjintus, HkdMA'si'rtVs^ 

Mar, O, Titus, fee, O, iee, what thou haft ddncl 
In a bad quarrel (lain a virtuous foh. 

Tit, No, foolifli tribune, no ; no fon of ihine>— - 
Nor thou, nor thefe, confederates in the deed 
That hath di(honour*d all bur family 5 
Unworthy brother, and Unworthy (bns ! 

Lttr, But let US give hirii burial, as becomes ; . 
Give Mutius burial with our brethren. 

Tit, Traitors, away ! he refts not in this tomb. 
This monument five hundred years hath ftood. 
Which I have fumptuoufly re-edified : 
Here none but foldiers, and Rome's fervitors, 
Kepofe in fame ; none bafely (tain in brawls s— > 
Bury him where you can, he comes not here. 

Mar, My lord, this is impiety in you : 
My nephew Mutius' deeds do plead for him '5 
He muft be buried with his brefthren. ^ 

^ift. Mart. And (hall, or him we will Accompany. 

Tit, And (hall ? What villain was it fpoke that word ? 

^in. He that wou4d vouch't in any place but here. 

Tit. What, would you bury him in my defpite ? 

Alar, No, noble Titus j but entreat of thee 
To pardon Mutius, and to bury him. 

Tit, Mai-clis, even thou haft ftfuck upon my crcft, 

3 Andy 
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And, with thefe boys, mine honour thou halt woanded i 

My foes I do repute you every one j 

So trouble me no more, but get you gone. 

Mart, He is not with himfdf j let us withdraw. 

^«i/r. Not I, till Mutius' bones be buried* 

[Marcus and tbefons o/* Titus kneel. 

Mar. Brother, for in that name doth nature plead. 

Sluin. Father, and in that name doth nature fpeak. 

7>V. Speak thou no more, if all the reft will fpeed. 

Mar, Renowned Titus, more than half my foul,— — 

Luc, Dear father, foul and fubftance of us all,-^ 

Mar. Suffer thy brother Marcus to inter 
His noble nephew here in virtue's neft. 
That died in honour and Lavinia^s caufe. 
Thou art a Roman, be not barbarous. 
The Greeks, upon advice, did bury Ajax 
That flew himfelf ; and wife Laertes' fon 
Did gracioufly plead for his funerals. 
Let not young Mutius then, that was thy joy. 
Be barr'd his entrance here. 

7/V. Rife, Marcus, rife :— 

The difmairft day is this, that e'er I faw. 
To be dilhonour'd by my fons in Rome !— 
Well, bury him, and bury me the next. 

[Mutius is put into the tomh, 

Luc. There lie thy bones, fweet Mutius, with thy ^endSi 
Till we with trophies do adorn thy tomb ! — 

Jll. No man flied tears for noble Mutius j 
He lives in fame that died in virtue's caufe. 

Mar. My lord, — to ftep out of thefe dreary dumps,-- 
How comes it, that the fubtle queen of Goths 
Is of a fudden thus advanced in Rome ? 

Tit. I know not, Marcus ; but, I know, it is | 
Whether by device, or no, ,tb« heavens can tell j 

la 
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Fs (he not then beholden to the man 

That brought her for this high good turn fo far ? 

Ve$9 and will nobly him remunerate. 

Flour ijb. Re -enter ^ at one fide y Saturninus, attended i 
Tamora, Chiron, Demetrius, and Aaron: At 
the other i Bassianus, Lavisi a, and Others, 

Sat. So Baflianus, you have play'd your prize $ 
Cod give you joy, fir, of your gallant bride. 

Baf, And you of yours, my lord s I fay no more. 
Nor wifli no lefs ; and fo I take my leave. 

Sat, Traitor, if Rome have law, or we have power. 
Thou and thy fadlion (hall repent this rape. 

Baf, Rape, call you it, my lord, to feize my own, 
My true-betrothed love, and now my wife ? 
But let the laws of Rome determine all j 
Mean while I am pofFefs'd of that is mine. 

Sat, 'Tis good, fir ; You are very fhort with us 5 
But, if we live, we'll be as fharp with you. 

Baf, My lord, what I have done, as beft I may, 
Anfwer I muft, and fhall do with my life. 
Only thus much I give your grace to know,— 
By all the duties that I owe to Rome, 
This noble gentleman, lord Titus here. 
Is in opinion, and in honour, wronged ; 
That, in the refcue of Lavinia, 
With his own haiid did flay his youngeft fon. 
In zeal to you, arid highly mov'd to wrath 
To be control'd in that he frankly gave : 
Receive him then to favour. Saturnine^ 
That hath exprefs'd himfelf, in all his deeds, 
A father, and a friend, to thee, and Rome. 

Tit. Prince Baflianus, leave to plead my deeds j 

'Tis 
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*Tit thou, and thofe, that have diihonaar^d nies 
Rome and the rigbteoas heavens be my judge* 
How I hare lov*d and honoured Saturnine ! 

Tom, My worthy lord, if ever Tamora 
Were gracious in thofe princely eyes of thine. 
Then hear me fpeak indifierentiy for all ; 
And at my iuit, ftreet, pardon what is paft. 

Sat. What ! madam ! be diihonour'd openly. 
And bafely put it op without revenge ? 

Tarn. Not fo, my lord ; T he gods of Rome fbrefen 
I (hould be author to difhonour you ! 
But, on mine honour, dare I undertake 
For good lord Titus' innocence in all, 
Whofe fury, not diflembled, fpeaks his griefs t 
Then, at my fuit, look gracioufly on him ; 
Lofe not fo noble a friend on vain fuppofe. 
Nor with four looks alfiift his gentle heart.— 
My lord, be rul'd by me, be won at laft, 
Diflfemble all your griefs and difcontents : 
You are but newly planted in your throne 5 
Left then the people, and patricians too. 
Upon a juft furvey, take Titus' part. 
And fo fupplant us for ingratitude, 
(Which Rome reputes to be a heinous fin,) 
Yield at entreats, and then let me alone : 
V\\ find a day to mafiacre them all. 
And raze their faction , and their family. 
The cruel father, and his traitorous (bns. 
To whom 1 fued for my dear fon's life 5 
And make them know, what 'tis to let a queen 
Kneel in the ftreets, and beg for grace in vatn.— [i 
Come, come, fweet emperor,— come, Andronicus, 
Take up this good old man, and cheer the heart 
That dies in tempefl of thy angry frown. 
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Sat. Rife, Titus, rife j my emprefs hath prevaiPd. 
lAt, I thank your majefty, and her, my lordi 
Thefe words, thefe looks, infufe new life in me. 

Tarn. Titus, I am incorporate in Rome, 
Jl Roman now adopted happily, 
Jlnd mud advife the emperor for his good* 
^his day all quarrels die, Andronicus j— 
And let it be mine honour, good my lord. 
That I have reconciled your friends and you.— 
JTor you, prince Baflianus, I have pafs*d 
^y word and promife to the emperor, 
That you will be more mild and tradable.— 
And fear not, lords, — and you, Lavlnia j— 
3y my advice, all humbled on your knees, 
Ifou ihall aik pardon of his majefty. 

Luc. We do \ and vow to heaven, and to his highnefs. 
That, what we did, was mildly, as we might. 
Tendering our filler's honour, and our own. 
Mar. That on mine honour here I do jyoteft. 
Sat, Away, and talk not 5 trouble us no more.— 
T^am. Nay, nay, fweet emperor, we muft all be friends : 
The tribune and his nephews kneel for grace ; 
I will not be denied. Sweet heart, look back. 

Sat, Marcus, for thy fake, and thy brother's here. 
And at my lovely Tamora's entreats, 
I do remit thefe young men's heinous faults. 
Stand up. 

Lavinia, though you left me like a churl, 
I found a friend ; and fure as death I fwore, 
I would not part a bachelor from the prieft. 
^ome, if the emperor's court can feaft two brides. 
You are my gueft, Lavinia, and your friends t 
This day (hall be a love-day, Tainora. 

C 77/. 
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fit. To-morrow^ in it pleafe your najc&y. 
To hunt the panther and the hart with me. 
With horn and hound, we*ll give your grace ben-jottr. 

Sat, Be it To, Titus, and grameiry too. 

[Exewd» 
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ACT IL SCENE I. 



The fame. Before the Palace, 

Enter Aaron. 

Now climbeth Tamora Olympus' top. 
It of fortune's (hot ; and fits aloft, 
of thunder's crack, or lightning fla(h 5 
cM above pale envy's threat'ning reach, 
en the golden fun falutes the morn, 
having gilt the ocean with his beams, 
s the zodiack in his glidering coach, 
verlooks the higheft-peering hills j 

nora. 

ler wit doth earthly honour wait, 
irtue (loops and trembles at her frown. 
Aaron, arm thy heart, and fit thy thoughts, 
)unt aloft with thy imperial miftrefs, 
lount her pitch j whom thou in triumph long 
rifoner held, fetter'd in amorous chains ; 
ifler bound to Aaron's charming eyes, 
is Prometheus tied to Caucafus. 
with (lavifh weeds, and idle thoughts ! 
be bright, and (hine in pearl and gold, 
lit upon this new-made emperefs. 
it, &id I ? to wanton with this queen, 
^oddefs, this Semiramis ; — this queen, 
yren, that will charm Rome's Saturnine, 
ee his (hipwreck, and his commonwears. 
! what ftorm is this ? 

C % Enter 
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Enter CnifiOin and'Dzu^Tfilv% f braving, 

Dem. Chiron, thy years want wit, thy wit wants 
And manners, to intrude where I am gracM $ 
And may, for aught thou know'ft, affedted be. 

Chi, Demetrius, thou doft oyer- ween in all j 
And fo in this to bear me down with braves. 
'Tis not the difference of a year, or two. 
Makes me lefs gracious, thee more fortunate % 
I am as able, and as fit, as thou. 
To ferve, and to dcferve my miftrefs* gprace } 
And that my fword upon thee (hall approve. 
And plead my paflions for Lavinia's love. 

Jar, Clubs, clubs I thefe lovers will not keep the] 

Dem. Why, boy, although our mother, unadvisN 
Gave you a dancing-rapier by your fide. 
Are you fo defperate grown, to threat your friends? 
Go to s have your lath glued within your iheatb. 
Till you know better how to handle it. 

Chi, Mean while, fir, with the little (kill I have, 
Full well (halt thou perceive how much I dare. 

Dem. Ay, boy, grow ye fo brave ? [^^ ^ 

Aar. Why, how now, 1 

So near the emperor's palace dare you draw. 
And maintain fuch a quarrel openly ? 
Full well I wot the ground of all this grudge j 
I would not for a million of gold* 
The caufe were known to them it mo(l concerns: 
Nor would your noble mother, for much raor^. 
Be fo dl(honour*d in the court of Rome. 
For (hame, put up. 

Dem. Not 1 5 till I have (heath'd 

My rapier in his bofom, and, withal. 
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Thruft thefe reproachful fpeeches down his throaty 
That he hath breathM in my diftionour here. 

Chi. For that I am prepared and full refolvM, — 
Foul-fpoken coward I that thunder'ft with thy tongue. 
And with thy weapon nothing dar'ft perform. 

Har. Away, I fay. — 
NolKT by the gods, that warlike Goths adore. 
This petty brabble will undo us all. — 
Why, lords, — and think you not how dangerous 
It is to jut upon a princess right f 
What, is Lavinia then become fo loofe, 
Or Baflianus fo degenerate. 
That for her love fuch quarrels may be broach'd, 
Without controlment, juilice, or revenge ? 
Young lords, beware! — an (hould the emprefs know 
This difcord*s ground, the mufick would not pleafe. 

Chi, I care not, I, knew (he and all the world j 
I love Lavinia more than all the world. 

Dem, Youngling, learn thou to make fome meaner 
choice : 
Lavinia is thine elder brother*s hope. 

Aar, Why, are ye mad ? or know ye not, in Rome 
How furious and impatient they be, 
And cannot brook competitors in love ? 
I tell you, lords, you do but plot your deaths 
By this device. 

Cbi, Aaron, a thoufand deaths 

Would I propofe, to achieve her whom I love. 

Aar. To achieve her !— How ? 

Dem, Why mak^ft thou it fo ftjrange ? 

She is a woman, therefore may be woo'd i 
She is a woman, therefore may be won ; 
She is Lavinia, therefore muft be ]ov*d. 
What, 'man I more water glideth by the mill 

C z Than 
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Than wots the miller of; and eafy it is 
Of a cut loaf to fteal a (hive, we koow t 
Though BaiTianus be the emperor's brother. 
Better than he have yet worn Vulcan's badge. 

Jar. Ay» and as good- as Saturninus may* [ 

Dem. Then why (hould he defpair^ that Ipiows to 
it 
With words, fair looks, and liberality ? 
What, haft thou not full often ftruck a doe* 
And borne her cleanly by the keeper's nofe ? 

Aar. Why then, it feems, fome certain fnatch or 
Would ferve your turns. 

Chi. Ay, fo the turn were fervN 

D^m. Aaron, thou haft hit it. 

Aar, 'Would you had hit i 

Then fhould not we be tir*d with this ado. 
Why, hark ye, hark ye^ — And are you fuch fools* 
To fquare for this f Would it o6fend you then 
That both (hould fpeed ? 

Cbi. I'faith, not me. 

Dem. Nor me, 

So I were one. 

Aar. For (hame, be friends ; and join for that yc 
*Tis policy and ftratagem muft do 
That you affcft ; and fo muft you rcfolve j 
That what you cannot, as you would, achieve. 
You muft perforce accompli(h as you may. 
Take this of me. Lucrece was not more chafte 
Than this Lavinia, BafTianus' love. 
A fpeedier courfe than lingering languiftiment 
Muft we purfue, and I have found the path. 
My lords, a folemn hunting is in hand $ 
There will the lovely Roman ladies troop x 
The foreft walks are wide and fpacious s 



9 IX. TITUS ANDR0NXCU8* 3j| 

id many unfrequented plots there are, 

:ted by kind for rape and villainy : 

igle you thither then this dainty doe, 

id flrike her home by force, if not by words : 

lis way, or not at all, Hand you in hope. 

»me, come, our emprefs, with her (acred wit, 

) villainy and vengeance confecrate, 

ill we acquaint with all that we intend ; 

ad (he iliall file our Engines with advice, 

tiat will not fuifer you to fquare yourfelves. 

It to your wifhes' height advance you both. 

he emperor^s court is like the houfe of fame, 

he palace full of tongues, of eyes, of ears : 

he woods are ruthlefs, dreadful, deaf, and dull ; 

here fpeak, and ilrike, brave boys, and take your turns i 

here ferve your luft, (hadow'd from heaven's eye, 

nd revel in Lavinia's treafury. 

Chi, Thy counfel, lad, fmells of no cowardice. 

Dem. Sit fas out nefas^ till I find the flream 

o cool this heat, a charm to calm thefe fits, 

T Styga^ per manes ^vebor* [Exeunt, 



SCENE II. 

A Tor eft near Rome. A Lodge feen at a diftance. Homs^ 

andcry of bounds y beard, 

nter TiTVi Andronicus, ivitb Hunters, &c, Mar- 
cus, Lucius, Quintus, andMAKTivs, 

Tit, The hunt is up, the mom is bright and grey, 
'he fields are fragrant, and the woods are green : 
ncouple here, and let us make a bay, 
Lnd wake the emperor and his lovely bride, 

C 4 And 
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And roufe the prince; and ring a hunter^'s peal> 
That all the court may echo with the noile. 
Sons> let it be your charge» as it is ours> 
To tend the emperor*s perfon carefully : 
I have been troubled in my deep this night» 
But dawning day new comfort hath infpir'd. 

Horns wind a peal. Enter Saturninus, Tamora, 

BaSSIANUS, LAVINIAf CHIRON, DSMETRIUS| «»/ 

Attendants, 

*nt. Many good morrows to your majefty ;— 
Madam, to you as many and as good !— 
I promifed your grace a hunter*s peal. 

i^^. And you have rung it luftily, my lords, 
Somewliat too early for new-married ladies. 

Baf, Lavinia, how fay you f 

Lav, I fay, no ; 

I have been broad awake two hours and more. 

Sat. Come on then, horfe and chariots let us have, 
And to our fport s— Madam, now ihall ye fee 
Our Roman hunting. [7b Tamora. 

Mar, I have dogs, my lord, 

Will roufe the proudeft panther in the chafe. 
And climb the higheft promontory top. 

Tit» And I have horfe will follow where the game 
Makes way, and run like fwallows o'er the plain. 

Dem, Chiron, we hunt not, we, with horfe nor hound. 
But hope to pluck a dainty doe to ground. [^Exeunt, 
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SCENE III. 
A defert part of the For eft. 

Enter Aaron, luitb a bag of gold. 

Aar. He, that had wit, would think that I had none, 
"o bury {o much gold under a tree, 
Lnd never after to inherit it. 
.et him, that thinks of me fo abje6(l)r, 
Inow, that this gold mull coin a llratagem | 
Vhich, cunningly effe^ed, will beget 
L very excellent piece of villainy : 
Ind fo repofe, fweet gold, for their unrefl^, 

[Hides the gold* 
That have their alms out of the emprefs* cheft. 

Efiter Tamora. 

^am. My lovely Aaron, wherefore look'ft thou fad, 
Vhen every thing doth make a gleeful boaft ? 
7he birds chaunt melody on every buih ; ■ 
The fnake lies rolled in the cheerful fun ; 
7he gpreen leaves quiver with the cooling wind, 
^nd make a checquerM (hadow on the ground s 
Fnder their fweet ihade, Aaron, let us lit, 
^nd — whiift the babbling echo mocks the houndii, 
Replying ihrilly to the well-tun'd horns, 
V.S if a double hunt were heard at once,— 
.et us fit down, and mark their yelling noife : 
Ind — after conflict, fuch as was fuppos'd 
The wandering prince and Dido once enjoy'd, 
Vhen with a happy dorm they were furprizM, 

And 



26 TFTUS ANORONXCU9. AS lit 

And curtain'd with a counfel-keeping cave,— 

We may, each wreathed in the other*s arms. 

Our paftimes done, poflefs a golden flumber ; 

Whiles hounds, and horns, and fweet melodious birds* 

Be unto us, as is a nurfc^s fong 

Of lullaby, to bring her babe afleep. 

Aar. Madam, though Venus govern your deiires, 
Saturn is dominator over mine i 
What fignifies my deadly-ftanding eye, 
My filence, and my cloudy melancholy ? 
My fleece of woolly hair that now uncurls. 
Even as an adder, when (he doth unroll 
To do fome fatal execution ? 
No, madam, thefe are no venereal figns; 
Vengeance is in my heart, death in my hand» 
Blood and revenge are hammering in my head. 
Hark, Tamora, — the emprefs of my foul. 
Which never hopes more heaven than reits in thce,^ 
This is the day of doom for Baflianus ; 
His Philomel mud lofe her tongue to-day : 
Thy fons make pillage of her chaftity, 
And waih their hands in BafTianus" blood. 
Seeft thou this letter ? take it up, I pray thee. 
And give the king this fatal-plotted fcroU : — 
Now queftion me no more, we are efpied j 
Hfere comes a parcel of our hopeful booty. 
Which dreads not yet their lives' deftruftion. 

Tarn, Ah, my fweet Moor, fwecter to me than Kfe! 

Aar. No more, great emprefs, BaiRanus comes: 
Be crofs with him ; and I'll go fetch thy fons 
To back thy quarrels, whatfoe'cr they be, lixit* 
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f/^/^r Bassianus ^w^Lavinia. 

Baf, Who have we here ? Rome's royal emperefs, 
Unfurnifti'd of her well-befeeraing troop ? 
Or is it Dian, habited like her j 
Who hath abandoned her holy groves, 
To fee the general hunting in this foreft ? 

T^am, Saucy controller of our private ftepsl 
Had I the power, that fome fay, Dian had. 
Thy temples fhould be planted prefently 
With horns, as was Aftaeon's ; and the hounds 
Should drive upon thy new- transformed limbs. 
Unmannerly intruder as thou art ! 

Lwu. Under your patience, gentle emperefs, 
'Tis thought you have a goodly gift in horning | 
And to be doubted, that your Moor and you 
Are fingled forth to try experiments : 
Jove (hield your huiband from his hounds to-day I 
'Tis pity, they fliould take him for a ftag. 

Baf* Believe me, queen, your fwarth Cimmerian 
Doth make your honour of his body's iiue. 
Spotted, detefted, and abominable. 
Why are you fequefter'd from all your train ? 
Difmounted from your fnow-white goodly deed. 
And wanderM hither to an obfcure plot. 
Accompanied with a barbarous Moor, 
If foul defire had not condudled you ? 

Lan)» And, being intercepted in your fport. 
Great reafon that my noble lord be rated 
For faucinefs. — I pray you, let us hence. 
And let her 'joy her raven-colour'd love ; ' ■ v* 

This valley fits the purpofe pading well. 

Baf, The king, my brother, fh;ill have note of this. 

La*u, 
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Lav, Ay, for thefe flips have made him noted long ; 
Good king ! to be fo mightily abusM ! 
tarn. Why have I patience to endure all this f 

Enter Chiron and Demetrius. 

Dem, How now> dear fovereign, and our gracious mo- 
ther. 
Why doth your highhefs look fo pale and wan ? 

lam. Have I not reafon, think you, to look pale? 
Thefe two have tic'd me hither to this place> 
A barren detefted vale, you fee, it is : 
The trees, though furamer, yet forlorn and lean. 
Overcome with mofs, and baleful midetoe. 
Here never fliines the fun j here nothing breeds« 
Unlefs the nightly owl, or fatal raven. 
And, when they fhowM me this abhorred pit. 
They told me, here, at dead time of the night, 
A thoufand fiends, a thou(and hifiing fnakes. 
Ten thoufand fwelling toads, as many urchins. 
Would make fuch fearful and confufed cries^ 
As any mortal body, hearing it, 
Should flraight fall ipgd, or elfe die fuddenljr.. 
No fooner had they raid thj^s hellifli tale. 
But ftraight they totdtne', they would bind me here: 
Unto the body of fe difmal yew j 
And leave me to this miferable death. 
And then<^y caird me, foul adulterefs, 
Lafcivjtiilv'Q^th, and all th^ bittered terms 
ear did hear to fbch effect. 

Fy jiad you not by wondrous foitune come. 
This vengeance on me had they executed : 
Revenge it, as you love your mother^ life. 
Or be ye not henceforth callM my children. 

Dem, 
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Dem, This is a witnefs that I am thy fon. 

[Stabs B AS SI AN vs. 

Chi, And this for me, ftruck home to (how ray ftrength. 

\Stahbing him Uke^fi. 

Lav, Ay come, Semiramis, — nay, barbarous Tamora ! 
For no name fits thy nature but thy own ! 

Tarn, Give me thy pouiard ; you (hall know, my boys» 
Your mother^s hand (hall right your mother^s wrongs 

Dem. Stay, madam, here is more belongs to her } 
Firft, thrafh the corn, then after burn the ftraw ; 
This minion (tood upon her chaftity. 
Upon her nuptial vow, her loyalty> 
.^d with that painted hope braves your mightinefs ; 
And (hall (he carry this unto her grave ? 

Chi, An if flie do, I would I were an eunuch. 
Vrdg hence her hufband to fome fecret hole. 
And make his dead trunk pillow to our lud:. 

*fam. But when you have the honey you defire, 
J.et not this wafp outlive, us both to (ling. 

Chi, I warrant you, madam ; we will make that fuFe^-rw 
Come, miftrefs, now perforce we will enjoy 
That nice-preferved honefty of yours. 

La'u, O Tamora ! thou bear'ft a woman*s face,— » 

Tarn, I will not hear her fpeak ; aujty with her. 

La'u. Sweet lords, entreat her hear me but a word. 

Dem, Liften, fair t^iadam : I^et it be your glory. 
To fee her tears j but be your heart to them. 
As unrelenting flint to drops of rain. 

Lai;, When did the tiger's young ones teach the Jam f 
O, do not learn her wrath j fhe taught it thee ; 
The milk, thou fuck'dft from her, did turn to marble j 
Even at thy teat thou had ft thy tyranny. — 
Yet every mother breeds not fons alike ; 
Do thou entreat her Ihow a woman pity. [*7b Chiron. 
3 Chi. 
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CbL WTiat ! would*ft thou have mc prove myfclf a \ 
tard? . , 

Lin\ 'Tis tnic ; the raven doth not hatch a lark : 
Yet I have heard, (O could I find it now I) 
The lion, movM with pity, did endure 
To have his princely paws par'd all a\»'ay. 
Some (ay, that ravens fofter forlorn children. 
The whilft their own hirds famiih in^their nefts : 
O, be to me, though thy hard heart lay no. 
Nothing fo kind, but fomethin^ pitiful ! 

Tarn. I know not what it means ; away with her. 

Lav* O, let me teach thee : for my father's fake. 
That gave thee life, when well he might have (lain th( 
Be not obdurate, open thy dfcaf ears. 

T/rm Hadft thou in perfon ne'er ofiended me, 
Even for his fake am I pitilefs: — 
Remember, boys, I pourM forth tears in vain. 
To (ave your brother from the facrifice j 
But fierce Andronicus would not relent \ 
Therefore away with her, and ufe her as you will ; 
The worfe to her, the better lov'd of me. 

Lav. O Tamora, be calPd a gentle queen. 
And with thine own hands kill me in this place x 
For Uis not life, that I have begg'd fo long | 
Poor I was (lain, when Baflianus died. 

7m. What begg^ft thou then? fond woman, let 

go. 
L4tv. *Tis prefent death I beg ; and one thing mon 
That womanhood denies my tongue to tell : 
O, keep me from their woHe than killing luf(» 
And tumble me into (bme loathlbme pit \ 
Where never man's eye may behold my body s 
Do this, and be a charitable murderer. 
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H'am. So (hould I rob my fweet fons of their fee : 
No, let them fatisfy their liift on thee. 

Dem, Away 5 for thou haft ftaid us here too long. 

La'v, No grace ? no womahhood ? Ah beaftly creature ! 
The blot and enemy to our general name ! 
Confufion fall 

Osi, Nay, then I'll ftop your mouth : — Bring thou her 

hufband ; [ Dragging ^Lavinia. 

This is the hole where Aaron bid us hide him. [Exeunt^ 

Tarn. Farewell, my fons : fee, that you m^e her fure : 
Ne'er let my heart know merry cheer indeed. 
Till all the Andrbnici be made away. 
Now will I hence to feek my lovely Moor, 
And let my fpleenful fons this trull deflour. {Exit* 



SCENE IV. 
Tljefame, 

Enter Aaron, nMith Quintus ^wj^/Martius. 

Aar, Come on, my lords ; the better foot before : 
Straight will I bring you to the loathfome pit. 
Where I efpy'd the panther faft afleep. 

S^n. My fight is very dull, whatever it bodes. 

Mart, And mine, I promife you 5 wer't not for fhame. 
Well could I leave our fport to fleep awhile. 

[Martius falls into the pit^ 

Sluin, What, art thou fallen ? What fubtle hole is this, 
Whofe mouth is covered with rude-growing briars j 
Upon whofe leaves are drops of new-(hed blood. 
As fre(h as morning's dew diftiU'd on flowers ? 
A very fatal place it feems to me i — 
Speak, brother, haft thou hurt thee with the fall ? 

5 Mart^ 
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Mart. O, brother, with the diTmalleft objea 
That ever eye, with fight» made heart lament. 

Jar. [jifiU.I Now will I fetch the king to find them 
here{ 
That he thereby may give a likely guefs. 
How thefe were they, that made away his brother. 

[Exit Aaroh. 

Mart. Why doft not comfort me, and help me out 
ttom this unhallowM and blood-ftained hole } 

Slusn. I am Airprized with an uncouth fear s 
A chilling fweat o'er-runs my trembling joints) 
My heart fufpedls more than mine eye can (ee. 

Mart. To prove thou haft a true-divining heart, 
Aaron and thou look down into this den. 
And fee a fearful fight of blood and death. 

S^uin. Aaron is gone ; and my compaflionate heart 
Will not permit mine eyes once to behold 
The thing, whereat it trembles by furmife x 
O, tell me how it is ; for ne*er till now 
Was I a child, to fear I know not what. 

Mart. Lord Bafllanus lies embrewed here. 
All on a heap, like to a (laughter'd lamb. 
In this deteiled, dark, blood -drinking pit. 

S^in. If it be dark, how doft thou know *tis he? 

Mart. Upon his bloody finger he doth wear 
A precious ring, that lightens all the hole, 
Which, like a taper in fome monument. 
Doth (hine upon the dead man's earthy cheeks, 
And (hows the ragged entrails of this pit : 
So pale did (hine the moon on Py ramus'. 
When he by night lay bath*d in maiden blood, 
O brother, help me with thy fainting hand,^. 
If fear hath made thee faint, as me it hath, — 

Oil 
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Out of this fell devouring receptacle. 
As hateful as Cocytus* miily mouth. 

^n. Reach me thy hand, that I may help thee out j 
Or, wanting ftrength to do thee fo much good, 
I may be pluckM into the fwallowing womb 
Of this deep pit, poor Baifianus* grave. 
I have no ftrength to pluck thee to the brink. 

Miift, Nor I no ftrength to climb without thy help. 

S^in» Thy hand once more ; I will not loofe again* 
Till thou art here aloft, or I below : 
Thou canft not come to me, I come to thee. [FtdU in* 

Enter Saturninus ^«i Aa^on. 

Sat. Along with me : — I'll fee what hole is here, 
And what he is, that now is leap'd into it. — 
Say, who art thou, that lately didft defcend 
Into this gaping hollow of the earth ? 

Mart. The unhappy fon of old Andronicus 5 
Brought hither in a moft unlucky hour. 
To find thy brother Baflianus dead. 

Sat, My brother dead ? I know, thou doft but jeft : 
He and his lady both are at the lodge. 
Upon the north fide of this pleafant chafe; 
'Ti8 not an hour fince I left him there. 

Mart, We know not where you left him all alive. 
But, out alas ! here have we found him dead. 

Enter Tamo K A, tuitb Attendants i Titus Andronicus, 

and Lv CIVS. 

Tarn. Where is my lord, the king ?* 

Sat, Here, Tamora 5 though griev'd with killing grief. 

I'am. Where is thy brother Baflianus ? 

D Sat. 
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Sat, Now to the bottom doft thou fearch my iBVC 
Poor BafTianus here lies murdered. 

^am. Then all too late I bring this fital writ, 

[Giving 
The complot of this timelefs tragedy ; 
And wonder greatly, that inan*s face can fold 
In pleafing froiles fuch murderous tyranny* 

Sat, [Reads.] Am if <we miff to meet bim baadftm 
S-weet buntfman, Baffianus ^tiSf <we meanf"^ 
Do tboufo much as dig the gr awe for kfm $ 
^Htou knowyi our meaning : Look for thy rrward 
Among the nettles at the elder tree^ 
Whicb overfbades tbe moutb of tbat fame pit. 
Habere nve decreed to bury BaJ/ianus, 
Do tbis, andpurcbafe us iby le^ing friends* 
O, Tamora 1 was ever heard the like ? 
This is the pit, and this the elder-tree : 
Look, (irs, if you can find the huntfnian ouf> 
That (hould have murder'd fiaflianus here. 

Aar, My gracious lord, here is the bag of gold 

[Sh 

Sift, Two of thy whelps, [To Tit.] fell curs o 
kind. 
Have here bereft ray brother of his life ;— 
Sirs, drag them from the pit unto the prifon i 
There let them bide, until we have devised 
Some never-heard-of torturing pain for them. 

Tom,, What, are they in this pit ? O wondrous 
How eafily murder is difcovered ! 

77/. High emperor, upon my feeble kncs 
I beg this boon, with tears nor lightly ihed. 
That this fell fault of my accurfed fons, 
Accurr<?d, if f he fault be prov'd in theni,— *-— 
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Sat. If it be provM ! you fee, it is apparent.— 
Who found this letter ? Faniora, was it you ? 

^am. Andronicus hiinfelf did take it up. 

TV/. I did, my lord \ yet let me be their bail s 
^ t'or by my father's reverend tomb, I vow. 
They (ball be ready at your highnefs' will. 
To anfwer their fufpicion with their lives. 

Sat, Thou /halt not bail them ; fee, thou follow me* 
Some bring the murder'd body, fome the murderers : 
Let them not fpeak a word, the guilt is plain j 
For, by my foul, were there worfe end tl^an death. 
That end upon them (hould be executed. 

^am. Andronicus, I will entreat the king$ 
Pear not thy fons, they (hall do well enough. 

Ti/. Come, Lucius, come \ flay not to talk with them. 

{Exeunt frwraUy 9 



SCENE y. 

^hifanu, 

£«/tfr 1)emetrius anJCHikoHtiJuhh LAVtmA,raviJb"di 
her bands cut off^ and her tdngUe cut out, 

Dem, So, now go tell, an if thy tongue can fpeak. 
Who 'twas that cut thy tongue, and ravi(h'd thee. 

CM. Write down thy mind, bewray thy meaning fo s 
And, if thy ftuitlps will let thee, play the fcribe. 

Dem. See, how with figns and tokens (he can fcowl. 

CbL Go home, call for fweet water, wa(h thy hands. 

Dem, She hath no tongue to call, nor hands to wa(h $ 
Aiid fo let's leave her to her iilent walks. 

€ti. An 'twere my cafe, I (hould go h^ng myfelf. 

D % Jknu 
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Dem, If thou hadft hands to help thee knit the cord. 

\ExeuKt Dembtrius tmd Chiron. 

Enter Marcus. 

Mar. Who's this,— my niece, that flies away iobkl 
Coufin, a word \ Where is your huiband ? — 
If I do dream, Vould all my .wealth would wake me f 
If I do wake, fome plailet ftrike me down. 
That I may dumber in eternal deep I— 
Speak, gentle niece, what ilern ungentle hands 
Have lopp'd, and hew'd, and made thy body bare 
Of her two branches ? thofe fweet ornaments, ' 
Whofe circling (hadows kings have fought to deep in ; 
And might not gain {q great a happinefs. 
As half thy love ? Why doft not fpeak to me ?— 
Ahis, a crimfon river of warm blood. 
Like to a bubbling fountain ftirr'd with wind. 
Doth life and fall between thy rofed lips, 
Coming and going with thy honey breath. 
But, fure, foine Tereus hath defloured thee ; 
And, left thou diould'ft dete6t him, cut thy toitgue. 
Ah, now thou turn'ft away thy face for fliame I 
And, notwithftanding all this lofs of blood, — 
As from a conduit with three iffuing fpouts,— 
Yet do thy cheeks look red as Titan's face, 
Blulhing to be encountered with a cloud. 
Shall I fpeak for thee ? fliall I fay, 'tis fo ? 
O, that I knew thy heart ; and knew the bead. 
That I might rail at him to eafe my mind 1 
Sorrow concealed, like an oven ftopp'd. 
Doth burn the heart to cinders where it it. 
Fair Philomela, Ihe but loft her tongue, 
ibid in a tedious (ampler few'd her mind s 

Bat, 
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But, lovely niece, that mean is cut from theej 

A craftier Tereus haft thou met withal. 

And he hath cut thofe pretty fingers oft'. 

That could have better few'd than Philomel. 

O, had the monfter feen thofe lily hands 

Tremble, like afpen leaves, upon a lute. 

And make the filken ftringt delight to kifs them \ 

He would not then have touched them for his life : 

Or, bad he heard the heavenly harmony. 

Which that fweet tongue hath made, 

He would have dropped his knife, and fell adeep^ 

As Cerberus at the Thrifcian poet's feet. 

Come, let us go, and nuike thy father blind \ 

For fuch a fight will blind a father's eye : 

One hour's ftorm will drown the fragrant meads ; 

What will whole months of tears thy father's eyes ? 

Do not draw back, for we will mourn with thee ; 

O, could our mourning eafe thy mifery ! \Ex€unt^ 



D 3 ACT 
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ACT II I. SCENE I. 



Home. A Street, 



inter Scnators,Tribune8, and Officers ofjufiicif ixntb Mar- 
tit; s and QuiNTUS, bounds paffing on to the place of 
execution ; Titus going before,.^ading . 

Tit. Hear me, grave fathers ! noble tribunes, ftay! 
For pity of mine age, whofe youth was fpent 
In dangerous wars, whilft you fecurcly ftept ; I 

For all my blood in Rome's great quarrel Ihed } 
For all the frofty nights that I have watch'd } 
And for thcfe bitter tears, which now you fee 
Filling the aged wrinkles in my cheeks j 
Be pitiful to my condemned fons, 
Whofe fouls are not corrupted as 'tis thought ! 
For two and twenty fons I never wept, 
Becaufe they died in honour's lofty bed. 
For thcfe, thefe, tribunes, in the duft I write 

[ Thr Giving himfelf on the ground^ i 
My heart's deep languor, and my fouPs fad tears. 
Let my tears ftanch the earth's dry appetite \ 
My fons' fweet blood will mske it fhame and blufh. 

[Exeunt Senators, Tribunes, ^c, <witb tbe prifoners, 
O earth I I will befriend thee more with rain. 
That (hall diflil from thefe two ancient urns, 
Than youthful April fliall with all his fhowers : 
In fummer's drought, 1 11 drop upon thee ftill j 
In winter, with warm tears | ]1 melt the fnoW| 

Afld 
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And keep eternal fpring-time on thy face, 
So thou refui« to drink ray dear fons' blood. 

£«/«• Lucius, njolth his Jhuord drawn. 

Q, reverend tribunes I gentle aged men ! 
Unbind my Tons, reverfe the doom of death { 
And let me Ciy, that never wept before, • 
My tears are now prevailing orators. 

Luc, O, noble father, you lament in vain | 
The tribunes hear you not, no man is by. 
And you recount your forrows to a (lone. 

7i7. Ah, Lucius, for thy brothers let me plead t 
Grave tribunes, once more I entreat of you. 

Luc, My gracious lord, no tribune hears you fpeak« 

Ttt. Why, 'tis no matter, man : if they did hear. 
They would not mark me ; or, if they did mark. 
All bootlefs to them, they'd not pity me» 
Therefore I tell my forrows to the ftones j 
Who, though they cannot anfwer my dillrefs. 
Yet in fome fort they're better than the tribunes. 
For that they will not intercept my tale : 
When I do weep, they humbly at my feet 
Receive my tears, and feem to weep with me | 
And, were they but attired in grave weeds, 
Rome could afford no tribune like to thefe, 
A ftone is foft as wax, tribunes ipore hard than ftonea : 
A (lone is filent, and offendeth not ; 
And tribunes with their tongues doom men to death. 
But wherefore ftand'ft thou with thy weapon drawn } 
Luc. To refcue my two brothers from their death x 
For which attempt, the judges have pronounc'd 
My everlalling doom of bani(hment. 

Tit, O h^ppy man ! they have befriended thee. 

D 4 Why, 
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Why, foolifh Lucius, doft thou not percetve. 
That Rome is but a wiidemefs of tigers } « 
Tigers muft prey { and Rome affords no prey^ 
But me and mine : How happy art thou then> 
From thefe devourers to be banifhed ? 
But who comes with our brother Marcus here ? 

Entfr Makcvs and Lavinia. 

Mar, Titus, prepare thy noble eyes to weep$ 
Or, if not fo, thy noble heart to break 5 
I bring confuming forrow to thine age. 

TV/. Will it confume me ? let me fee it then* 

Mar. This was thy daughter. 

TV/. Why, Marcus, fo ihe is. 

Luc, Ah me ! this objefi; kills me ! 

TV/. Faint-hearted boy, arife, and look upon her:— 
Speak, my Lavinia, what accurfed hand 
Hath made thee handlefs in thy father's fight ? 
What fool hath added water to the fea ? 
Or brought a faggot to bright-burning Troy ? 
My grief was at the height, before thou cam'ft, 
And now, like Nilus, it difdainetb bounds. — 
Give me a fword, I'll chop off my bands tooj 
For they have fought for Rome, and all in vain $ 
And they have nurs'd this woe, in feeding life ^ 
In bootlefs prayer have they been held up. 
And they have ferv'd me to effet^lefttufe : 
Now, all the fervice I require of them 
Is, that the one will help to cut the other. — 
'Ti^ well, Lavinia, that thou halt no hands; 
For hands, to do Rome fervice, are but vain. 

Luc, Speak, gentle lifter, who hath martyr'd thee? 
Mar, O, that delightful engine of her thoughts, 

3 Tliat 
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That blab*d them with fuch pleafing eloquence. 

Is torn from forth that pretty hollow cage ; 

Where, like a fweet melodious bird, it fung 

Sweet varied notes, enchanting every ear I 
Luc. O, fay thou for her, who hath done this deed f 
Mar, O, thus I found her, (baying in the park. 

Seeking to hide herfelf $ as doth the deer. 

That hath received fbme unrecuring wound. 
Tit, It was my deer ; and he, that wounded heiv 

Hath hurt me more, than had he kiird me dead i 

For now I ftand as one upon a rock. 

Environed with a wildernefs of fea ; 

Who marks the waxing tide grow wave by wave. 

Expelling ever when fome envious furge 

Will in his brini(h bowels fwallow him. 

This way to death my wretched fons are gone } 
Here (lands my other Ton, a bani(h*d man $ 
And here my brother, weeping at my woes ; 
But that, which gives my foul the greateft fpurn. 
Is dear Lavinia, dearer than my foul.— 
Had I but feen thy pi6i;ure in this plight. 
It would have madded me ; What fhall I do 
Now I behold thy lively body fo ? 
Thou haft no hands, to wipe away thy tears ; 
Nor tongue, to tell me who hath martyrM thee i 
Thy hufband he is dead ; and, for his death. 
Thy brothers are condemned, and dead by this :— 
Look, Marcus ! ah, fon Lucius, look on her ! 
When I did name her brothers, then freOi tears 
Stood on her checks ; as doth the honey dew 
Upon a gatherM lily almoft withered. 
Mar» Perchance, (he weeps becaufe they kill'd her huf- 
band : 
Perchance, becauie (he knows them innocent. 

Ttt. 
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Tit If they did kill thy hn(band, then be joyful, 
Bccaufe the law hath ta'cn revenge on them.— 
No» no, they would not do fo foul a deed \ 
Witnefs the fonrow that their fifter makes.— 
Gentle Lavinia, let me kifs thy lips ; 
Or make fome (ign how I may do thee eafe s 
Shall th^ good uncle, and thy broth ( r Lucius, 
And thou, and I, At round about fome fountain | 
Looking alf downwards, to behold our cheeks 
How they are ftain'd j like meadows, yet not dry 
With miry (lime left on them by a flood ? 
And in the fountain (hall we gaze fo long. 
Till thefre(h tafte be taken from that cleamefs. 
And made a brine-pit with oyr bitter tears ? 
Or (hall we cut away our hands, like thine ? 
Or (hall we bite our tongues, and in dumb (hows 
P.ifs the remainder of our hateful days ? 
What (hall we do ? let us, that have our tongues. 
Plot fome device of further mifery. 
To make us wonder'd at in time to come. 

Luc, Sweet father, ceafe your tears ; for, at your grief, 
See, how my wretched fifter fobs and weeps. 

Mar, Patience, dear niece : — good Titus, dry thine cye«. 

Tit. Ah, Marcus, Marcus ! brother, well I wot. 
Thy napkin cannot drink a tear of mine, 
For thou, poor man, haft drown'd it with thine own. 

Luc. Ah, my Lavinia, I will wipe thy cheeks. 

Tit. Mark, Marcus, mark ! I underftand her iigns i 
Had (he a tongue to fpeak, now would (he fay 
That to her brother which I faid to thee 5 
His napkin, with his true tears all bewet. 
Can do no fervicc on Ker forrowful cheeks, 
O, what a fympathy of woe is this ! 
As far from help as limbo is from blifs, 

1 Enttr 
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Enter Aaron. 

Aar, Titus Andronicus, my lord the emperor 
Sends tbee this word^— That, if thou love thy ibni» 
Let Marcus, Lucius, or thyfelf, old Titut> 
Or any one of you, chop oft' your hand, 
»And fend it to the king % he for the famet * 

Wi:l fend thee hither both thy fons alive; 
And that (hall be the ranfom for their fault. 

77/. O, gracious emperor ! O, gentle Aaron t 
Did ever raven fmg i^^ like a lark. 
That gives fwect tidings of the fun's uprife \ 
With all my hearts I Ul fend the emperor 
y/iy hand ; 
Good Aaron, wilt thou help to chop It ofFf 

Luc, Stay, father \ for that noble hand of thine» 
That hath thrown d«wn fo many enemies, 
Shall not be feUt ; my hand will ferve the turn : 
My youth can better fpare my blood than you } 
And therefore mine (hall fave my brothers' lives. 

Mar. Which of your hands hath not defended Rome, 
And rear'd aloft the bloody battle-ax. 
Writing deftru^ion on the enemy's caftle ? 
O, none of both but are of high defert : 
My hand jiath been but idle ; let it ferve 
To ranfom my two nephews from their death \ 
Then have I kept it to a worthy end. 

Aar. Nay, come agree« whofe hand (hall go along* 
For fear they die before their pardon come. 

Mar, My hand (hall go. 

Luc. By heaven, it (hall not go. 

TV/. Sirs, ftrive no more ; (uch wither'd herbs as thefc 
Are meet for plucking up, and therefore mine. 

Luc 
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Luc. Sweet father, if I ihall be thought thy fon. 
Let me redeem my brothers both from death* 

Mar, And, for our father^s (akey and mother*s care^ 
Now let me (how a brother*8 love to thee. 

77/. Agree between you } I will ^pare my hand* 

Luc. Then ril go f(^ch an axe. 

Jidar» Bat I will ufe the axe. 

[Extunt Lucius and Marcus* 

7U. Come hither> Aaron ; I'll deceive them both % 
Lend me thy hand, and I will give thee mine. 

Aar. If that be calPd deceit, I will be honeft* 
And never, whilft I live, deceive men {o :— - 
But I'll deceive you in another fort, 
And that you'll fay, ere half an hour can pafs* [AfiJi* 

IHe cuts off Tit vs'uhoMd. 

Enter Lucius and Marcus* 

77/. Now, ftay your ftrife; what (hall be, is defpatch'd.-^ ; 
Good Aaron, give his majefty my hand : 
Tell him, it was a hand that warded him 
From thoufand dangers ; bid him bury it ; 
More hath it merited, that let it have. 
As for my fons, fay, I account of them 
As jewels purchased at an eafy price ; 
And yet dear too, becaufe I bought mine own* 

Aar, I gO, Andronicus : and for thy hand, 
Look by and by to have thy fons with thee :— 
Their heads, I mean. — O, how this villainy {AfiJi^' 

Doth fat me with the very thoughts of it ! 
Let fools do good, and fair men call for grace* 
Aaron will have his foul black like his face. [Exit* 

7f/. O, here I lift this one hand up to heaven> 
And bow this feeble ruin to the earth 9 

If 
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If any power pities wrctchcA teaf s, 

To that I call j— What, wilt thou kneel with me ? 

[Tb Lavinia« 
Do then, dear heart j for heaven fhall hear our prayers \ 
Or with our fighs we'll breathe the welkin dim. 
And (lain the fun with fog, as fometime clouds. 
When they do hug him in their melting bofoms. 

Mar^ O ! brother fpeak with poffibilities, 
Ahd do not bv|pk into thefe deep extremes. 

7//. Is not my (brrow deep, having no bottom ? 
Then \it my paffions bottomlefs with them. 

Mar* But yet let reafon govern thy lament. 

*Tit. If there were reafon for thcfe mifcries, 
Th^n into limits could I bind my woes : 
When heaven doth' weep, doth not the earth overflow ? 
If the winds rage, doth not the fea wax mad. 
Threatening the welkin with his big-fwoln face ? 
And wilt thou have a reafon for this coil ? 
I am the fea \ hark, how her «tghs do blow I . 
She is the weeping welkin, I the earth : 
Then muft my fea be moved with her fighs ; 
Then muft my earth with her contuiual teari 
Become a deluge, overflowed and drownM : 
For why ? my bowels cannot hide her woes^ 
But like a drunkard mulb I vomit them. 
Then give me leave \ for lofers will have leave 
To eafe their ftomachs with their bitter tongues. 

EnUr a MefTenger, nmth fwo beads and a bamU 

Mejl Worthy Andronicui, ill art thou repay'd 
For that good hand thou fent'ft the emperor. 
Here are the heads of thy two noble fons $ 
And here's thy hand, in fcorn to thee fent back | 

. Thy 
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Tliy griefs their fports, thy refolution mock'd ; 

That woe is me to think upon thy woesy 

More than remembrance of my father's death, [Exit* 

Mar, Now let Itot ^tna cool in Sicily^ 
And be my heart an ever-burning hell 1 
Thefe miferies are more than may be borne ! 
To weep with them that weep doth eafe ibme dealy 
But forrow flouted at is double death. 

Luc. Ah, that this fight (hould make fo^eep a wound/ 
And yet detefted life not (hrink thrcreat ! 
That ever death (hould let life bear his name. 
Where life hath no more intereft but to breathe ! 

[Lavinia kijffes bim. 

Mar, Alas, poor heart, that kifs is comfortlefs. 
As frozen water to a ftarved fnake. 

77/. When will this fearful (lumber have an end ? . 

Mar, Now, farewell, flattery: Die, Andronicus^ 
Thou doft not (lumber : fee, thy two fons' heads ^ 
Thy warlike hand \ thy mangled daughter here^ 
Thy other bani(h'd fon, with this dear fight 
Struck pale and bloodlefs ; and thy brother, I, 
Even like a Itony image, cold and numb. 
Ah ! now no more will I control thy griefs : 
Rent off thy (ilver hair, thy other hand 
Gnawing with thy teeth ; and be this difmal fight 
The clofmg up of our moft wretched eyes! 
Now is a time to ftorm ; why art thou (till } 

"Tit, Ha, ha, ha ! 

Afari^Why doll thou laugh ! it fits not with this hour. 

7i<r Why, I have not another tear to (hcd t 
Befides, this forrow is an enemy. 
And would ufurp upon my watry eyes. 
And make them blind with tributary tears j . 

Then which way (hall I find revenger's cave ? 

For 
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efe two heads do feem to fpeak to me i 
iireat me, I (hall never come to blifs^ 
1 thefe mifcbiefs be returned again, 
n their throats that have committed them* 

let me fee what ta(k I have to do.— » 
eavy people, circle me about } \ 

[ may turn me to each one of you, 
Mrear unto my foul to right your wrongs, 
ow is made. — Come, brother, take a head j 
a this hand the other will I bear : 
a, thou (halt be employed in theie things ; 
lou my hand, fweet wench, between thy teeth* 
' thee, boy, go, get thee from my light | 
art an exile, and thou mull not (iay : 

the Goths, and raife an army there s 
if you love me, as I think you do, 
cifs and part, for we have much to do. 

lExeunt Titus, Marcus, anJ Lavinia* 

Farewell, Andronicus, my noble father j 
'oefuPft man that ever liv*d in Rome ! 
?11, proud Rome ! till Lucius come again^ 
ves his pledges dearer than his life, 
dl, Lavinia, my noble iifter ; 
>uld thou wert as thou *tofore haft been I 
>w nor Lucius, nor Lavinia lives, 
i oblivion, and hateful griefs, 
cius live, he will requite your wrongs ; 
aake proud Satuminus and his emprefs 

the gates, like Tarquin and his queen, 
vill I to the Goths, and raife a power, •<««. 

reveng*d on Rome and Saturnine. [EjInK 



SCENE 
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SCENE II. 
A Room in Titus^s Houje. A banquet fet out. 

Enter TiTV^i Marcus, Lavinia» and j^ota^Lvciv 

a boy. 

Tftt. So, fo \ now fit : and look, you eat no more 
Than will preferre juft fo much ilrength in uft 
As will revenge thefe bitter woes of ours. 
Mar<;us, unknit that forrow-wreathen knot; 
Thy jiiece and I, poor creatures, want our hands. 
And cannot paiTionate our tenfold grief 
With folded arms. This poor right hand of mine 
Is left to tyrannize upon my breaft ; 
And when my heart, all mad with mifery. 
Beats in this hollow prifon of my fiefli. 
Then thus I thump it down.— 
Thou map of woe, that thus doft talk in figns ! 

[T«LavihIi 
When thy poor heart beats with outrageous beating. 
Thou canft not drike it thus to make it ftill. 
Wound it with fighing, girl, kill it with groans \ 
Or get fome little knife between thy teeth, 
And juft ugainii: thy heart make thou a hole } 
That all the tears that thy poor eyes let fall. 
May run into that fink, and foaking in, 
Drown the lamenting fool in fea-ialt tears. 

Mar, Fye, brother, fye I teach her not thus to lay 
Such violent hands upon her tender life. 

Tit. How now ! has forrow made thee dote already ? 
Why, Marcus, no man (hould be mad but I. 
What violent hands can (he lay on her life ? 
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Ah, wherefore doft thou urge the name of hands j — 

To bid ^neas tell the tale twice o'er. 

How Troy was burnt, and he made miferable ? 

O, handle not the theme, to talk of hands j 

Left we remember ftill, that we have none.— 

Fyc, fye, how frantickly 1 fquare my talk I 

As if we (hould forget we had no hands. 

If Marcus did not name the word of hands f— 

Come, let's fall to ; and, gentle girl, eat thb :— 

Here is no drink ! Hark, Marcus, what fhe fays j— 

I can interpret all her martyr'd figns ; — 

She fays, (he drinks no other drink but tears, 

Brew'd with her forrows, mefh'd upon her cheeks :— 

Speechlefs complainer, I will learn thy thought | 

In thy dumb action will I be as perfeft. 

As begging hermits in their holy prayers : 

Thou (halt not (igh, nor hold thy ftumps to heaven^ 

Nor wink, nor nod, nor kneel, nor make a fign. 

But I, of thefe, will wreft an alphabet. 

And, by ftill pra6tice, learn to know thy meaning. 

Boy. Good* grandfire, leave thefe bitter deep laments : 
Make my aunt merry with fome pleafing tale. 

Mar. Alas, the tender boy, in paflioa mov*d9 
Doth weep to fee his grandfirc's heavinefs. 

77/. Peace, tender fapling; thou art made of tears. 
And tears will quickly melt thy life away.— 

[Ma r c u s ftrikes the dijb with a knife* 
What doft thou ftrike at, Marcus, with thy knife ? 

Mar, At that that I have kill'd, my lord 5 a fly. 

Tif/. Out on thee, murderer ! thou kill'ft ray heart ; 
Mine eyes are cloy'd with view of tyranny: 
A deed of death, done on the innocent. 
Becomes not Titus' brothers Get thee gone \ 
I fee, thou art not for my company. 

E Mar. 
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Mar. Alas» my lord, I have but kill'd a fly. 

7i/. But how, if that fly had a father and mother ? 
How would he hang his (lender gilded wings, 
And buz lamenting doings in the ^r ? 
Poor harmlefs fly I 

That with hif pretty buzzing melody. 
Came here to make us merry j and thou haft kilPd bim. 

Mar» Pardon me, fir ; 't^as a black ilUfavour'd fly, 
Like to the empfefs* Moor i therefore I kill'd him. 

Tit. d, o', O, 
Then pardon me for reprehending thee. 
For thou haft done a charitable deed. 
Give me thy knife, I will infult on htm i 
Flattering myielf, as if it were the Moor> 
Come hither purpofely to poifon me. — 
There's for tbyfelf, and that's for Tamora.— 
Ah, firrah I— 

Yet I do think we are not brought fo low. 
But that, between us, we can kill a fly, 
That comes in likenefs of a coal-black Moor. 

Mar. Alas, poor man ! grief has fo wrought on him» 
He takes falfe (hadows for true fubftances. 

Ti/. Come, take away.— Lavinia, go with me : 
I'll to thy clofet j and go read with thee 
Sad ftories, chanced in the times of old.— - 
Come, boy, and go with me; thy fight is young, 
And thou (ludt read, when mine begins to dazzle. 



ACf 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 
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defame. Before Titus's Hwfe. 

Enter Titus and Marcus. Then enter ywmg Lvctvs, 
. L A V I N I A running after him* 

Boy, Helpa grandfire, help ! my aunt Lavinia 
follows me every where, I know not why ;— 
!>ood uncle Marcus, fee how fwift ihe comes I 
\la8, fweet aunt, I know not what you mean. 

Mar, Stand by me, Lucius ; do not fear thine aunt. 

Tit. She loves thee, boy, too well to do thee harm. 

Boy. Ay, when my father was in Rome, ihe did. 

Mar. What means my niece Lavinia by tbefe iigna I 

Tit. Fear her net, Lucius : — Somewhat doth ihe meaa t 
See, Lucius, fee, how much (he makes of thee : 
Somewhither would (he have thee go with her* 
^h, boy, Cornelia never with more care 
lead to her fons, than fhe hath read to thee. 
Sweet poetry, and Tully's Orator, 
^anft thou not goefs wherefore ihe plies thee thus ? 

Boy. My lord, I know not, I, nor can I gueft, 
Tnlefs fome fit or frenzy do poifefs her : 
•"or I have heard my grandiire iky full oft, 
Extremity of griefs would make men mad ; 
\.nd I have read, that Hecuba of Troy 
tan mad through forrow : That made me to fear $ 
\.l though, my lord, I know, my noble aunt 
;^ovQs me as dear as e'er my mother did, 
\nd would not, but in fury, fright my youth : 
IVhich made in« down to throw my books*, and fiy$ 

£ X Caufeleft, 



Tit. How now, Lavinia > — Marcus, what me. 
Some book thtrc is that fhe defires to fee i — 
Which U it, girl, of tliefe i — Open them, boy. 
But tliou art deeper read, and better Ocilt'd j 
Come, and take choice of all my library, 
And fo beguile thy forrow, till the heavens 
Reveal the damn'd contriver of this deed. — 
Why lifts Ihe up her arms in fequence thus ) 

Mar, I think, fhc means, vbai there was 

Confederate in the fail; — Ay, more there was 
Or elfe to heaven Ihe heaves them for revenge, 

Ttt. Lucius, what book is that Ihe tofleth To 

Bey. Grandfire, 'tis Ovid's Metamorphofis { 
My mother gave't me. 

Mar. For lore of her that'i g 

Perhaps Ihe cuU'd it from among the reft. 

Tit. Soft 1 tee, bow bulily fhe turns the leai 
Help her i~- 
What would (he find !— Lavinia, Ihali I read i 
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Sec, fee ! — — 

Ay, fuch a place there is, where we did hunt, 
(O, had we never, never, hunted there!) 
Patterned by that the poet here defcribes, 
By nature made for murders, and for rapes. 

Mar. O, why ihould nature build fo foul a den, 
Unlefs the gods delight in tragedies! 

Tit, Give figns, fweet girl, — for here are none but 
friends,— 
What Roman lord it was durft do the deed: 
Or flunk not Saturnine, as Tarquin crft, 
That left the camp to fin in Lucrece' bed ? 

Mar, Sit down, fweet niece 3 — brother, fit down by 
me. — 
Apollo, Pallas, Jove, or Mercury, 
Jnfpire me, that I may this treafon find ! — 
My lord, look here j — look here, Lavinia: 
This fandy plot is plain ; guide, if thou canfl. 
This after me, when I have writ my name 
Without the help of any hand at all. 

iHe twrites bis name ivitb bisftaff, and guides it iviib bif 
feet and mouth, 
Curs'd be that heart, that forc'd us to this fhift !— 
Write thou, good niece j and here difplay, at laft. 
What God will have difcover'd for revenge t 
Heaven guide thy pen to print thy forrows plain, 
That we may know the traitors, and the truth I 

\^Sbe takes tbeftaff in ber mouthy and guides it *witb be^ 
flumps, and twites. 

Tit. O, do you read, ray lord, what fhc hath writ ? 
Stuprum — Chiron — Demetrius. 

Mar. What, what ! — the luftful fons of Tamora 
Performers of this heinous, bloody deed ? 

E 3 Tit. 
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Tit. Magne Dominator poK, 
Tom Untus auiis Jceltrtif tarn lentus «vides F 

Mar, O, calm thee» gentle lord 1 althoughf I know. 
There is enough written upon this eartb. 
To ftir a mutiny in the mildeft thoughts. 
And arm the minds of infants to exclaims. 
My lord, kneel down with me ; Lavinia, kneel ; 
And kneel, fwect boy, the Roman He6l'or*s hope } 
And fwear with me, — as with the woful feere. 
And father, of that chaile diflionourM dame. 
Lord Junius Brutus fware for Lvcrece* rapei— 
That we will profecute, by good advice. 
Mortal revenge upon thefe traitorous Goths, 
And fee their blood, or die with this reproach. 

Tit. *Tis fure enough, an you knew how. 
But if you hurt thefe bear-whelps, then beware t 
The dam will wake ; and, if fhe wind you once, 
She^s with the lion deeply ilill in league. 
And lulls him whilft (he piayeth on her back. 
And, when he fleeps, will (he do what (he lift. 
YouVe a young huntfman, Marcus ; let it alone } 
And, come, I will go get a leaf of brafs. 
And with a gad of fteel will write thefe words. 
And lay it by : the angry northern wind 
Will blow thefe fands, like Sybil's leaves, abroad. 
And Where's your le(ron then ? — Boy, what fay you? 

B(y. I fay, my lord, that if I were a man, 
Their mother's bed-chamber (hould not be fkfe 
For thefe bad- bondmen to the yoke of Rome. 

Jkr«r. Ay, that's my boy ! Uiy father hath full oft 
For this ungrateful country done the like« 

Boy. And, uncle, fo will I, an if I live. 

7//. Come, go with me into mine armoury $ 
Lucius, 1*11 fit thee j and withal, my boy 
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Shall carry from mc to the emprefs' fons 
Prefents, that I intend to fend them both : 
Come, come ; thouit do thy mefTage, wilt thou not ? 
Boy, Ay, with my dagger in their bofoms, grandfire* 
7//. No, boy, not fo j TJI teach thee another courfe. 
Lavinia, come : — Marcus, look to my houfe | 
Lucitis and I'll go br^ve it at the court \ 
Ay» marry, will we, ^r ; and we'll be waited on. 

[£;if/««/ Titus, Lavinia, ondBcy. 
Mar, O heavens, can you hear a good man groan, 
And not relent, or not companion him ? 
Marcus, attend him in his ecflafy ; 
That hath more fears of forrow in his heart. 
Then foe-men's marks upon his batter'd (hield x 
But yet fo juft, that he will not revenge : — 
Revenge the heavens for old Andronicus I lExk* 

SCENE II. 
^efamg, A Room ititbe Palace. 

£«/^ Aaron, Chiron, and Demetrius, at one door% 
at another door ^ young Lucius, and an Attendant, wtb a 
bundle of weapons f and *ver/es ivrit upon tbem, 

CbL Demetrius, here'^s the fon of Lucius 3 
He hath fome meifage to deliver to us. 

Jar. Ay, fome mad meflage from his mad grandfather. 

Boy. My lords, with all the humblenefs I may, 
I greet your honours from Andronicus j — 
And pray the Roman gods, confound you both. lAfide, 

Dem. Gramercy, lovely Lucius : What's the news ? 

Boy. That you are both deCypher'd, that's the news. 
For villains msirk'd i^ith rape. [Jfide.] May it pleafe you. 
My gnmdfirey well-^vii^d^ hath Cent by me 

E 4 The 
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The goodliefl weapons of hit armoury , 
To gratify your honourable youth, 
The hope of Rome $ for fo he bade me £iy s 
And fo I do, and with his gifts prefent 
Your lordihips, that whenever you have needy 
You may be armed and appointed well : 
And fo I leave you both) [AJuie,'] like bloody vilkins. 

[Exeunt Boy and Attendant. 

Dim. What^shere? AfcroUj and written round about? 
Let's fee 5 

Integer vita, fcelerifque purus, 
Non eget Mauri jaculis, neque arcu, 

Chi. O, 'tis a verfe in Horace } I know it well i 
I read it in the grammar long ago. 

Aar, Ay, juftl*-a verfe in Horace ;— right, you have 
it. 
Now, what a thing it is to be an afs ! 
Here's no found jeft ! the old man hath found their guilt; 
And fends the weapons wrapp'd about with linesy 
That wound, beyond their feeling, to the quick. 
But were our witty emprefs well a-foot. 
She would applaud Andronicus' conceit. 
But let her reft in her unreft awhile.— [AJde» 

And now, young lords, was't not a happy {tar 
Led us to Romcy ftrangersy and more than fo^ 
Captives, to be advanced to this height ? 
It did me good, before the palace gate 
To brave the tribune in his brother's hearing. 

Dem. But me more good, to fee fo great a lord 
Bafely iniinuate^ and fend us gifts. 

Aar. Had he not reafon, lord Demetrius ? 
Did you not u(e his daughter very friendly ? 

Dem, I would, we had a thoufand Roman dames 
Atfuchabay, by turn to ferve our luft* 

cti 
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C&i. A charitable wifh, and full of love. 
Aar, Here lacks but your mother for to fay amen. 
Cbi* And that would (he for twenty thoufand more. 
Dem. Come, let us go ; and pray to all the gods 
For our beloved mother in her pains. 

Aar. Pray to the devils ; the gods have given us o>r. 

\^Afide, Fbmri/b, 
Dem. Why do the emperor^s trumpets ilounfli thus ? 
Cbi. Belike, for joy the emperor hath a fon. 
Dem. Soft ; who comes here ? 

Enter a Nurfe, tvitb a Black-a-ptoor Child in ber arms* 

Nur, Good morrow, lords: 

O, tell me, did you fee Aaron the Moor ? 

Aar, Well, more, or lefs, or ne'er a whit at all* 
Here Aaron is ; and what with Aaron now ? 

Nur. O gentle Aaron, we are all undone ! 
Now help, or woe betide thee evermore I 

Aar, Why, what a caterwauling doft thou keep ? 
What doft thou wrap and fumble in thine arms ? 

Nur, O, that which I would hide from heaven's eye^ 
Our emprefs' (hame, and ftately Rome's difgrace $— 
She is deliv^r'd, lords, (he is delivered. 

Aar, To whom ? 

Nur, I mean, (he's brought to bed. 

Aar. Well, God 

Give her good reft ! What hath he fent her ? 

Nur. A devil. 

Aar, Why, then (he's the devil's dam ; a joyful iflVie. 

Nur. A joylefs, difmal, black, and forrowful ifluei 
Here is the babe, as loathfome as a toad 
Amongil the faired breeders of our clime. 

The 
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The emprefs fends it thee, thy ftamp, thy iell» 
And bids thee chriften it with thy dagger^s point. 

Aar, Out> oat> you whore ! is black fo bafe a hue?-* 
Sweet blowfe, you are a beauteous blolToniy fure. 

Dem, Villsdny what hall thou done ? 

Aar. Done! that which thou 

Canft not undo« 

Chi, Thou haft undone our mother. 

Aar» Villain, I have done thy mother. 

Dem. And therein, hellifh dog, thou haft undone. 
Woe to her chance, and damn'd her loathed choice I 
Accursed the offspring of fo foul a fiend I 

CbL It fhall not live. 

Aati It fhall not die. 

Nur, Aaron, it muft ; the mother wills it fo. 

Aar, What, muft it, nurfe ? then let no man, but l. 
Do execution on my fiefh and blood. 

Dfm. rii broach the tadpole on my rapier^s point t 
Nurfe, give it me ; my fword fhall foon defpatch it. 

Aar, Sooner this fword fhall plough thy bowels up. 

[Takes the child from the Nurfe* atid ibrmift. 
Stay, murderous villains ! will you kill your brother ? 
Now, by the burning tapers of the fky, 
That fhone fo brightly when this boy was got. 
He dies upon my fcymitar^s fharp point. 
That touches this my firft-bom fon and heir I 
I tell yOtt, younglings, not Enceladus, 
With all his threatening band of Typhon^s brood. 
Nor great Alcides, nor the god of war. 
Shall feize this prey out of his father^s hands. 
What, what ; ye £tnguine, (hallow-hearted 6oys f 
Ye white-lim'd walls ! ye alehoufe painted figns I 
Coal-black is better than another hue, 
Irr that it fcoms to bear another hue : 

For 
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For all the l^ratcr in the ocean 
Can ncYcr turn a fwan's black legs to white. 
Although (he lave them hourly in the floodi-*-* 
Tell tbfe emprefs from me, I am of age 
To keep mine own ; excufe it how (he can. 

Dem. Wilt thou betray thy noble miftrefs thus ? 

Aar, My miilrefs is my miftrefsj this, myfelf § 
The vigour, and the pifture of my youth i 
This, before all the world, do I prefer 5 
This, maugre all the world, will I keep Mt^ 
Or fome of you Ihall fmoke for it in Rome. 

Dem. By this our mother is for ever fhamM. 

€bt, Rome will defpife her for this foul efcape. 

Nur, The emperor, in his rage, will doom her death. 

Cbs. I bluih to think upon this ignomy. 

Aar* Why tliere's the privilege your beauty btars ; 
Fye, treacherous hue ! fhaf will betray with bluibing 
The clofe enafts and counfels of the heart I 
Here's a young lad fram'd of another leer : 
Look, how the btack flave fmiles upon the fkther ; 
As who (hould fay. Old lady I am thine own* 
He is your brother, lords ; fenfibly fed 
Of that felf-blood that firft gave life to you j ^ 

And, from that womb, where you imprifon'd were. 
He is enfranchifed and come to light s 
Nay, he's your brother by the farer fide. 
Although my feal be ftamfved m his fac6. 

Nur. Aaron, what fliell I fafy unto the eA^pi^^fs? 

Dem. Advife thee, Aahron, what is to be doiti. 
And we will all fubicribd to thy advke $ 
Save thou the chil^ fa we may all be farfe. 

Aaf, Then 6t we down, and let us all confult. 
My fon and I will have the wi«dr of you s 

K«e|i 



(30 TITUS ANDBONICUS. AS IV, 

Keep there : Now talk at pleafure of your fafety, 

[Jhej^ /ton the grntnd, 

Dem, How many women faw this child of hit ? 

Aar. Why, fo, brave lords; When we all join in league, 
I am a lamb : but if you brave the Moor, 
The chafed boar, the mountain lionefs. 
The ocean fwells not fo as Aaron ftorms.— 
But, fay again, how many faw the child ? 

Nur. Cornelia the midwife, and myfelf. 
And no one elfe, but the deliver'd emprefs. 

Aar, The emperefs, the midwife, and yourfelf : 
Two may keep counfel, when the third's away s 
Go to the emprefs ; tell her, this I faid : — [Stabbing htr» 
Weke, weke ! — fo cries a pig, prepared to the fpit. 

Dem^ What mean*ft thou, Aaron? Wherefore didft 
thou this } 

Aar, Of lord, fir, 'tis a deed of policy i 
Shall (he live to betray this guilt of ours ? 
A long-tongu'd babbling goflip ? no, lords^ no. 
And now be it known to you my full intent. 
Not far, one Muliteus lives, my countryman. 
His wife but yefternight was brought to bed $ 
His child is like to her, fair as you are : 
Go pack with him, and give the mother gold. 
And tell them both the circumftance of all \ 
And how by this their child (hall be advancM^ 
And be received for the emperor's heir. 
And fubftituted in the place of mine. 
To calm this tempeft whirling in the court \ 
And let the emperor dandle him for his own. 
Hark ye, lords $ ye fee, that I have given her phyiick, 

[Pointing to thg Nurie. 
And you mull needs bellow her funeral j 
The fields are near^ and you are gallant grooms : 

This 
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This done> fee that you take no longer days. 
But fend the midwife prefently to me. 
The midwife, and the nurfe, well made away. 
Then let the ladies tattle what they pleafe. 

Chi, Aaron, I fee, thou wilt not truft the air 
With fee rets. 

Dem. For this care of Tamora, 

Herfelf, and hers, are highly bound to thee. 

[Exeunt Dem. and Cui. hearing off the Nurfe. 

Aar, Now to the Goths, as fwift as fwallow flies | 
There to difpofe this treafure in mine arms. 
And fecretly to greet the emprefs' friends.— 
Come on, you thick-lipp'd (lave, I'll bear you hence; 
For it is you that puts us to our (hifts : 
I'll make you feed on berries, and on roots. 
And feed on curds and whey, and fuck the goat. 
And cabin in a cave \ and bring you up 
To be a warrior, and command a camp. \Exit^ 



SCENE III. 
The fame, A publick Place, 

Enter Tit V2iy -bearing arronvs, ivith letters at the ends of 
them\ ivith himMAKCvs, young Lucius, and other Gen- 
tlemen, ivith bows. 

Tit, Come, Marcus, come; — Kinfmen, this is the 
way :— 
Sir boy, now let me fee your archery } 
Look ye draw home enough, and 'tis there flraight : 
Terras AJiraa reliquit : — 

Be you remember'd, Marcus, (he's gone, (he's fled. 
Sir, take you to your tools. You, coufms, fhall 

Go 
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Go found the ocean» and cad your nets i 

Happily you may find her in the fea $ 

Yet there's as little juftice as at land : — 

No j Pubiius and Sempronius, you muft do it ; 

*Ti8 you muft dig with mattock, and with fpade. 

And pierce the inmoft center of the earth \ 

Then, when you come to Pluto's region, 

I pray you, deliver him this petition t 

Tell him, it it for juftice, and fox aid $ 

And that it comes from old Andronicus, 

Shaken with forrows in ungrateful Rome.^- 

Ah, Rome ! — Well, well ; I made thee mifeiahltt 

Wtiat time I threw the people's fuffrages 

On him that thus doth tyrannize o'er me.— < 

Go, get you gone \ and pray be careful all. 

And leave you not a man of war unfearch'd $ 

This wicked emperor may have ihipp'd her bence» 

And, kinfmen, then we may go pipe for juftice* 

Mar. O, Pubiius, is not this a heavy cafe. 
To fee thy noble uncle thus diftrafl ? 

Pub, Therefore, my lord, it highly us concerns. 
By day and night to attend him carefuUy \ 
And feed his humour kindly as we may. 
Till time beget fome careful remedy. 

Mar, Kinfmen, his forrows are paft reipedy? 
Join with the Goths ; and with revengeful wajr 
Take wreak on Rome for this ingratitude. 
And vengeance on the traitor Saturnine. 

Ttt, Pubiius, how now ? how now, my mafters? Wh 
Have you met with her ? 

Pub^ No, my good lord ; but Pluto fends yoa woid 
If you will have revenge from hell, you (ball t 
Marry, for JuiUce, (he is fo employed, 

5 
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He thinks^ with Jove in heaven, or fome where tlCc, 
So that perforce you mull needs ftay a time. 

77/. He doth me wrong, to feed me with 4^1ay8« 
I'll dive into the burning lake below, 
And pull her out of Acheron by the heels.— 
Marcus, we are but (hrubs, no cedars we ; 
No big-bon'd men, fram'd of the Cyclops' fize : 
But metal, Marcus, fteel to the very bacl<: ) 
Yet wrung with wrongs, more than our backs c^ bev:— - 
And, fith there is no juftice in earth nor hell. 
Vie will folicit heaven ; and move the gods. 
To fend down juflice for to wreak our wrong9 1 * 
Come, to this gear. You are a good archer, Marcus. 

me gi*ves them the arrows^ 
Ad Jo<vemi that's for you : — H^re, ad Afollirtem ; — 
Jd Mortem, that's for my felf j — 
Here, boy, to Pall^ : — Here, to Mercury : 
To Saturn, Caius, not to Saturnine, — 
You were as gOQd to fhoot againfl the wind.-r- 
To it, boy, Marcus, loofe when I bid : 
p' my word, I have written to effeft 5 
There's not a god left unfolicited. 

Mar, Kinfmen, fhoot all your (hafts into the court : 
We will afflidl the emperor in his pride. 
7i^» Now, matters, draw. iThsyfioot."} O, well laid» 
Lucius ! 
Good boy, in Virgo'^s lap ; give it Pallas. 

Mar/ My lord, I aim a mile beyond the n;oon | 
Your letter is with Jupiter by this. 

fit. Ha! Publius,, Publius, what hail thou done I 
See, fee, thou hail (hot off one of Taurus' horns. 

Mar. This was the fport, my lord ; when Publius (Jiot, 
The bull being gall'd, gave Aries fuch a knock 
That down fell both the ram's horns in the court ; 

And 
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And who (hould find them but the emprefs* villain ? 
She ^ughM, and told the Moor, he (hould not choofe 
But give them to his mailer for a prefent. 
77/. Why, there it goes : God give your lordihip joy. 

Enter a Clown, *witb a bajket and tijoo pigeons. 

News, news from heaven ! Marcus, the poft is come. 
Sirrah, what tidings ? have you any letter ? 
Shall I have juftice } what (ays Jupiter ? 

Cb, Ho! the gibbet-maker ? he fays, that he hifth taken 
them down agsun, for the man muft not be hang*d till 
the next week. 

Tit. But what fays Jupiter, I a(k thee ? 

Clo, Alas, fir, I know not Jupiter \ I never drank with 
him in all my life. 

Tit, Why, villain, art not thou the carrier? 

Cb. Ay, of my pigeons, fir $ nothing el(e. 

Tit, Why, didft thou not come from heaven ? 

Cb, From heaven ? alas, fir, I never came there : God 
forbid, I (hould be fo bold to prefs to heaven in my young 
days. Why, I am going with my pigeons to the tribunal 
plebs, to take up a matter of brawl betwixt my uncle and 
one of the emperial^s men. 

Mar, Why, fir, that is as fit as can be, to ferve for 
your oration ) and let him deliver the pigeons to the em- 
peror from you. 

Tit, Tell me, can you deliver an oration to the emperor 
with a grace ? 

Cb, Nay, truly, fir, I could never fay grace in all my 
life. 

Ttt, Sirrah, come hither ; make no more ado. 
But give your pigeons to the emperor : 
By me thou (halt have juilice at his hands. 

Hold. 
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Koldy jiold $— mean wfailcy liene's money for thy cliiuget* 

Oive me a pen and liik»-« 

Sirrahy can you with a grace deliver a rappUcation ? 

Clo. Ay, fir. 

7//. Then here » a itippHcatioD for jrou. And whea 
you come to him, at the firft approach, you muft kneel j 
then kifs his foot ; then deliver up your pigeons ; and 
then look for your reward. Hi be at isaadj fir j fee yom 
dp it bravely. 

Oo* I walraat yon, fir | let me alone. 

7?/. Sirrah, haft tbou a knife ? Come, kt me fee k* 
Here Marcus, fold it in the oration i 
For thou haft made it like an humble fuppliant :«-«• 
And when thou faaft given it to the emperor. 
Knock at my door, and tell me what he iays. 

Ck. God be with you> fir; I will. 

*ru. Come, Marcus, let's go s — ^Publi^s, foUow me. 



SCENE IV. 
defame. Befire the Palace* 

£iKf/r Saturninus, Tamora, Chiron, DtMBTRitrs, 
LordSf and Otberst Satvrninus wjith the arrwos in Us 
hand^ that TiTV%fl»t. 

Sai. Why, lords, what wrongs are theie ? W«$ tMT 
feen 
An emperor of Rome thus overborne. 
Troubled} confronted thus; an^, for the eacteUt 
Of legal juftice, its'd in fudi contempt ? 
My lords, you know, as do the mightful gods. 
However tfaefe difturbers of our peace 

F Bus 



06 TITUS AVOROKICUg. Jdlf* 

Buz in the people's ears, there nought hadi pa&'d, 

But even with law, againft the wilful fbns 

Of old Andronicus. And what an if 

His forrows have fo overwhelmed his wits. 

Shall we be thus affli6led in his wreaks. 

His fits, his frenzy, and his bittemefs ? 

And now he writes to heaven for his redrefs t 

See, here's to Jove, and this to Mercury j 

This to Apollo s this to the god of war : 

Sweet fcroUs to fly about the dxeets of Rome ! 

What's this, but libelling againft the fenate. 

And blazoning our injuftice every where f 

A goodly humour, is it not, my lords f 

As who would fay, in Rome no juftice were. 

But, if I live, his feigned ecltafies * 

Shall be no (belter to thefe outrages i 

But he and his (hall know, that juftice lives 

In Saturninus* health ; whom, if (he deep. 

He'll fo awake, as (he in fury (hall 

Cut off the proudMl confpirator that lives. 

Tarn, My gracious lord, my lovely Saturnine, 
Lord of my life, commander of my thoughts. 
Calm thee, and bear the faults of Titus' age. 
The effects of forrow for his valiant fons, 
Whofe lofsjiath pierc'd him deep, and fcarr'd his heart} 
And rather comfort his didre/Ted plight. 
Than profecute the meaneft, or the beft. 
For thefe contempts. Why, thus it fhall become 
High-witted Tamora to gloze with all i [AJidt* 

But, Titus, I have touched thee to the quick. 
Thy life blood out t if Aaron now be wife. 
Then is all fafe, the anchor's in the p6rt«-— 
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Enter Clown. 

How nowy good fellow } would'ft thou fpeak with us ? 

CIo. Yes, foHbothy an your mifterlhip be emperial. 

ffam, Emprefs I am, but yonder fits the emperor. 

Cio, 'Tis he. — God, and (aint Stephen, give you good 
den : I have brought you a letter, and a couple of pigeons 
here. [Saturninus r^^i /^^/r//^. 

SaS* Go, take him away, and hang him prefently* 

CIo» How much money muft I have ? 

Tarn, Come, firrah, you muft beliangM, 

Cl», HangM ! By*r lady, then I have brought up a neck 
to a fair end. [fA-//, guarded^ 

Sat. Defpiteful and intolerable wrongs ! 
Shall I endure this monilrous villainy ? 
I know from whence this fame device proceeds $ 
May this be borne ?— as if his traitorous fons. 
That died by law for murder of our brother. 
Have by my means been butchered wrongfully.— 
Go, drag the villain hither by the hair^ 
Nor age, nor honour, fhall ihape privilege :•— 
For this proud mock, I Ml be thy ilaughter-man ; 
Sly frantick wretch, that holp^il to make me great, 
In hope thyfelf ihould govern Rome and me. 

Enter ^MiLius. 

What news with thee, ^milius ? 
JEmil, Arm, arm, my lords j Rome never had more 
caufel 
The Goths have gather^ head i and with a power 
Of high-refolved men, bent to the fpoil, 
They hither march amain, under condu^ 

Fa Of 
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Of Lucius, (on to old Andronicus ; 

Who threats, in courfe of tbtf rsvenge, to do 

As much as ever Coriolanus did. 

^4^ Is warlSktf Lucius general of the Goths ? 
Thefe tidings nip m<i and I lung the head 
As flowers with fMl, or gnUs beat down with ftormi* 
A/ft now begin our (bfftws to approach t 
*Tis he, the common peopk love fo much i * 
Myfelf hath often o? er-heard them (ay, 
(When I have walked like a private man,) 
That Lucius' bani(hment was wrongfully, 
And they have. wi(h'd that Lucius were their emperar. 

Tarn. Why (hould you fear ? is not yonr city ftrongf 

Sat, Ay, but the citizens favour Lucius j 
And will revolt from me, to fuccour him. 

Tarn, King, be thy thoughts imperious, like thy nane. 
Is the fun dimm'd, that gnats do fly in it I 
The eagle fuflers little birds to fing. 
And is not careful whit they mean thereby i 
Knowing, that with the (hadow of his wings. 
He can at pleafure flint their melody : 
Even fo may 'ft thou the giddy men of Rome, 
Then cheer thy fpirit : for know, thou emperor, 
I will enchant the old Andronicus, 
With words more fweet, and yet more dangerous. 
Than baits to fifh, or honey- ftalks to (beep j 
When as the one is wounded with the bait, 
The other rotted with delicious feed. 

Sat, But he will not entreat his fon for us« 
- ^am. If Tamora entreat him, then he will s 
For I can fmooth, and fill his aged ear 
With golden promifes \ that wens his heart 
Almoil impregnable, his old ears deaf, 

Ye 
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Yet (hould both ear and heart obey my tongue— 

G o thou before^ be our ambafTador ; [Tb^MXLius. 

Say, that the emperor requefts a parley 

Of warlike Luci\is, and appoint the meeting. 

Sat, ^miliusy do this mefTage honourably t 
And if he fland on hoiUge for his fafety, 
Bid him demand what pledge will pleafe him bed. 

JEml. Your bidding (hall I do effedtuaily. 

\Exit MMlllVtg 

Tarn. 'Now iviil I to that old Andronicas § 
And temper him, with all the art I have. 
To pluck proud Lucius fhom the warlike GoUi»« 
And now, fweet emperor, be blithe again. 
And bury all thy fear in my devices. 

Saf» Thea go fuccefsfiilly, ahd plead to bim. lE;fimii» 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 

PkttMs mar Rome* 

Entirl.vciv%t and Goths, iMtb drum wid cobtn* 

Luc, Approved warrioriy and my faithful fiiendg* 
I have received letters from great Rome, 
Which iignif]r> what hate they bear their emperor^ 
And how defirous of our fight they are. 
Therefore, great lords, be, as your titles witnefs* 
Imperious, and impatient of your wrongs $ 
And, wherein Rome hath done you any fcath. 
Let him make treble fatisfa£tion« 

I Gotb. Brave Aip, fprung from the great Andronic 
Whofe name was once our terror, now our comfort j 
Whofe high exploits, and honourable deeds, 
Ingrateful Rome requites with foul contempt. 
Be bold in us : weMl follow where thou lead'fl, — 
Like ftinging bees in hotteft fummer's day. 
Led by their mafler to the flower'd fields,-— 
And be avenged on curfed Tamora. 

Goths. And, as he faith, fo fay we all with him, 

Luc. I humbly thank him, and I thank you all. 
But who comes here, led by a luHy Goth ? 

BnUr m Goth, Uading Aaron, luitb bis cbiUin b 

% Goth. Renowned Lucius, from our troops I 
To gaze upon a ruinous monaflery } 
And as I earneilly did fix mine eye 
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Upon the wafted building, fuddenly 

I heard a child cry underneath a wall : 

I made unto the noife ; when foon I heard 

The crying babe controUM with tliis difcourfc s 

Peacif taiunjjla'ue \ half me ^ and balftby dam I 

Did not thy hue he<wray ivhofe brat thou art, 

Hmd nature lent thee but thy mother* i loolu 

Villain f thou migbfft hofue been an empervri 

But nvhere the bull and cow are both milk'*whitef 

They ne*ver do beget a coal-black caJf* 

Peace^ 'villain, peaci t — even thus he rates the babe,— 

For I muft bear thee to a trufty Goth ; 

fVbOy nvben he knows thou art the emprefs" babe^ 

WUl hold thee dearly fmr thy mother's fake. 

With this, my weapon drawn, I ruih'd upon him. 

Surprized him fuddenly j and brought him hither. 

To ufe as you think needful of the man. 

Luc. O worthy Goth ! this is the incarnate devil, 
That robb'd Andronicus of his good hand : 
This is the pearl that pleasM your emprefs' eye 5 . 
And herei's.the bafe fruit of his burning luft.— 
Say, walUey'd flave, whither would'ft thou convey 
This growing image of thy fiend-like face ? 
Why doft not fpeak ? What t deaf ? No 5 not a word ? 
A halter, foldiers ; hang him on this tree. 
And by his fide his fruit of baftardy. 

Aar. Touch not the boy, he is of royal blood, 

Luc. Too like the fire for ever being good.— 
Firft, hang the child, that he may fee it fprawl $ 
A fight to vex the father^s foul withal. 
Get me a ladder. 

[A ladder brought, 'which Aaron is obliged to afcend. 

Aar. Lucius, fave the child $ 

And bear it frpm me to the emperefs. 

F 4 If 
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If thou do this, 1*11 fliow tbce wond^rons thingf. 

That highly may advantage tisee to hears 

If thou wilt not» beBdl what may be£dl» 

I'll fpeak ao more ^ But Tengeance rot you ill 1 

Luc. Say on) and, if it plea& me which thou fpeak*tf 
Thy child (hall live» and I wiU iee it nounih*d. 

Aar, An if it plflpfe thoe f why, affiire tbce» LuciiUf 
*Twill vex thy fool to hear what I fiiall fpeak $ 
For I muft talk of i]Aurden, rapet , and maflacret f 
A6ts of black night» abominable dee^p, 
Complotfl of nufchiefs, treaibn $ villaimet 
Kuthful to hear, yet piteoufly performM i 
And this (hall all be buried by my death, 
Unlefs thou fwear to me, my child (hall !!▼»• 

Luc. Tell on thy mind $ I fay, thy child (hall live* 

Jar. Swear, that he (ball, and then I will b^n. 

Luc. Who (hould I fwear by? thou bdier^ft no god} 
That granted, how canfl thou believe an o«th ? 

Aar. What if I do not f as, indeed, I do not i 
Yet, — for I know thou art reltgiout. 
And haft a thing within thee, called conicience } 
With twenty popi(h tricks and ceremonies. 
Which I have ieen thee careful to obfierve,— 
Therefore I urge thy oath j — For that, I know. 
An idiot holds his bauble for a god. 
And keeps the oath, which by that god he (wean } 
To that ril urge him : — Therefore, thou ftialt vow 
By that (ame god, what god foe'er it be. 
That thou ador*ft and haft in reverence,--* 
To fave my boy, to nourifh, and bring him up } 
Or elfe I will difcover nought to thee. 

Luc. Even by my god, I fwear to thee, I will. 

Aar. Firft, know thou, I begot him on the empF 

Luc, O moft tniatiate^ luxorions woman ! 
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Aar, Tut, Lucios! this was but a deed of charity^ 
To that which thou ihalt hear of me anon. 
*Twas her two fons, that mnrderM Baflianus : 
They cut thy fifter't tongue, and ravifti'd hcr^ 
And cut her hands ; and trimni'd her as thon (kw^ft* 
Luc. O, deteftable villain ! calPft thou that trimming F 
Jar. Why, (he was wafli'd, and cut, and trinxm'd ) and 
*twas 
Trim fport for them that had the doing of it. 
Luc. O, barbarous, beaftly villains, like thyfelfl 
Aar. Indeed, I was their tutor to inftruA them ; 
That codding fpirit bad they from their mother. 
As fure a card as ever won the fist ; 
That bloody mind, I think, they leam'd of met 
As true a dog as ever fought at head.— 
Well, let my deeds be witnefs of my worth. 
I trainM thy brethren to that guileful hole. 
Where the dead corpfe of Baifianus lay t 
I wrote the letter that thy father found, - 
And hid the gold within the letter mentionMy 
Confederate with the queen, and her two fons | 
And what not done, that thou haft caufe to me. 
Wherein I had no ftroke of mifchief in it f ^ 
J playM the cheater for thy father^s hand 3 
And, when I had it, drew myfelf apart, 
And almoft broke my heart with extreme laughter. 
I pry'd me through the crevice of a wall. 
When, for his hand, he had his two fons* heads ) 
Beheld his tears, and laughed fo heartily. 
That both mine eyes were r^iny like to his ; 
And when I told the emprefs of this fport. 
She fwounded almoft at my pleafing tale. 
And, for my tidings, gave me twenty kiiTes. 
Cotb. What ! canft thou (ay all this, and never bluOi } 

Aar^ 
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Aar* Ay» like a black dog» at the faying is. 
Luc, Art thou not ibrry for thefe heinous deeds ? 
Aar, Ay> tliat I had not done a thoufand more. 
Even now I curTe the day, (and yet, I think. 
Few come within the compafs of my curfe,). 
Wherein I did not fome notorious ill t 
Ax kill a man, or elfe devife his death j 
Ravilh a maid, or plot the way to do it $ 
Accufe fome innocent, and forfwear myfelf % 
Set deadly enmity between two friends $ 
Make poor men^s cattle break their necks ; 
Set fire on barns and hay-ftacks in the night. 
And bid the owners quench them with their tears. 
Oft have I diggM up dead men from their graves, 
And fet them upright at their dear friends* doors. 
Even when their forrows alrooft were forgot j 
And on their (I^ins, as on the bark of trees. 
Have with my knife carved in Roman letters. 
Let not your forronv diey though I am dead* 
Tut, I have done a thoufand dreadful things. 
As willingly as one would kill a fly; 
And notlung grieves me heartily indeed. 
But that I cannot do ten thoufand more. 

Luc, Bring down the devil $ for he mufl not die 
So fweet a death, as hanging prefently. 

Aar, If there be devils, 'would I were a devil. 
To* live and burn in everlafting fire ; 
So I might have your company in hell, 
But to torment you with my bitter tongue ! 

Luc, Sirs, Hop his mouth, and let him fpeak no more 

Enter a Goth. 

Goth, My lord, there is a melTenger from Rome, 
Deilres to be admitted to your prefence. 

3 Li 
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Luc. Let him come near. 

Enter MmiLivtm 

Welcome, ^milius, what*s the news from Rome ? 

^nul. Lord Lucius, and you princes, of the Qoths, 
The Koman emperor greets you all by me i 
And> for he underftands you are in arms^ 
He craves a parley at your father's houfe. 
Willing you to demand your hoftages. 
And they (hall be immediately delivered. 

I Gotb, What iays our general? 

Luc, ^millusy let the emperor give his pledges 
Unto my &ther» ^gf^jOLj uncle Marcus* 
And we will come«— March away. [fixeuutm 

SCENE II. 

Rome. Before Titus's Houfe. 

Enter T KMOKhf Chiron, and Demetrius, ^fguis'd. 

Tarn. Thus, in this ftrange and fad habiliment^ 
I will encounter with Andronicus ; 
And fay, I am Revenge, fent from below, 
To join with him, and right his heinous wrongs. 
Knock at his fludy, where, they fay, he keeps. 
To ruminate flrange plots of dire revenge ; 
Tell him, Revenge is come to join with him, 
And work confufion on his enemies. [f^O ^^^^^* 

Enter Titus, above. 

7tt. Who doth molefl my contemplation ? 
Is it your trick, to make me ope the door j 
That fo my fad decrees may fly away. 

And 
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And all my (hidy be to no cfFeft ? 
You are deceived : for what I mean to do. 
See here, in bloody lines I have fet down } 
And what is written fhall be executed. 

Tarn. Titus, I am come to talk with thee. 

77/. No ; not a word : How Can I grace fay talkf 
Wanting a hand to give it a^^ion t 
Thou haft the odds of roe, therefore no more. 

Tarn. If thou did*(l know me| thou would^ft talk with 
me* 

Ttt, I am not mad 5 I know thee well enough t 
Witnefs this wretched ftanrp, theie otofon lines^i 
Witnefs thefe trenches, made by gtw^ttnd care i 
Witnefs the tiring day, and hea?y night { 
Witnefs all forrow, that I know thee well 
For our proud emprefs, mighty Tamora : 
Is not thy coming for my other hand ? 

Tom, Know thou, fad man, I am not Tamora { 
She is thy enemy, and I thy friend : 
I am Revenge 1 fent from the infernal kingdom. 
To eafcj the gnawing vulture of thy mirid, 
By working wreakful vengeance on thy foes. 
Come down, and welcome me to this world's light | 
Confer with mfe of murder and of death : 
There's not a hollow cave, or lurking-place. 
No vaft obfcurity, or milly vale, 
Where bloody murder, or deteftcd rape, 
Can couch for fear, but I will find them out $ 
And in their ears tell them my dreadful name, 
Revenge, which makes the foul offenders quake. 

77/, Art thou Revenge ? and art thou fent to mc. 
To be a torment to mine enemies ? 

Tatn, I am $ therefore come down, and welcome m^t 

Tit. Do me fome fervlce, ere I come to thee. 
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Lo, by thy fide where Rape, and Murder, ftands } 
Now give fome 'furance that thou art Revenge, 
Stab them, ^r tear them on thy chariot wheels j 
And then Til come, and be thy waggoner. 
And whirl along with thee about the globes. 
Provide .^hec proper palfries, black as jet. 
To hale thy vengeful waggon fwift away, 
And find out murderers in their guilty caves : 
And, when thy car is loaden with their beads» 
I will difmount, and by the waggon wheel 
Trot, like a fervile footman, all day longj 
Even from Hyperion*s riling in the eaft. 
Until his very downfal in the Tea. 
And day by day 111 do this heavy talky 
So thou deftroy Rapine and Murder there. 

Tarn, Thefe are my minifters, and come with mc. 

Tit, Are they thy rainifters ? what are they cali'd ? 

Tarn, i^apine, and Murder ; therefore called £0, 
^Caufe they take vengeaace of fuch kind of men. 

T/V. Good lord, how like the emprefs* Tons they are! 
Attd you, the emprefs ! Kut we worldly men 
Have miferable, mad, miftakingeyts. 

fweet Revenge, now do I come to thee t 
And, if one arm's embracement will content thee, 

1 will embrace thee in it by and by. 

[Exit TiTVSffrom 9h9V€* 
Tarn. This clofing with him fits bis lunacy s 
Whatever I forge, to feed his brain-fick fits, 
Do you uphold and mamtain in your fpeeches* 
For now he firmly takes me for Revenge \ 
And, being credulous in this mad thouglit, 
I'll make him fend for Lucius, kU fon { 
And, whilft I at a banquet hold him fui«, 
I'll find fome cunning pra^i^;^ Wt of hs^ 

» To 
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To fcatter and difperfe the giddy Goth^, 
Or, at the leaft, make them his enemies. 
See^ here he comes» and I muft ply my theme. 

£«f^ Titus. 

7f/. Long have I been fbrlorn, and all for thee : 
Welcome, dread fury, to my wofnl houfe \ — 
Rapine, and Murder, you are welcome too t— 
How like the eroprefs and her fi>ns you are ! 
Well are you fitted, had you but a Moor :— 
Could not all hell afford you fuch a deVil ?— 
For, well I wot, the emprefs never wags. 
But in her company there is a Moor \ 
And, would you reprefent our queen aright. 
It were convenient you had fuch a devil : 
But welcome, as you are. What (hall we do ? 

7km. What would'ft thou have us do, Andronicos > 

Dem. Show me a murderer, 1*11 deal with him. 

Chi. Show me a villain, that hath done a rape, 
And I am fent to be revengM on him. 

T^am, Show me a thoufand, that have done thee wron 
And I will be revenged on them all. 

7//. Look round about the wicked (Ireets of Rome i 
And when thou find'ft a man that*s like thyfelf. 
Good Murder, ftab him 5 he's a murderer.-^- 
Go thou with him ; and, when it is thy hap. 
To find another that fs like to thee. 
Good Rapine, ftab him ; he is a raviflier.— 
Go thou with them ; and in the emperor's court 
There is a queen, attended by a Moor 5 
Well may'ft thou know her by thy own proportioii. 
For up and down (he doth refemble thee 5 
I pray thee, do on them fome violent deaths 
They have bsen violent to me and mine. - . 

75 
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^am. Well haft thoa lelTon'd us \ this (hall we d<r. . 
But would it pleafe thee» good Andronicus, 
To fend for Lucius, thy thrice Taliant Ton, 
Who leads towards Rome a band of warlike Goths> 
And bid him come and banquet at thy houfe : 
When he is here, even at thy iblemn feaft, 
I will bring in the emprefs and her fonsy 
The emperor himfelf, and all thy foes ; 
Aivd at thy mercy (hall they ftoop and kneel. 
And on them (halt thou eafe thy angry heart* 
What (ays Androuicus to this device ? 

*Tit, Marcus, my brother !— *tis (ad Titus calls* 

Enter Marcus. 

Go, gentle Marcus, to thy nephew Lucius ; 
Thou (halt inquire him out among the Goths s 
Bid him repair to me, and bring with him 
Some of the chiefeft princes of the Goths i 
Bid him encamp his foldiers where they are s 
Tell him, the emperor and the emprefs too 
Feaits at my houfe ; and he (hall fealt with them. 
'I'his do thou for my love; and fo let him. 
As he regards his aged father^s life. 

Mar, This will I do, and foon return again* \Exit, 

*Tam, Now will I hence about thy bufinefs. 
And take my minilters along with me. 

fit. Nay, nay, let Rape and Murder (lay with mcj 
Or elfe I'll call my brother back again. 
And cleave to no revenge but Lucius. 

^am. What fay you, boys ? will you abide with him. 
Whiles I go tell my lord the emperor. 
How I have govcrn'd our determinM jeft ? 
Yield to his hun^our, fmooth and fpeak him fair, \^AJide^ 
And tarry with hint, till I come again. 

77/. I know tbem all, though tiiey fuppofe me inad j 

And 
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And will o>r-rfach them in their own devicei, 

A pair of curied hell-bounds» and their dam. iJJUf^ 

Dem. Madam, depart at pleafure, leave us here. 

Tarn, Farewell, Andronicus i Revenge now goes 
To lay a complot to betray thy foes. [Exit Taii oka* 

Tit, I know, thou dofl ) and, fweet Revenge, farewell. 

Chi, Tell us, old man, how &all we be employed f 

77/. Tut, I have work enough for you to do.-— 
Publius, come hither, Caius, and Valentine I 

Enter Publius, and Others, 

Pub. What's your will? 

77/. Know you thefe two ? 

Pub, Th' emprefs* fons, 

I take them, Chiron, and Demetrius. 

77/. Fye, Publius, fye! thou art too much deceived | 
The one is Murder, Rape is the other's name i 
And therefore bind them, gentle Publius i 
Caius, and Valentine, lay iuuids on them : 
Oft have you heard me wi(h for fuch an houo 
And now I iind it : therefore bind them fure { 
And flop their mouths, if they begin to cry. 

lExit Titus.— Publius, &c. lay Md Mr Chihoi 
ami Demetkius. 

Chi, Villains, forbear ; we are the emprefs* ions. 

Pub, And therefore do we what we are commanded<-« 
Stop doie their mouths, let them not ipeak a words 
Is he fure bound ? look, that you bind them faft. 

Re-enter Titus Andronicus, ivith Lavikia j /bi bigT' 

ing a bafon | and be a knife* 

Tit, Come, come, Lavinia $ look, thy foes are bound j-^ 
Sirs, flop their mouths, let them not (peak to mej 
But let them hear what fearful words I utter,— ^ 
O villains, Chiron and Demetrius I 

Here 
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Here (lands the fpring whom you have ftain^d with mud } 

This goodly furamer with your winter mixM. 

You killed her hufband 5 and, for that vile fault* 

Twd of her brothers were condemned to death i 

My hand cut off, and made a merry jeft : 

Both her fweet hands, her tongue» and thatf more dear 

Than hands or tongue, her fpotlefs chaftity. 

Inhuman traitors, you conftrainM and forced. 

What would you fay, if I (hould let you fpeak } 

Villains, for fliame you could not beg for grace* 

Hanc, wretches, how I mean to martyr you. 

This one hand yet is left to cut your throats ; 

Whilft that Lavinia 'tween her ftumps doth hold 

The bafon, that receives your guilty blood. 

You know, your mother means to feaft with me. 

And calls herfelf , Revenge^ and thinks me mad,-« 

Hark, villains } 1 will grind your bones to duft. 

And with your blood and it, 1*11 make a pafte i 

And of the pafte a coffin I will rear. 

And make two pafties of your fliameful heads; 

And bid that ftnimpet, your unhailow'd dam* 

Like to the earth, fwallow her own increafe. 

This is the feaft that I have bid her to. 

And this the banquet (he (hall furfeit on 5 

For worfe than Philomel you us'd my daughter* 

And worfe than Progne I will be revengM : 

And now prepare your throats. — Lavinia, come, 

[He cuts their throats. 
Keceive their blood : and, when that they are dead, 
l^ct me go grind their bones to powder (inall, 
And with this hateful liquor temper it ; 
And in that paiie let their vile heads be bak*d. 
iCome, come, be every one officious 
To nrnke this banquet } ^hich I wiih may prove 

Q More 
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More ftefn and bloody tlian the Centaurs* feaft. 
So» now bring them in, for I will play the cook» 
And fee them ready 'gainft their mother comes. 

\^Ex€iint^ UariMg the deadb§£is. 



SCENE III. 

^fbefanu. A Pavilion^ iviih tables^ &c» 

Enter Lucius> Marcus, attd Goths, ivitb Aaroit, 

prifiner, 

Luc, Uncle Marcus, fince *tis my fathers mind. 
That I repair to Rome, I am content, 

I Goth, And ours with thine, be^ what fortune wilL 

Luc, Good uncle, take you in this barbarous Moor, 
This ravenous tiger, this accurfed devil | 
Let him receive no fuftenance, fetter hiroi 
Till he be brought unto the emprefs* fsLCt, 
For teftimony of her foul proceedings : 
And fee the ambuih of our friends be ftrong i 
I fear, the emperor means no good to us. 

Jar, Some devil whifper curfes in mine ear. 
And prompt me, that my tongue may utter forth 
The venomous malice of my fwelling heart \ 

Luc, Away, inhuman dog ! unhallowed flave l-« 
Sirs, help our uncle to convey hint in. — 

lExeuntGothsy ivitb Aakow, FbMr(/k, 
The trumpets (how, the emperor is at hand. 

• ^- 

Efjter Saturninus ami Tamoka, *witb Tribunes, Sena- 
tors, anJ Others, 

S^it, Wh>it, hath the firmament more funs than one } 

lac* 
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Luc, What boots it thee, to call thyfelf a fun ? 

Mar. Rome^s emperor, and nephew, break the parle $ 
Thefe quarrels muft be quietly debated. 
The feaft is ready, which the careful Titus 
Hath ordainM to an honourable end. 
For peace, for love, for league, and good to Rome : 
Pleafe you, therefore, draw nigh, and take your places« 

Sat, Marcus, we will. 

[Hautboys found. The compare Jit donxm at table. 

Enter liiTvs f drefs^dlike a cook -^ Layinia, veiled i young 
Lucius, a^id Others, Titus places the dijbes on the 
table, 

^tt. Welcome, my gracious lordj welcome, dread 
queen \ 
Welcome, ye warlike Goths.j welcome, Lucius \ 
And welcome, all : although the cheer be poor, 
'Twill fill your ilomachs; pleafe you eat of it. 

Sat, Why art thou thus attir'd, Andronicus ? 

*Tit, Becaufe I would be fure to have all well. 
To entertain your highnefs, and your emprefs. 

^am. We are beholden to you, good Andronicus. 

^tt. An if your highnefs knew my heart, you were. 
My lord the emperor, refolve me this ; 
Was it well done of rafli Virginius, 
To (lay his daughter with his own right hand, 
Becaufe fhe was enforced, ftain'd, and deflour'd ? 

Sat, It was, 
Andronicus. 

Tit, Your reafon, mighty lord ! 

Sat. Becaufe the girl fliould not furvive her fhame^ 
And by her prefence ftill renew his forrows, 

G % Tit, 
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7i/. A reafon mighty, ftrong» and eifeflaa)} 
A pattern, precedent, and lively warrant. 
For me, moft wretched, to perform the like :-rr 
Die, die, Lavinia, and thy Ouune with thee ; 

[ffi ktSt Lavimiai 
And, with thy (hame, t^iy father^f forrow die ! 
Sat. What haft thou done, unnatural, and unkind ? 
77t. Kiird her, for whom my tears haye made me bliatL 
I am as woful as Virginias was ; 
And have a thouiand times more caufe than he 
To do this outrage j — and it is now do|ie. 

Sat, What, was (he ravifliM t tell, who did the deed* 
n. Wiirt plcaft you eat ? wili't pleaTe your higbneft 

feed ? 
^ain. Why haft thou fladn thine only daughter that) 
?!/• Not 1 1 *twas Chiron, and Demetrius : 
They ravifh^d her, and cut away her tongue. 
And they, *twas they, ths^t did her all this wrong. 
Sat. Go, fetch them liither to us pref^ntly. 
Tit, WJjy, there they ^rt both, baked in that pie s 
Whereof their mother daintily hath fed, 
Eating the flelh that fhe herfelf hath bred. 
*Tis true, *tis true } witnef^ my (cnifc^s (harp point, 

[Killing Tamoea* 
Sat. Die, frantick wretch, for this accurfed deed. 

[Killing T^TUl. 
Luc. Can the fon^s eye behold his father bleed ? 
There's meed for meed, death for a deadly deed. 

[KiUs Satvrninus. A great tumult. Thf feopk in 
confujion difperfi. Marcus, Lucius, i»M//^ar/«r- 
tifans afcend tbefteps before Titus's bfiufi. 
Mar. You fad-fuc'd men, people and fons of Romei 
By uproar fever'd, like a flight of fowl 
Si^tter^d by winds and high tempeftuous guib, 

O, let 
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O, let me teach you how to knit again 
This (catter'd corn into one mutual Iheaf, 
Thefe broken lirnbs again into one body. 

Sen, Left Rome herfelf be bane unto herfelf $ 
And (he, whom mighty kingdoms court'fy to. 
Like a forlorn and defperate caft-away, ^ 
Do (hameful execution on herfelf. 
But if my frofty iigns and chaps of age, 
Grave witneifes of true experience. 
Cannot induce you to attend my words,— 
Speak, Rome*8 dear friend 3 [To Lucius.] as erft our 

anceftor. 
When with his folemn tongue he did difcourfe. 
To love-iick Didoes fad attending ear. 
The ftory of that baleful burning night. 
When fubtle Greeks furpriz'd king Priam's Troy j 
Tell us, what Sinon liath bewitched our ears. 
Or who hath brought the fatal engine in, 
That gives our Troy, our Rom^, the civil wound.-— 
My heart is not compt^ of flint> nor (leel \ 
Nor can I utter all our bitter grief, 
^ut floods of tears will drown my oratory. 
And break my very utterance ; even i'the time 
When it ihoold move you to attend me moft, 
l,ending your kind commileration : 
Here is a captain, let him tell the talej 
Your hearts will throb and weep to hear him fpeak. 

Luc, Then, noble auditory, be it known to you. 
That curfed Chiron and Demetrius 
Were they that murdered our emperor's brother} 
And they it were that ravifhed our fifter : 
For their fell faults our brothers were beheaded % 
Our Other's tears defpis'd ; and baiely cozen'd 
Of that true band, that fought Rome's quarrel out. 

And 
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And Cent her enemies onto the grave. 
Laftly, myfelf unkindly banilh^, 
The gates (but on me, and tamM weeping otit> 
To beg relief among Rome^s eiiemies *, 
Who drowned their enmity in my true tears, 
And opM their arms to embrace me as a friend : 
And I am the tum'd-forth, be it known to you. 
That have prcferv'd her welfare in my blood j 
And from her bofom took the enemy^s point. 
Sheathing the fteel in my adventurous body« 
Alas ! you know, I am no vaunter, I $ 
My fears can witnefs, dumb although they are. 
That my report is juft,,and full of truth. 
But, foft, methinks, I do digrefs too much. 
Citing my worthlefs praife: O, pardon me $ 
For when no friends arc by, men praife themfelve s. 
Mar, Now is my turji to fpeak $ Behold this child, 

[Pointing to the child in the arms tf an atfendanS, 
Of this was Tamora delivered ; 
The iflue of an irreligious Moor, * 
Chief architeft and plotter of thefc woes j * 

The villain is alive in Titus' houfe, 
Damn'd as he is, to witnefs this is true. 
Now judge, what caufe had Titus to revenge 
Thefe wrongs, unfpeakable, paft patience. 
Or more than any living man could bear. ^ 

Now you have heard the truth, what fay you, Romans ? * 
Have we done aught amift? Show us wherein, 
And, from the place where you behold us now, ' 
The poor remainder of Andronici 
Will, hand in hand, all headlong cafl us down. 
And on the ragged ftones beat forth our brains. 
And make a mutual clofure of our houfe. 

Speakt 
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Speak, Romans, fpeak: and, if you ixf% we (hally 
Lo, hand in band, Lucius and I will fall. 

MmiL Come, come, thou reverend man of RomCi 
And bring our emperor gently in thy liand, 
Lucius our emperor; for, well I know. 
The common voice do cry, it (hall be iiy, 

Rom. [Se'veral fpeai.^ Lucius, all hail | ' Rome^s royal 
emperor! 

Lucius, &r« defcend. 

Mar, Go, go into old Titus* forrowful houie ; 

[To an Att^dant. 
And hither hale that milbelieving Moor, 
To be adjudged fome direful flaughtering death. 
As punifhment for his moft wicked lift;. 
Bjam. [Several fpeak. 1 Lucius, all hail $ Rome^s graci- 
ous governor ! 
Luc, Thanks, gentle Romans $ May I govern fo» 
To heal Rome*s harms, and wipe away her woe ! 
But, gentle people, give me aim awhile,— 
For nature puts me to a heavy taik ; — 
Stand all aloof ; — but, uncle, draw you near. 
To fhed obfequious tears «pon this trunk i—- 
Oy take this warm kiis on thy pale cold lips, 

[Kiffs TiTUS. 
Thefe forrowful drops upon thy blood-ftain*d face» 
The lad true duties of thy noble fon I 

Mar, Tear for tear, and loving kifs for kiis. 
Thy brother Marctis tenders on thy lips t 
O, were the fum of theie that I (hould pay 
Countlefs and infinite, yet would I pay tbetp ! 

Luc, Come hither, boy i' come, come, and learn of ua 
To melt in Ikowers : Thy gnmdfire loT^d- thee well t 

Many 
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Many a time he danc'd thee on his knee» 
Sung thee alleep, his loving bread thy pillow; 
Many a matter hath he told to thee. 
Meet, and agreeing with thine infancy ; 
In that refpe6l then, like a loving child. 
Shed yet fome fmall drops from thy tender fpring^ 
Becaufe kind nature doth require it fo t 
Friends (hould aflbciate friends in grief and woe % 
Bid him farewell { commit him to the grave ; 
Do him that kindneis, and take leave of him. 

Boy» O grandfire, grandfire ! even with all my heart 
*Would I were dead, fo you did live again !— * 

lord, I cannot fpeak to him for weeping; 
My tears will choke me, if I ope my mouth. 

Enter Attendants, imtb Aaron* 

T Rom, You fad Andronici, have done with woes; 
Give fentence on this execrable wretch. 
That hath been breeder of thefe djre events. 

Luc. Set him breaft-deep in earth, and fami(h him l 
There let him (land, and rave ahd cry for food : 
If any one relieves or pities him. 
For the offence he dies. This is our dooms 
Some flay, to fee him faften^d in the earths 

Aar. O, why (hould wrath be mute, and fury dumb I 

1 am no baby, I, that, with bafe prayers, 
I (hould repent the evils I have done \ 
Ten thoufand, worfe than ever yet I did. 
Would I perform, if I might have my will ; 
If one good deed in all my life I did, 

J do jcpent it from my very foul. 

Luc* Some loving friends convey the empefor hence. 
And give him burial in his father^s grave : 
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My father, and Lavinia^ fhall forthwith 

Be clofed in our houfehold's monument* 

As for that heinous tiger, Tamora, 

No funeral rite, ocr man in mournful weeds^ 

No mournful bell fhall ring her burial j 

But throw her forth to beads, and birds of prey : 

Her life was bead-like, and devoid of pity ; 

And, being {o^ (hall have like want of pity. 

Sei^ jiiftice done to Aaron > that damned Moor, 

By whom our heavy haps had their beginning s 

Then, afterwards, to order well the ftatej 

That like events may ne'er it ruinate. lExeunU 
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